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Reblog key: FBQW9F71
Reblog url: https://billdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/190820994854
Reblog name: billdenbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://disregardingthecanon.tumblr.com/post/190815905321">disregardingthecanon</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2034" data-orig-width="2031"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/02e4b09a213bac27c6b843abe5a4538c/ce297c0dee4c8ea9-82/s640x960/b4b587cfe5b4f107d624d5ec2f24a8042738fe6d.jpg" data-orig-height="2034" data-orig-width="2031"/></figure><p>got some requests for some kasplon art, and who am i to deny the gays??</p><p>(click for better quality)</p><p><br/></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ">@billdenbrough</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: them uwu
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://willowthewispp.tumblr.com/post/190813600850">willowthewispp</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1199" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/28b5d76b3267cb0f34051892356d590a/e833521256714b83-4c/s640x960/0c06d9066ed2272806dea2e7d4a028e6d768a50b.jpg" data-orig-height="1199" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1770" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fdc6d0d54c11b93732937f1b165569d1/e833521256714b83-6d/s640x960/9fdcfcdb16b47f12e943b57da8d2b2a8d9a2ac95.jpg" data-orig-height="1770" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1322" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d09c7c91e6f7b5648f5c79d41e8710c3/e833521256714b83-48/s640x960/ff0aab7fe22dc26a46f0a5c80eca711acdd10d07.jpg" data-orig-height="1322" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1871" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7b19976bc48673e9d2387ece960f64bb/e833521256714b83-ad/s640x960/e36466aa5c9605525ca32de10cef04b104229403.jpg" data-orig-height="1871" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>In a valiant effort to get myself to chill the frick out in the midst of academic chaos, I was listening to some of my old favourite songs, and this one (Mary’s Song from Taylor Swift’s first album) sure did give me some MAD FEELINGS BRO! And it reeeeeaaaaaally made me think of these guys, so obviously I had to make something with maxed out nostalgia and fondness stats</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p>I hate having sleep paralysis my brain is like “five nights at freddys is real and he’s under your bed rn” and then I’m not allowed to move for 20 minutes. </p>
Tags: i know its a meme now but it aint fun lol, like actually i hate it its really scary and my episodes last for so long
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Reblog name: stanlleyuriis
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kicksparker.tumblr.com/post/190687812533">kicksparker</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/51bce79658aa14f8ebe251765a69d152/f599f2b623c1ba5a-6e/s640x960/8e69b592bb9edf2febf3d13513ab7bf6fa2f0d06.png" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/90561968089b7bbe836214c2aa8af244/f599f2b623c1ba5a-ff/s640x960/69ecdf68b982103274278719d95af5027f696c7d.png" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure><p>Teenage shenanigans.</p><p><br/></p><p>Sorry that the second one is just blocked out colors. Nothing I was doing was turning out well.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://scribbleclown.tumblr.com/post/190135755250">scribbleclown</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1319" data-orig-width="1252"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bfd770cca796d6d763e48c0317ace01b/b578e4625e736bac-64/s640x960/c0f53563e68d015c69c6b10df50cf21602281457.jpg" data-orig-height="1319" data-orig-width="1252"/></figure><p>They’re conspiracy boyfriends. Yes, they believe birds aren’t real. Yes, Stan wants to punch them. </p></blockquote>
Tags: GOVERNMENT SPIES
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bluedoor7dawn.tumblr.com/post/190472668620">bluedoor7dawn</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="845" data-orig-width="1144"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/32cf5d95a8a85959bf35b05eefdde5c3/97487de59a140577-51/s640x960/9889582b069cecac43a5d3ca2b5bbf1fe2677d44.jpg" data-orig-height="845" data-orig-width="1144"/></figure><p>they are cute</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: kinghanscom
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/190631878724">kinghanscom</a>:</p><blockquote><p>wait what constitutes a canon url ? </p></blockquote><p>I want to be part of this elite tumblr society y’all talking about it sounds lit</p>
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/190615997539
Slug: 
Reblog key: fbXNS11W
Reblog url: https://savingprivatebirb.tumblr.com/post/190615690209
Reblog name: savingprivatebirb
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://theweeklywheatley.tumblr.com/post/190608498244">theweeklywheatley</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Chidi Anagonye, the man who was literally killed by his indecisiveness, knew without any debate or advice that he was ready to move on, and was the first of the main cast to walk through the gate.</p><p>Jason Mendoza, the loud-mouthed dimwit whose idea of hell was a world where he was forced to be quiet and wise, spent thousands of cycles alone in contemplation of the universe, and sat patiently until he could provide his final act of kindness to the Not-Girl he loved.</p><p>Tahani Al-Jamil, the woman who needed constant validation for her achievements and talents, decided to spend the rest of (the foreseeable) eternity by sitting in the shadows and creating the simulations that would help others become their best selves.</p><p>Michael, a demon who by nature despised all of humanity, found his happiness in becoming a human, and in learning to grow and change for the better.</p><p>Janet, the AI who had no purpose other than to fein happiness and provide for anyone’s desires without question, learned to not only love but to think and feel for herself.</p><p>And of course, Eleanor Shellstrop, the woman who needed no one, who owed nobody anything, did not ever spend her time in the good place alone, and refused to walk through the gate until she made sure that everyone else she knew was happy first.</p><p>Each of them ended their stories with their original faults/sins resolving to become their greatest virtues, and these virtues became the things that gave them the peace to move on and be one with the universe. This show was absolutely beautiful and there won’t be anything quite like it.</p></blockquote>
Tags: not IT, the epilogue absolutely floored me i was sobbing the entire episode, and after all that when they pass on they become the 'little voice' for someone else, god this show was so good i'll never be over it, my heart hurted
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Slug: ozzery-hey-if-u-write-outlining-or-editing
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Reblog url: https://billdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/190596259529/ozzery-hey-if-u-write-outlining-or-editing
Reblog name: billdenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ozzery.tumblr.com/post/163171417502/hey-if-u-write-outlining-or-editing-playlists-or" class="tumblr_blog">ozzery</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>hey if u write: outlining or editing? playlists or moodboards? character- or plot-driven stories? dialogue or description? romance or friendship arcs?</p></blockquote>
Tags: yes im a ''writer'' no i haven't ''written'' anything in ''several months'', outlines i have never edited in my life, moodboards!, character driven i love character studys and slice of life shit, description wtf is dialogue i hate that, friendship arcs its all about the found family trope babey!!!
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Reblog url: https://kicksparker.tumblr.com/post/190595995448
Reblog name: kicksparker
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kicksparker.tumblr.com/post/190595995448">kicksparker</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1200"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/009f9976b650c4a3334a676631d5c217/4a91c76579c4ad5d-45/s640x960/bab163f48511959d936bdf20eeb54e7a9e16bc27.png" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1200"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: yeeeeeeeeeeeee

Post id: 190550123149
Date: Thu, 30 Jan 2020 08:18:01
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/190550123149
Slug: 
Reblog key: Ofr903BT
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190549756217
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddierambling.tumblr.com/post/190547012015">reddierambling</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/62f77dc42ab8ededdd21542dfa0d6c59/7e9b650919962cf0-10/s640x960/64a4c1830ec0497a94008bd0d73cbca8d1a53bb8.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/30893b818b929f26a48d785d8218a1eb/7e9b650919962cf0-5c/s640x960/62524450716e12c1b44e108639887c7a10eba388.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1462" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/83a8cb600d02befb4966ff481bd09b63/7e9b650919962cf0-9e/s640x960/af346d3359aba34196a5e943d60358e379d0aa62.jpg" data-orig-height="1462" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>Thank you for 2500+ followers! Here is a gift of soft reddie! </p><p>I imagine Eds is ranting about his day while Richie is listening intently and then makes a joke to make him feel better or something tender like that </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 190547672419
Date: Thu, 30 Jan 2020 03:37:12
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/190547672419
Slug: 
Reblog key: NQI91pjx
Reblog url: https://stanlleyuriis.tumblr.com/post/190547206925
Reblog name: stanlleyuriis
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://clod-official.tumblr.com/post/190545279304">clod-official</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/62e665c039af75e7113a9a1339b4a1ea/48b821a609fd9095-51/s640x960/7fbefaed1cae72ef9e5ef21fddd4a7a26dad4da4.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1304"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/18215ea43472c656078e4a8f903090e0/48b821a609fd9095-e3/s640x960/32d17183647468676cb503585e2b747b3c24f27e.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1304"/></figure><p>words in second one are from love love love by the mountain goats. bonus older reddie doodles because love is real:</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1996" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/990090f8a6eebfab28d3cb9a76acbdbd/48b821a609fd9095-8b/s640x960/3aa3bf1553a9fe9e71d40f320d1f0f25ef97c235.png" data-orig-height="1996" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1997" data-orig-width="2044"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f84d5338c16290c42b96cc1b443571c6/48b821a609fd9095-ea/s640x960/cf4fb555ed06a6b529367cf34b88b1a0ff68e606.png" data-orig-height="1997" data-orig-width="2044"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stitchyarts.tumblr.com/post/190520583226">stitchyarts</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1398"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d38bd69809603b3c3cf826117e409c6c/d617f7399b2e8ddc-b5/s640x960/0165d1d2cec721f603ecd063df9cc1fb9788e799.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1398"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1339" data-orig-width="906"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7ee7ad9dabfd64923eb552bf1c1693a9/d617f7399b2e8ddc-4d/s640x960/7a42781056a69637a14e959505ae114453719cf1.jpg" data-orig-height="1339" data-orig-width="906"/></figure><p><i>What if Richie can’t get a car? What if their schools’ holiday breaks don’t line up, or Eddie (rightfully) doesn’t want to stay with his mom in Derry- so they don’t see each other in summer, either? It terrifies him to think that Derry is the glue keeping them together. They can’t be what he wants them to be here, but would Eddie come all the way out to Chicago to see him? Can they have a clandestine meeting the middle, in whatever seedy motel their broke college asses can afford? </i></p><p>from <span class="npf_color_niles"><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/22424074">24-Pack Card and Sticker Valentine Kits</a> </span>on ao3, a fic spanning Valentine’s Day 1984 to 2020 💝</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: 664Ou3VP
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Reblog name: stanlleyuriis
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://unicorngunter.tumblr.com/post/188297710024">unicorngunter</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1386" data-orig-width="2031"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/002e96231eb54818e4640dc4867778b3/efc62f833a38e8dc-b7/s640x960/bb9958bf2e7efbb24a8b11c403b21bed97ad6eef.jpg" data-orig-height="1386" data-orig-width="2031"/></figure><p>Bmc/It crossover where&rsquo;s Richie playing Michael&rsquo;s part? It&rsquo;s more likely than you think. </p><p>(oh yeah, repressed teenage gays, sign me the fuck up)</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog name: peachydenbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://xbillyevans.tumblr.com/post/190470786158">xbillyevans</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1506"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9a382575f04fda0c1f92ca6851945ee2/388f91864f7a7dd4-6d/s640x960/c9d8d57dc804f9278c062ae5f744532be7bfd746.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1506"/></figure></blockquote>
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Reblog name: the-barrens-are-ours
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://boopliette.tumblr.com/post/190225784810">boopliette</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1447"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6c80b287081fa0edabc93a3722c0cdd7/e56df09e3326451f-d8/s640x960/dc8ee564250448f95a57409adea0460d21541b31.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1447"/></figure><p>a commission i did for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meq7-vgqAPJV0CIhxSftT9Q">@trysomethingelsedude</a> of teenage richie and eddie 👌</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 190468584084
Date: Sat, 25 Jan 2020 21:42:56
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/190468584084
Slug: 
Reblog key: ZJQy7SjO
Reblog url: https://rosepetalrichie.tumblr.com/post/190468454534
Reblog name: rosepetalrichie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://owlpip.tumblr.com/post/190460219449">owlpip</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="956"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/15727b3c57f4cb22636746ad8d668bb5/6a7ba7cc8d3d5bb7-9d/s640x960/3fe49c3bee21ddc6b1fcb48f1ede0986e2a2589c.jpg" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="956"/></figure><p>‪and still insists he sees the ghost.‬</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/190457329714
Slug: 
Reblog key: nNvzSzu3
Reblog url: https://billbenbev-deactivated20200214.tumblr.com/post/190457264964
Reblog name: billbenbev-deactivated20200214
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://boopliette.tumblr.com/post/190449664285">boopliette</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1447"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/155d3bc973b5dc20beb9fa17b875345f/d70ec22acd1ca096-31/s640x960/df6ff9effc0ce25b1a37d3055f0f69227695b4ad.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1447"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1447"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c707f9878d7fbebe53674ff1c3941c98/d70ec22acd1ca096-43/s640x960/3f389fdfca9243fd324114d1462b219223637756.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1447"/></figure></div><p>my new thing is turning my doodles in fake social media posts and you can’t stop me </p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/190456804809
Slug: 
Reblog key: my5MoA91
Reblog url: https://caliceal.tumblr.com/post/190456041287
Reblog name: caliceal
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kicksparker.tumblr.com/post/190448806338">kicksparker</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1fe3b143386800ebad72ba4fa69559d1/f7fc82a440b0d4bd-ec/s640x960/f5b8ccc1861b426d420f581385e4979157c548ec.png" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure><p>kiss kiss fall in love </p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://it-chapter-3.tumblr.com/post/190453128041/ive-been-thinking-a-lot-about-mikes-individual" class="tumblr_blog">it-chapter-3</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>ive been thinking a lot about mike’s individual relationships with the losers a lot recently</p>
<p> like i cant stop thinking about him and stan going bird watching together, mike’s the only one stan trusts to be quiet enough and it helps that he knows quite a bit about birds as well. they spend all day trekking through the woods with binoculars around their necks, and they both take notes to compare. at the end of the day they lay down in the warm summer grass in complete, companionable silence, and share a picnic that both of their mothers made</p>
<p>i cant stop thinking about the little, maybe unintentional, detail in the movies about eddie knowing mike before the rest of them. how he heard him playing music in his church’s band, hiding underneath a tree and pretending to read but really just wanting to listen. maybe one day mike catches him looking, eddie turns away quickly of course, but he still sees the warm smile on his face, how he raised his hand in a friendly wave on instinct. maybe the next time he goes up and talks to him and mike just nods and smiles and offers eddie, still talking a mile a minute, to show him how to play. he’s awful but they both just laugh and laugh until the sun gets low and the sky gets pink and eddie has to go home and pretend like he never talked to mike at all</p>
<p>when him and bev are older he has a way of knowing when she just needs to get away from it all. he picks her up, his dad’s old pickup truck sputters up hills and she always teases that they might not make it back this time, but they still drive, all night, or all day, sometimes they talk the whole time and sometimes not at all, but either way they end up someplace new each time, a place to dance or a place to just watch the stars, and mike never lets bev smoke in the truck no matter how much she jokingly begs</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://billdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/190430574552">billdenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote><p>“He tasted like honey,” Richie said quietly.</p><p>Bill paused. “Who?” he asked, even though he knew the answer. There could only ever be one answer when it came to Richie Tozier. Bill thought that maybe he’d always known that.</p><p>“Eds,” Richie said anyway. “He tasted like honey, and blood, a bit, too. We were seventeen and he’d just been punched in the face and the only thing he could do was laugh. It was just like&hellip; remember how he’d get? When he skinned his knee, or Bowers chased him, or the first time with the clown?”</p><p>“It scared me the first time,” Bill admitted. “When he hurt himself and all he could do was laugh and laugh and laugh. I thought maybe he was crazy.”</p><p>“Not crazy,” Richie said, shaking his head. “Just feeling something.” He paused, then added, “I thought he was crazy that time, though. Blood in his mouth, laughing, and he didn’t want anything to wipe it up with. I remember kneeling down, just&hellip; staring at him, god, I must have looked so desperate. All I remember was wanting him to laugh forever, to get up, <i>anything</i>, just&hellip; he had all this blood in his mouth and I just wished it was mine. Just so it didn’t have to be his, you know?”</p><p>Bill put his hand on Richie’s knee, and Richie didn’t move it. <i>Long way from the kid who was scared to give his friends a hug in the street</i>. </p><p>“He just <i>laughed</i> again, and looked at me, and said&hellip; ‘I feel so alive, Rich, so awake.’ And obviously I was like, ‘dude, you just got punched in the fucking face, are your teeth okay?’ But he just couldn’t stop grinning at me. ‘I think I could outrun this entire town,’ he said, and then.” Richie paused, and gave Bill a helpless glance. “And then he leaned forward and he <i>kissed</i> me. Like it was nothing. Like he wasn’t scared of anything. He tasted like honey and blood and something ferocious, and all I could do was let him. And then he pulled back and gave me that grin he always got, when he was so proud of himself for being the fastest, or jumping in first, or—or—”</p><p>Bill pulled Richie into a hug. “Eddie Kaspbrak, never knew you had it in you,” Bill murmured. Richie let out a choked up noise, half-laugh, half-sob. Bill released him, then pulled back so he could look Richie in the eyes better. “He’s always been a fighter, Rich,” Bill said clearly, then glanced into the hospital room they were waiting outside of. “And when he wakes up—and he <i>will</i> wake up—I bet he still tastes like honey.”</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kicksparker.tumblr.com/post/190222815508">kicksparker</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="790"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/768be50e394b1ecf0b3fff246e3a27c9/fe23ddaa71c7c336-9a/s640x960/11f9421c6151fd613a025501ad668a2169d323c6.jpg" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="790"/></figure><p>Just Eddie checking in on a sick Richie</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://marge-simpson.tumblr.com/post/190221184251/it-1990-is-the-superior-adaption-and-heres-why" class="tumblr_blog">marge-simpson</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>it 1990 is the superior adaption and here’s why:</p>
<ul><li>bike montage</li>
<li>dennis christopher perfect eddie</li>
<li>stan and patty kiss</li>
<li>“STUPID LITTLE BABY DAM”<br/></li>
<li>tim curry as pennywise</li>
<li>“i love this man i love this man!”<br/></li>
<li>eddie dies from a five foot drop after coming out as a 40 year old virgin</li>
<li>bev is brunette yet they kept the “hair is winter fire, january embers” line</li>
<li>audra’s bad british accent</li>
<li>the bit where stan basically tells them that clowns aren’t real and they should just shut their eyes</li>
<li>the kid that gets sucked into the tube</li>
<li>pennywise actually appears on the moon in this one</li>
<li>bevrichie friendship</li>
<li>“are we men or are we mice?” “WE’RE MICE!”<br/></li>
<li>they don’t treat mike like garbage</li>
</ul></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1400" data-orig-height="469" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/26e1e6a39f51281b64c55eb144104588/776da3ddd28f2979-bd/s540x810/48913a9279cd70370b80342179f52ce6fd328256.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1400" data-orig-height="469"/></figure><p><b>It’s our pleasure to share all the talented artists that we’ll be working with! Please check out their art work! We’re so excited to work with them! </b></p><p><b>Cover artist:</b></p><ul><li>Kristen /  Instagram: <a href="https://www.instagram.com/kikigart/">kikigart 
Tumblr: </a><a>@kriyonce</a>​

<br/></li></ul><p><b>Page artists :</b></p><ul><li> Lili / Instagram: <a href="https://www.instagram.com/_liliemm/">liliemm 
</a>Tumblr: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnB6mpnyX7D7C_kPFUhT0Tw">@liliemm</a>​*

<br/></li><li> Kip / 

Instagram:
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/kicksparker/">


 kicksparker  
</a>Tumblr: <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3hh45OOKjFx4ba-rD2wiag">@kicksparker</a><br/></li><li>

Pinetree / Instagram: <a href="https://www.instagram.com/pinetre3/">pinetre3</a><br/></li><li>Alexis / Instagram: <a href="https://www.instagram.com/quixdraw/">quixdraw </a>

Tumblr: @quixdraw <br/></li><li>Katie / 
Instagram: <a href="https://www.instagram.com/xlandloud/">xlandloud


</a>Tumblr: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTjfgfIfhnxjFkB-nJtyTEw">@xlandloud</a><br/></li><li>Zoé Plane /

Instagram: 
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/zoep_illustration/">zoep_illustration

</a><br/></li><li>Sara / Instagram: 
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/lanylevendula/">

lanylevendula 


</a><br/></li><li>Matthias / Instagram:
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/punkyiggy/">

punkyiggy 



</a><br/></li><li>Madi /

Instagram:
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/xmadi_artist/">xmadi_artist
</a>Tumblr: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvCF0numrb275OxTS4cqWfQ">@madi-artist</a><br/></li><li> Eva / Instagram: <a href="https://www.instagram.com/owlpip/">owlpip

</a>Tumblr: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNubyrVfrJDO-dh-pujJngQ">@owlpip</a><br/></li><li>Madi / 
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Instagram:
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/goldfisheatinglivers/">
goldfisheatinglivers 
</a>Tumblr: <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5VKGvKNrNucaF17Hxua0Lw">@chewytongue</a><br/></li><li>Phil / Instagram: 
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/phillodough/">phillodough 
Tumblr: @phillodough </a><br/></li><li>Hin / 
Instagram:
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/hinamihasnonsense/">
hinamihasnonsense 
</a>Tumblr:
<a href="https://tmblr.co/mQX55GzV39oHQnW4FbjFiaw">@hinamihere</a><br/></li><li>Zaca / 
Instagram:
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<a href="https://www.instagram.com/muuchan42/">muuchan42 </a>Tumblr: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mMzrmi4HrYMYlqOhzB0eN8g">@muuchan42</a><br/></li><li>Michaela / Instagram: <a href="https://www.instagram.com/boblievird/">boblievird </a>Tumblr: <a href="https://tmblr.co/m4uVArqa1DSwxrgI4k35B8A">@boblievird</a><br/></li><li>Angel / 
Instagram:
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/meowsteryy/">
meowsteryy</a></li><li>Kodai /





Tumblr: @stfueinstein <br/></li><li>Eliot / 
Instagram:
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/asaltysquid/">
asaltysquid</a></li><li>Lukács Noémi / 
Instagram:
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/nopeemi/">
nopeemi</a></li><li>Victoria /
Instagram: 
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/star.whale.37/">star.whale.37</a>  Tumblr: <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2AiTS8t_B4vhJKvMiDHzKw">@starwhale37</a><br/></li><li>Arissa / Instagram: 
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/sadgreencloud/">sadgreencloud </a>Tumblr: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mY29ghP4CGA6517SU5P2ziw">@sadgreencloud</a><br/></li><li>Isis / 
Instagram:
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/gridpng/">
gridpng </a><br/></li><li>Ash / 
Instagram:

flanemoji Twitter: flanemojii or mreddiespagetti</li><li>Silas / 
Instagram:
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/laundriis/">
laundriis</a></li><li>Lil / 
Instagram:
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/mangomaido_o/">
mangomaido_o 
</a>Tumblr:  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUSdDE48BuD3wwIq9AKPsgQ">@mangomaido-o</a><br/></li><li>DJ / 
Instagram:

<a href="https://www.instagram.com/gazebo_dj/">gazebo_dj</a></li><li>Elene / 
Instagram:
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/lilhydra/">
lilhydra </a></li><li>Angie / 
Instagram:

<a href="https://www.instagram.com/_mewangie_/">_mewangie_</a> Tumblr: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mdniCzb6pZ-Tvmu0s3uengw">@mewangie</a> </li><li>Bee / 
Instagram:
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/gayrmlinart/">
gayrmlinart 
</a>Tumblr:
<a href="https://tmblr.co/msoG1nLR1BXSJ2GhVh_lL_g">@eddiemywuv</a></li><li>
Binthi / 
Instagram:


<a href="https://www.instagram.com/binthibubb/">
binthibubb</a>


Twitter: binthibub

<br/></li><li>Lianett / 
Instagram:<b> </b><a href="https://www.instagram.com/f_f_frozen_lemonade/">
f_f_frozen_lemonade 
</a>
Tumblr: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mOxihG2W7qXAojSLIF0SQ4Q">@lemon-wedges</a><br/></li><li>Aleesha / 
Instagram:
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/pngdraws/">
pngdraws </a><br/></li><li>Max / 
Instagram:
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/kinghanscom/">
kinghanscom  
</a>Tumblr: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@kinghanscom</a></li><li>Tommy / 
Instagram:
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/myskodraws/">
myskodraws </a>Tumblr: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mpM-EEnAV4upotppAQgaJrA">@owainigo</a><br/></li></ul><p><b>Merch artists:</b></p><ul><li>Stan / Instagram:  
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/_spiderstan/">_spiderstan </a>

Tumblr: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEB22YjMsWu524oa16VK6gg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mEB22YjMsWu524oa16VK6gg">@spideyyourboy</a></li><li>Maria /

Instagram: <a href="https://www.instagram.com/akirandthekoi2.0/">Akirandthekoi2.0</a> Tumblr: <a href="https://tmblr.co/moITOcnyyHSDB_EQIkBxpgA">@akirandthekoi</a></li><li>Alli / Instagram: 
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/tworatskissing/">tworatskissing </a> Tumblr: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFpehGn5lxBdLuA7hnmyl_w">@tworatskissing</a><br/></li><li>Tuesday / Tumblr: <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_CbQ-e_OCXYMYlf_fqMiCg">@2sdaynight</a> <br/></li><li>Max / Instagram:
<a href="https://www.instagram.com/sugarpawp/">sugarpawp 


  </a>Tumblr: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTg1W6_8nVHc-rY7MYdpudw">@sugarpawp</a><br/></li><li>
Jacqueline 

/ 

Instagram: <a href="https://www.instagram.com/cuppacats/">cuppacats 



</a>Tumblr: <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg-aPIKAk1TJUaV-RL1Lrng"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mg-aPIKAk1TJUaV-RL1Lrng">@cuppacats</a><br/></li></ul><p>*= Denotes a mod. </p></blockquote>
Tags: so excitedddd !!!!!!!!!

Post id: 190184760094
Date: Fri, 10 Jan 2020 17:10:52
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/190184760094
Slug: 
Reblog key: kCSUdSZC
Reblog url: https://casdroid.tumblr.com/post/190183212860
Reblog name: casdroid
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://owlpip.tumblr.com/post/190180362549">owlpip</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="948"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ae9aa161db8c9dda1df1206609db44e1/836f0994e45da789-79/s640x960/3190fbd3f037546de1106f0aeba474427440eb9f.jpg" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="948"/></figure><p>would you bleed with me if i asked you to?</p></blockquote>
Tags: blood /

Post id: 190151306954
Date: Wed, 08 Jan 2020 21:04:01
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/190151306954
Slug: 
Reblog key: 6NMFtShK
Reblog url: https://casdroid.tumblr.com/post/190150985210
Reblog name: casdroid
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fall-a-a-away.tumblr.com/post/190141442436">fall-a-a-away</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="1995"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/05117c5ce7919d4ffd3e6e132689b0fb/6130e797e1dddcf9-d4/s640x960/a840195eb4841fe96e7335eaf869a73d7a8a6e04.jpg" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="1995"/></figure><p>Eddie is trying to learn biology but Richie annoys him because he wants attention.</p><p>Unbearable boyfriends. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 190114921404
Date: Tue, 07 Jan 2020 00:14:20
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/190114921404
Slug: 
Reblog key: 2EagxLfF
Reblog url: https://strangergaten.tumblr.com/post/190114714810
Reblog name: strangergaten
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://logically-serial.tumblr.com/post/190113762581">logically-serial</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1420" data-orig-width="1420"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/200cb8784c09c455ebe922d9f5c94872/01492634205de79f-e9/s640x960/7ef68172d605848ce5efa54e6d9f7a86dd7c38ad.jpg" data-orig-height="1420" data-orig-width="1420"/></figure><p>i am so happy knowing that this is what they are allowed to do every morning</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 190048598529
Date: Fri, 03 Jan 2020 21:01:43
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/190048598529
Slug: 
Reblog key: fKf1o6Wa
Reblog url: https://nohomohank.tumblr.com/post/190048583908
Reblog name: nohomohank
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://w0rmsandthings.tumblr.com/post/189748072201">w0rmsandthings</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1438"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8ccebf83475194022390164dff4a44f0/6027e5d7c5c8cd6e-65/s640x960/8f0a7ee17592de43b241341e51c5f3604eb9fd68.png" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1438"/></figure><p>sometimes ur art just doesn’t turn out like u want it to and that’s okay</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 190045378089
Date: Fri, 03 Jan 2020 17:53:07
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/190045378089
Slug: 
Reblog key: VN0bATIK
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/190045137907
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://adantuunes.tumblr.com/post/190031323307">adantuunes</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/eb0d58657c06f88bec70fa32153fdbd9/cba2aacb516e9ce3-1d/s640x960/8eb9336165b79c0a13aee4a4388f7ca7271a9d6a.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><h2><br/></h2><blockquote class="npf_indented"><i><span style="color: #000000">&ldquo;Yes, he is an idiot, but he is MY idiot! Any problem with that?&rdquo;</span></i></blockquote></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 190024994404
Date: Thu, 02 Jan 2020 18:19:53
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/190024994404
Slug: 
Reblog key: Uv0pwhaP
Reblog url: https://nohomohank.tumblr.com/post/190024640882
Reblog name: nohomohank
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reinfalllz-art.tumblr.com/post/189993958899">reinfalllz-art</a>:</p><blockquote><p>a colored doodle of HIM ✨</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1400" data-orig-width="1200"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f9b7be77b26707c0d9e83bdc74f21849/ba2840915a2db606-96/s640x960/92977b85bc721d0b3101f9ba12b1fdff2ab47808.png" data-orig-height="1400" data-orig-width="1200"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189985425729
Date: Tue, 31 Dec 2019 19:28:46
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189985425729/phillodough-jeez-he-said-i-take-a-girl-on
Slug: phillodough-jeez-he-said-i-take-a-girl-on
Reblog key: 3dchcRCb
Reblog url: https://veganmikehanlon.tumblr.com/post/189985408373/phillodough-jeez-he-said-i-take-a-girl-on
Reblog name: veganmikehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="https://phillodough.tumblr.com/post/189969515311/jeez-he-said-i-take-a-girl-on-a-laundry-date" class="tumblr_blog">phillodough</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure data-orig-width="1621" data-orig-height="1866" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ec098322d3bb00c3de8e6d155c827b1a/e2f6de962d98f58f-e5/s540x810/b426b6e07146b6ba24dc9170682b4d2298b495eb.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1621" data-orig-height="1866"/></figure><blockquote><p><i>“jeez,” he said, “i take a girl on a laundry date and right away she wants to go Dutch.”</i></p><p><i>beverly laughed a little. “you sure?”</i></p><p><i>“i’m sure,” stan said in his dry way. “i mean it’s really breaking my heart to give up those four pence, beverly, but i’m sure.”</i></p></blockquote><p>some loser’s club friendship that doesn’t get explored enough! scene from the novel where stan insists on helping bev clean up her bloodied bathroom.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189985420699
Date: Tue, 31 Dec 2019 19:28:24
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189985420699/also-i-want-to-learn-how-to-do-a-rubix-cube-really
Slug: also-i-want-to-learn-how-to-do-a-rubix-cube-really
Reblog key: HtqHEhhm
Reblog url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189985405569/first-post-of-the-decade-whats-up-my-resolution
Reblog name: kinghanscom
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189985405569">kinghanscom</a>:</p><blockquote><p>first post of the decade what’s up my resolution is to find something else to talk about</p></blockquote><p>also I want to learn how to do a rubix cube really fast</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189967123874
Date: Mon, 30 Dec 2019 20:11:51
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189967123874
Slug: 
Reblog key: ikz7Gylz
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189967121582
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://deannamb.tumblr.com/post/189920183608">deannamb</a>:</p><blockquote><h2><b>Miss Scawlett!! </b></h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2794" data-orig-width="2452"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1cf4271dd8fa22075cb5d0524e777f2c/1bdbd40a1076b0bf-57/s640x960/2a123a3b459e9a83bfd3dbeee28211e2b86921de.png" data-orig-height="2794" data-orig-width="2452"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189963062849
Date: Mon, 30 Dec 2019 16:18:08
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189963062849
Slug: 
Reblog key: OyNzsdwo
Reblog url: https://oureddiekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/189962915228
Reblog name: oureddiekaspbrak
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://quiteexoteric.tumblr.com/post/189300360013">quiteexoteric</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1112" data-orig-width="1642"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9cdf7c716613b643dfd62c74005295c4/49b807429726f658-4a/s640x960/b08d28ed3c9a423fee9a62cbad0dbeac9c39948f.jpg" data-orig-height="1112" data-orig-width="1642"/></figure><p>Reddie! These boys give me life.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189954876539
Date: Mon, 30 Dec 2019 06:00:52
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189954876539
Slug: 
Reblog key: oZ8mCbWh
Reblog url: https://eds-kas.tumblr.com/post/189954829680
Reblog name: eds-kas
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://matuk-art.tumblr.com/post/189951697741">matuk-art</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/804102d042990a2b8a30e569ebb39347/e10b20ba76238e8a-97/s640x960/e3366a26d13caf19eb34dd308e9674c7ae4b6166.jpg" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><p>🌌</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189953313564
Date: Mon, 30 Dec 2019 03:07:30
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189953313564
Slug: 
Reblog key: dG2oYV17
Reblog url: https://nohomohank.tumblr.com/post/189953252614
Reblog name: nohomohank
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://unicorn-natali.tumblr.com/post/189939793639">unicorn-natali</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e14c0fdaf3b12b059268b10be8c63dfa/e0e19e5e840214a1-46/s640x960/5066c699931da0518cfd56d1cd947ca401456e87.png" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Merry Christmas!🎄🎁 </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189944606999
Date: Sun, 29 Dec 2019 17:18:53
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189944606999
Slug: 
Reblog key: iLAWmt0S
Reblog url: https://ssdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/189944598731
Reblog name: ssdenbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://trans-tozierr.tumblr.com/post/189933170675">trans-tozierr</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1918"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/45a1d8bdfa1e4148f3b51e823615f0db/6999faf6919e88cc-47/s640x960/f94f0fd4c779d12246d959708e6ff27dbdfb0a8b.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1918"/></figure><p>I would like to share another Richie sketch thanx u </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189934036914
Date: Sun, 29 Dec 2019 03:48:29
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189934036914/this-cat-is-named-toby-and-he-hopes-you-feel
Slug: this-cat-is-named-toby-and-he-hopes-you-feel
Reblog key: HeuTjFt8
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<figure data-orig-width="720" data-orig-height="900" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c5aa619e743577f8cad5974c3050417d/f33a5517cfb645b2-8a/s540x810/8c6ab9e08aeeafc328660bf6b459096737f323f5.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="720" data-orig-height="900"/></figure><blockquote><p>This cat is named Toby and he hopes you feel better</p></blockquote><p>please tell toby that he is beautiful and that i love him</p>
Tags: submission, toby i would lay down my life for you

Post id: 189931223834
Date: Sat, 28 Dec 2019 23:42:00
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189931223834
Slug: 
Reblog key: Ss04jYcS
Reblog url: https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/189931131758
Reblog name: stanlonbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/189658960143">stanlonbrough</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="974" data-orig-width="967"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ebc0580a6b0b0cb4ff317331cf2cc589/9797ab0e7458d6f5-87/s640x960/4a19099771f745a315efacaa114e39a79641510a.png" data-orig-height="974" data-orig-width="967"/></figure><p>&rsquo;<i>What have I become</i></p><p><i>My sweetest friend</i></p><p><i>Everyone I know</i></p><p><i>Goes away in the end</i></p><p><i>And you could have it all</i></p><p><i>My empire of dirt</i></p><p><i>I will let you down</i></p><p><i>I will make you hurt&rsquo;</i></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189925977259
Date: Sat, 28 Dec 2019 17:59:20
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189925977259
Slug: 
Reblog key: Aiay0Z7e
Reblog url: https://rosepetalrichie.tumblr.com/post/189925760159
Reblog name: rosepetalrichie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/189925184630">xlandloud</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="755" data-orig-width="694"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5de07ccda39244871fed23fe7c23561b/fbd1dfccf09f2443-72/s640x960/910b1dc3a3a97d831b7fc24d6cceb7dd2efca228.jpg" data-orig-height="755" data-orig-width="694"/></figure><p>stanny i liked from insta</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189924777239
Date: Sat, 28 Dec 2019 16:45:41
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189924777239
Slug: 
Reblog key: jLrgRaYS
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189924658660
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://skxviii.tumblr.com/post/189923172393">skxviii</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="646" data-orig-width="800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b392a362a3e00bc805e89b2983f81a29/6c8b7d49a6c0a121-46/s640x960/ce956be704b0dfc83cec5eb171baa4840f93720c.jpg" data-orig-height="646" data-orig-width="800"/></figure><p>Old vine vibes</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189912135184
Date: Fri, 27 Dec 2019 23:31:55
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189912135184/no-i-dont-understand-modern-slang-yes-i-will
Slug: no-i-dont-understand-modern-slang-yes-i-will
Reblog key: VsfbUzQI
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>no I don’t understand modern slang yes I will continue to use it in whatever context i want without considering if it makes sense or not send tweet</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189912097419
Date: Fri, 27 Dec 2019 23:29:12
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189912097419/yall-really-dont-be-knowing-about-mika-you
Slug: yall-really-dont-be-knowing-about-mika-you
Reblog key: FVH98Emd
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>yall really don’t be knowing about mika????? you don’t listen to grace kelly five times a mcfucking day???? lame. anyway stream life in cartoon motion xx</p>
Tags: catch me dissasociating on ny bedroom floor while love today plays in the background

Post id: 189911470899
Date: Fri, 27 Dec 2019 22:44:04
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189911470899
Slug: 
Reblog key: Bm1P9Vra
Reblog url: https://nohomohank.tumblr.com/post/189911275630
Reblog name: nohomohank
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://trademarkhubris.tumblr.com/post/189837419579">trademarkhubris</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1832" data-orig-width="2832"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0f026200adf73a8442e81e43531e03ac/6c9b2c8b0499d097-44/s640x960/638b0abe40ba34becd51318bdb1f07bd3c737359.jpg" data-orig-height="1832" data-orig-width="2832"/></figure><p>for the fanfiction <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F20809754&amp;t=ZmI3Mjk5ZjY0ZGUyNzVhYjgwODA5ZmQ4MDIzNmJhZjVlNWMxNTA5Yiw1ZDAyYWViMTQ5NjRlMjQ0NDkyZWI4MTY4ZWYxMjE3NjRlOTUyNDY0"><b>hoping to be found</b> by<b> eddiespaghetti (foxwatson)</b></a> on ao3</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189909734639
Date: Fri, 27 Dec 2019 20:41:17
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189909734639
Slug: 
Reblog key: 1pPwnyYN
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/189909166669
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
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<blockquote><p>i like to think that after everything mike gets a forever Get Out Of Jail Free Card w the Losers. he gets to pull favors in whenever and also always goes “i did NOT stay in derry for an extra 27 years for this bullshit” at any minor <a href="https://www.google.com/search?client=safari&amp;rls=en&amp;q=inconvenience&amp;ie=UTF-8&amp;oe=UTF-8">i</a>nconvenience. “hey remember when i stayed in derry for 27 years? while u guys went on with your lives and got to forget everything? and i stayed back here remembering every moment? for 27 years?in derry? remember that? yeah now pass me the fucking aux cord bill”</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stanbarber.tumblr.com/post/189607741060">stanbarber</a>:</p><blockquote><p>thinking&hellip;&hellip;. about bev wearing ben’s tees all the time when they start dating. it all starts one day when she comes over to his house and he goes to the kitchen to get something to drink and while he’s gone she starts snooping around ben’s messy room and she opens the closet and checks out his shirts and grabs the yellow one with the savanna and presses it to her chest because it’s the one he was wearing the day of the big fight and as horrifying as the memories from that day are she remembers very vividly how ben saved her, got her out of the deadlights with a kiss in true hopeless romantic style. she thinks about how set ben was on not going after pennywise and leaving town the first chance he got, but then <i>she</i> was in danger and he didn’t hesitate to go save her (just as he didn’t think twice before throwing a rock at bowers’ head upon hearing his vulgar comments about her). she knows how silly it is, but knowing he wore that while saving her— protecting her despite how terrified he was, makes her stomach flutter. next thing she knows she’s putting it on; it’s too big for her, too wide and too loose, but she finds comfort in that. when ben comes back and sees her he stops in his tracks, he feels a lump in his throat that won’t allow him to speak, but it’s okay. he’s the “<i>i can’t believe this is real, i can’t believe she’s here looking like this and wearing<b> that</b>, it’s all too good to be true but i don’t want to pinch myself in case it’s just a dream, and if it is, i never want to wake up</i>” kind of speechless. neither of them say anything, they just stare at each other fondly, almost in awe, shy smiles and watery eyes decorating their faces. bev stays the rest of the evening with his shirt over her dress, and she knows she doesn’t have to ask for permission to take it home, ben’s eyes tell her it’s okay, they’re almost asking her to take it. so she does. she has to hide it from her father, which saddens and scares her, but it’s worth taking the risk. she shows up at the clubhouse a couple days later wearing it, she hides it under a sweater when she leaves her house but takes it off as soon as she’s at reasonable distance from there. the losers don’t say anything when they see her, but they notice (though richie did whistle at her causing bev to blush, the little shit). after that it becomes routine. bev comes over to ben’s, rummages through his closet and takes something. she’ll wear his shirts to bed, to school, to the clubhouse, the quarry, the movies, everywhere she knows it’s safe. there are rumors, of course, because everyone knows those oversized shirts are ben’s, her boyfriend’s (god, how she loves the sound ot that) but she doesn’t give a fuck. she wears them with pride, full of love. one day she starts to feel kind of guilty for taking ben’s clothes like that, so she decides to return the favor. he can’t borrow her dresses or her boots, but she’ll give him bracelets, hats, even a hair tie (it’s not like he can use it, and neither does she anymore, but he revels in wearing it on his wrist). eventually they get so used to sharing stuff that they forget — ignore — what is whose, it feels natural to them. there’s not “my things” and “your things” anymore, to them it simply becomes “our things”. they hold hands, and kiss, and cuddle, and wear each other’s clothes and accessories, and they’re as happy as they’ve ever been. they love each other, utterly and wholeheartedly. </p></blockquote>
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<p>really hate past me for writing my fic outlines under the impression that I would have any idea what I was on about</p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/189518054040">richietoaster</a>:</p><blockquote><p>wait I’m really sad </p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://viciousmaukeries.tumblr.com/post/189512705763">viciousmaukeries</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>the multiverse theory, according to richie tozier</h1><p>I read about something called the multiverse theory the other day—you’ll like this. we are not the only universe out there. every decision we make, down to the most microscopic choices, spins off into a different universe from this one. some of them are only slightly different: maybe the gravestone leans a little to the left instead of to the right. maybe I did dye my hair blonde in high school. maybe you take pills of a different color, wear a different shirt when we first meet.</p><p>some are very different. maybe in another universe I keep you. maybe in another universe I stay with you. maybe—</p><p>hear me out, okay?</p><p>the multiverse theory means there are infinite versions of us out there. means there is an infinite amount of mes—yeah, yeah, I know, but it’s a multiverse, it can contain an infinity of me just as well as it can contain an infinity of you. anyway: there’s an infinite number of me, and all of them are in love with you. or maybe most of them. at least fifty percent.</p><p>think of it like this:</p><p>there are worlds out there where we never meet, and are all the poorer for it. there are worlds out there where we have loved each other all our lives. there are worlds where we die together at thirteen facing a monster we were never supposed to know about, where the monster dies and we live the rest of our long lives happily. there are worlds where there is no monster. there are worlds where we’re pirates, or aliens, or even wizards. there are worlds where I’m braver, where you’re happier, where I pull you into my car and we drive away from the town that tried to grind us into the ground, pick a destination and never come back. there are worlds where we forget everything else but not each other. there are worlds where we forget each other but meet again, and fall back into love as if we never left.</p><p>there are worlds where we get our happy endings. there are worlds where I save you. there are worlds where we do everything right, and it’s enough, and we win, happy endings all around. I like to think the happy endings outweigh the sad ones. I like to think there are more worlds out there where I wake up next to you in the morning, where your mug sits next to mine on the counter, where you kiss me and we are so in love we make our friends throw up from how sappy we are, than there are worlds where we don’t.</p><p>statistically speaking, there have to be worlds where we lose. the happy worlds outweigh the sad worlds but that doesn’t mean there aren’t sad worlds. it just means—</p><p>it just means that maybe the happy endings outnumber the sad ones. where I’m sitting alone by myself in my apartment, and you’re not here, and you never will be. I like to think that at the same time I’m sitting by myself, there’s a world where we’re together, and you’re celebrating your forty-first birthday. there is a world where we’re happy, and alive, and together. I believe that.</p><p>this just isn’t one of them.</p></blockquote></blockquote>
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<p>Who wants to write the Hanbrough fic wherein Mike comes to visit Bill after a few months on the road and when they finally greet one another again in person instead of over the phone, they kind of can’t stop touching each other? Like, it starts with their hug hello on Bill’s front doorstep, all antsy hands and nervous smiles and this feeling that they’re being drawn together like magnets.</p>
<p>And then it’s Mike’s knee pressed against Bill’s throughout lunch at the overpriced vegan place a few blocks away. It’s Bill’s arm brushing up against Mike’s side as they take a walk downtown. It’s Mike’s hand skimming over Bill’s as they stop in the antique bookstore and they breathe in the quaint, dusty smell while pressing inquisitive fingers up against the cracked and worn spines of books that predate their existence.</p> <p><a href="https://mikeysbill.tumblr.com/post/188056111191/who-wants-to-write-the-hanbrough-fic-wherein-mike" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stevexharrington.tumblr.com/post/189484632399">stevexharrington</a>:</p><blockquote><p>So i saw a post about how &ldquo;modern day losers club wouldnt be cool and vape and be eboys theyd be actual cringey losers&rdquo; so heres my take on that post</p><ul><li>Ben is a hardcore brony who goes to cons</li><li>Richie is an anime dweeb who naruto runs through the hallways and calls eddie &ldquo;senpai&rdquo; all the time</li><li>Beverly is a hardcore scene kid who says shit like &ldquo;no one understands me&rdquo; and has a fringe</li><li>Mike is the kid who wears neon nike shirts and high socks and runs fastest in gym and slaps the tops of doors whenever he leaves a room</li><li>Bill is a furry who runs a blog with furry smut art</li><li>Stan is the quirky kid whos &ldquo;not like other boys&rdquo; because he read hunger games, harry potter and percy jackson. Hes that kid whos the expert on greek mythology in class bc of reading percy jackson</li><li>Eddie is a horse boy who can name different breeds of horses, gallops in the hallway and hisses at people.</li></ul></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ga4ra.tumblr.com/post/189480959307">ga4ra</a>:</p><blockquote><p>A/N here comes the scary clown XD </p><p>richie: shut up and get back to the story baka..!</p><p>me: eep!! O_O</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jaskierx.tumblr.com/post/189459857780">jaskierx</a>:</p><blockquote><p>bill denbrough but he writes like a wattpad fanfic author</p></blockquote></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21657877">read on ao3</a></p>
<p>wc: 2120<br/>warnings: mild crude language</p>
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Eddie ramble on about personal protective equipment, stringing his
words together with such urgency that they&rsquo;re constantly clashing and
stammering to the point of it being nearly nonsensical, and wonders
boldly if he&rsquo;s ever going to get tired of hearing it. 
</p><!-- more --><p>It&rsquo;s mid afternoon
and they&rsquo;re all down in the barrens, having escaped the worst of the
day&rsquo;s heat by taking refuge playing board games at Richie&rsquo;s house,
air-con blasting, – Maggie had made up frozen watermelon slices for
them and they&rsquo;d gorged themselves. Now, still all sticky from where
the juice ran down their chins and their hands, they&rsquo;re making up for
the lost hours by attentively scouring the thick brush near where the
barrens border the city landfill, looking for anything remotely
interesting. Most of it&rsquo;s just random junk, but occasionally they&rsquo;ll
find new furniture for the clubhouse, or dead electronics that they
can take apart, or broken televisions with intact fibreglass screens
they can sling rocks at and shatter. Sometimes they&rsquo;ll hit a goldmine
and find a tangled but otherwise functional yo-yo or cassette tapes
that still work when they run back home to try them out. It&rsquo;s not
really about the finds, though. It&rsquo;s just, plainly put, something to
do.</p><p>Beverly&rsquo;s knee deep
in shrubbery, kicking at a doorless microwave to see if she can
dislodge something, and Mike and Bill are flipping through an old
playboy magazine thats pages have gone wavy from water damage, and
the cover is so sun-bleached that it&rsquo;s nearly completely white. Stan
stayed back at the edge of the clearing when the rest of them moved
further into the brush, concerned about bugs and poison ivy and
blackberry bushes and content to do his searching in the shallow
parts. Ben&rsquo;s the furthest in, and as far as Richie can tell he&rsquo;s not
doing much other than looking out over the dump and probably dozing
off on the fallen log he&rsquo;s sat upon. Richie himself is squatting
down, using a long stick to poke through the contents of a garbage
bag he&rsquo;s ripped open. It&rsquo;s just household trash, and it smells rather
bad, but it&rsquo;s a way to keep his hands moving while he zones out. And
Eddie&rsquo;s managed to get himself up onto a low fork in a tree, sitting
with his back up against the trunk and legs hanging on either side of
the thick branch, idly kicking at the air as he rants about why what
they&rsquo;re doing is dangerous and the precautionary measures they should
be taking, but without actually suggesting they stop doing it, or
making any attempts to leave. 
</p><p>The air is filled
with that kind of quiet, static warmth that leaves you pleasantly
tired all the way through your body, – the kind that makes your
shoulders slump and your gate slow, and the minutes seem to stretch
on for hours for the seven of them. It&rsquo;s one of those days where
nothing much happens, one that won&rsquo;t ever be memorable or out of the
ordinary in any way, where they&rsquo;ll go home sleepy and satisfied, and
when their parents ask what they did all day – those of them whose
parents care enough to ask – they can say <i>&lsquo;nothing&rsquo; </i>and
mean it. And that&rsquo;s just fine by them. They&rsquo;d all take an uneventful,
boring day like this over some of the days they&rsquo;d faced before –
<i>the ones that left scars and gaps and nightmares, the
memories of which </i><i>seem to</i><i> fade with each passing week
</i><i>and it&rsquo;s all fuzzy and disjointed and</i>
– no, today is good. That&rsquo;s all that matters. 
</p><p>Richie
feels something small bounce off the space between his shoulder
blades and looks up, only for something else to hit him right in the
middle of the forehead as Eddie looks down at him, very obviously
trying not to grin so the corners of his mouth twitch, and when they
lock eyes he bites his lip and throws another piece of tree bark.
This one taps Richie&rsquo;s
cheek and falls to the ground
in front of him, and Eddie
snickers like it&rsquo;s the funniest thing he&rsquo;s seen all day.</p><p>“You&rsquo;re
gonna get splinters if you keep that up, dipshit,”
he says,
smirking as panic flashes across Eddie&rsquo;s face, though it quickly
dissipates into a scowl, and he continues flicking pieces at him,
more rapidly now.</p><p>“Asshole.
Why the fuck would
you say that?” he spits,
and Richie has to hold his arms up to shield himself from the
onslaught. “You&rsquo;re the one who&rsquo;s gonna get fucking splinters.”</p><p>Richie
stands,
picking up his stick and turning his back to the tree. He manages to
hook the end of it on a particularly gross looking wad of paper towel
from the pile of trash, and
when he turns back around and makes a jabbing motion towards Eddie,
the other boy screeches indignantly and falls off the branch. He
lands with a thud on the ground and immediately scrambles to his
feet. Richie lunges at him
again, cackling, as Eddie starts spewing insults and hollering
disgust. He picks up an empty tin can and throws it, landing
somewhere a couple feet to Richie&rsquo;s left.</p><p>Something
about it leaves Richie with a vague feeling of deja vu, but that
happens so often these days that he doesn&rsquo;t think much of it. 
</p><p>Eddie
backs his way out to the clearing, creating whatever distance he can
by throwing whatever his hands come across, though he hardly lands
any hits, and Richie taunts him the whole way up, never intending to
do more than tease, never planning on causing actual harm. 
</p><p>(Eddie
knows this, of course.)</p><p>Stan
starts to lecture him too, though far more calmly, more
comprehensible. Tells him
not to be disgusting, tells them both to shut up and knock it off.
He&rsquo;s smiling though, Richie
can tell, even when he tries to hide it.

</p><p> Here&rsquo;s
to nothing ever changing, he thinks. 
</p><p>Later,
when the sun isn&rsquo;t bearing down as heavily and a relieving breeze
starts to flow in from the east, they find themselves traversing away
from the shady greenery of the barrens towards the open bank along
the Kenduskeag, where the water is fast-moving but shallow enough
that Bill doesn&rsquo;t roll his jean shorts up even though they fall down
a little past his knees. He&rsquo;s right out in the middle of the stream,
eyes trained steadily downwards as he takes slow, calculated steps,
looking out for crawfish tails peeking out from under the rocks.
Eddie&rsquo;s next to him, mirroring his actions though seemingly less
focused, as he keeps letting his gaze drift over to the others.
Stan&rsquo;s about fifty feet upstream, talking to Mike and occasionally
gesturing animatedly at the tree line. Mike laughs heartedly at
something he says, and the sound <strike>floats</strike>
drifts all the way across to where Richie is busy pulling out
clumps of grass and flinging them into the water, and Ben is sitting
with his knees pulled up to his chest, his attention fixed on
Beverly, whose found a flat-topped rock that&rsquo;s big enough for her to
lay down on, albeit with her legs hanging off the edge. She&rsquo;s on her
back, her hair splayed out over the stone, which fully exposes the
fading bruise that starts in the outer corner of her eye and curves
in patches down the side of her face. 
</p><p>He
lets out a deep sigh and buries his face in his arms. 
</p><p>“Careful
Benjamin,” Richie says, reaching over and sprinkling blades of
grass onto his hair, “you&rsquo;re being obvious again.”</p><p>Ben
blushes, slaps his hand away and tries to shake the grass off. The
action gets rid of some of it, falling back onto the ground or his
shoulders, but there&rsquo;s still bits of green sticking out here and
there. Richie grins, and shuffles closer so his knee knocks against
Ben&rsquo;s shin. 
</p><p>“I
keep tellin&rsquo; you to just go talk to her,” he continues,  “save us
all from this will-they-won&rsquo;t-they crap.”</p><p>“I
talk to her all the time,” Ben replies in a way that fails to
acknowledge the point, and Richie repays it with another fistful of
freshly pulled grass. He shakes it off again, sputtering as some of
the pieces fall into his face. 
</p><p>“Ah,
you know what I mean,” Richie wipes his hands off on his pants and
leans back on his elbows,  looks back across to where Bill and Eddie
seem to have recruited Stan and Mike, and Mike&rsquo;s got a stick that
he&rsquo;s using to pry the rocks up so that Bill can look underneath. Stan
and Eddie are talking over each other, and a little too far away that
he can&rsquo;t quite make out what they&rsquo;re saying. Eddie starts laughing at
something Stan says, and Richie laughs too, though under his breath
and without really meaning to. Ben looks at Richie, then over to the
others, and back again.</p><p>“I
just think, Haystack,” Richie continues, hesitantly tearing his
gaze away to meet his, “that if you really like someone, you should
sack up and tell 'em. No point brooding over it forever.”</p><p>“I
think you shouldn&rsquo;t say things like <i>brooding </i>and s<i>ack up</i>
in the same breath.”</p><p>“What
can I say, I&rsquo;m an intellectual.”</p><p>“You&rsquo;re
a hypocrite is what you are,” Ben says, and Richie scoffs, “what,
you&rsquo;re saying you ain&rsquo;t ever liked someone and just kept it to
yourself?”</p><p>“I
never liked anyone, period,” Richie says defensively, sitting up
again and resting his chin in his hands, “'cept maybe Eddie&rsquo;s mom.”</p><p>Ben
sighs softly. Richie instinctively looks towards Eddie again, but his
attention is all Bill&rsquo;s at the moment, who&rsquo;s actually managed to find
one of the mudbugs and is holding it tentatively just above the water
as the other three crowd around him. Stan&rsquo;s talking in that quick,
steady way that Richie knows to mean what he&rsquo;s saying is somewhat
informational, and Mike appears to be petting the damn thing as it
sits in Bill&rsquo;s hands. 
</p><p>“Bull,”
Ben laughs, just a beat too late for it to flow properly with the
rest of the conversation. Richie frowns at him.</p><p>“Whaddaya
mean, <i>bull</i>? It&rsquo;s the truth,” Richie insists, but Ben just
looks at him, exasperated. “Or, fine. Whatever. Maybe I like one
person but,” he starts picking at the grass with one hand,
continuing to hold up his head with the other, his elbow digging into
his knee, “it&rsquo;s different.”</p><p>“How&rsquo;s
it different?”</p><p>“I
don&rsquo;t know,” he groans, “it just is.”</p><p>“Who-,”
Ben starts, but is cut off by Eddie as he calls out to them from
across the way.</p><p>“Richie!”
he yells excitedly, “Ben, guys, come get a load o&rsquo; this thing Bill
found!” 
</p><p>Richie
can hear Bill telling him to turn down the volume, sees Eddie poke
his tongue out at him then continue waving over to them with a sense
of urgency, as if anything could be so urgent these days.</p><p>Richie
sticks his hand up in acknowledgement, flings one last bunch of grass
into Ben&rsquo;s lap and heaves himself up onto his feet in one clumsy
movement. He starts to jog over to the group, until they&rsquo;re all
flinging their arms at him and telling him to slow down, to stop
kicking up so much water, until Eddie&rsquo;s voice has gone up an octave
as he begins another tangent and Richie brings his leg back as if
he&rsquo;s going to send a tidal wave flying at the lot of them, but
doesn&rsquo;t follow through with movement. 
</p><p>Ben
watches, for a moment, the way Eddie gravitates to Richie even while
scolding him, sees how Richie almost subconsciously reaches out to
touch him, pulls him closer like he&rsquo;s practiced it a million times
before. 
</p><p>(He
has, of course.)</p><p>If
Ben realises something, he won&rsquo;t say it. He&rsquo;s hit with the feeling
that maybe Richie hasn&rsquo;t yet, not fully at least. 
</p><p>Beverly,
roused by the calamity, leaves her perch and joins them, not before
pulling Ben to his feet with a smile playing at her lips. Her hair,
though slightly dishevelled, has fallen back to it&rsquo;s natural frame
around her face, obscuring the bruise once again. There&rsquo;s a slight
pink tinge left over from last week&rsquo;s sunburn, overshadowed by the
freckles that are more vibrant than ever now. Even from the small,
modest contact of her hands on his, he can feel the sun radiating off
her skin, and already knows he would bask in it forever if she&rsquo;d let
him. 
</p><p>By
the time they reach the rest of them, Bill&rsquo;s already let the crawfish
back into the water. It scurries back under the rock where they found
it. 
</p><p>It&rsquo;s
doesn&rsquo;t matter too much, though. It&rsquo;s summer, and they&rsquo;re kids, and
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kookukecartoons.tumblr.com/post/189414747580">kookukecartoons</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="480"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a32f91d63cc1278f8ef2c7e871d2e4ab/5fcd342629b57278-37/s640x960/07e5face3d0e507235a5931bb4c707cb4d074acd.jpg" data-orig-height="271" data-orig-width="480"/></figure><p><i>&ldquo;you&rsquo;re never gonna finish it in time&rdquo; </i></p><p><i>                                                   &ldquo;y-yeah, I know &rdquo;</i></p><p>from <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mOt3n_ECLSLNvN5zbUiJjaA">@eddiekissbrak</a> &rsquo;s post</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189428653639
Date: Mon, 02 Dec 2019 04:04:34
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189428653639
Slug: 
Reblog key: vje3Zs9C
Reblog url: https://jesusrichie.tumblr.com/post/189428279986
Reblog name: jesusrichie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://idrawstuffyall.tumblr.com/post/189395260770">idrawstuffyall</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/509340d6b9728e830f790a14393b515b/22c14e647fa2881a-89/s640x960/79ebd1be6d2094eff70c02baddaf82662c3a062a.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>The Boys of Summer (Don Henley 👀👌)</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189427950279
Date: Mon, 02 Dec 2019 02:58:49
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189427950279
Slug: 
Reblog key: BiQWZsWS
Reblog url: https://derryhawkins.tumblr.com/post/189427671434
Reblog name: derryhawkins
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://peachpdf.tumblr.com/post/189425280685">peachpdf</a>:</p><blockquote><p>bev and richie. bev and richie. bev and richie. just them and their love for each other and how it reaches inside of you and just squeezes you until it hurts because here are these two kids who have gone through so much with their friends, and on their own, and through everything they still remain gentle. richie becomes soft around the edges with her, yet he doesn’t treat her as if she is made of porcelain and will break if he speaks too loud, says something a little too crude and he still makes her laugh anyways. he lets her know that he loves her in his own way. in a way that screams I LOVE YOU FOREVER YOU SILLY GIRL. in a way that proves that he doesn’t see her as some foreign creature. she’s just beverly, and that will always be more than enough. and the way bev sees right through richie and hears what he’s actually saying ,and loves him through all of it. and it’s their playful back and forth that shows that beverly isn’t scared of richie. richie is safe, and so are the other boys of course, but richie is bumming cigarettes off of each other, and richie is scraped knees and laughing so hard till it feels like you’ll never stop, and richie is napping together on the floor and complaining about back pain later.  and beverly is talking about things, that don’t matter and things that matter too much, until your eyelids are drooping, and shes kind eyes and gentle reminders to shut up and breathe and she’s climbing in through your bedroom window at midnight so you can listen to music, and they’re best friends. and they’re tell me all your secrets and i will not judge and i will still love you after. and they’re safe right there with each other.</p></blockquote>
Tags: oh i understand the britney yeah gif now

Post id: 189427451429
Date: Mon, 02 Dec 2019 02:15:23
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189427451429/get-to-know-me-meme-120-favorite-tv-shows
Slug: get-to-know-me-meme-120-favorite-tv-shows
Reblog key: 5lZbleei
Reblog url: https://stonerdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/189426995310/get-to-know-me-meme-120-favorite-tv-shows
Reblog name: stonerdenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stonerdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/189426995310/get-to-know-me-meme-120-favorite-tv-shows" class="tumblr_blog">stonerdenbrough</a>:</p>

<blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1029"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/459a6d872287f9755af17b8716e4a914/c3dee8b6d235a22f-9b/s1280x1920/b9ad7495f9e099dad117beb19d7e363535626180.jpg" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1029" data-media-key="459a6d872287f9755af17b8716e4a914:c3dee8b6d235a22f-9b" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1029"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6cfab047e7c24e22ffc7b6a4194c7635/c3dee8b6d235a22f-89/s1280x1920/45a073faa41776e6ced0be9ee0278d9c9efc82e5.jpg" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1029" data-media-key="6cfab047e7c24e22ffc7b6a4194c7635:c3dee8b6d235a22f-89" alt="image"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1029"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2bb71d73aa27a54410b65e8bfaab12c1/c3dee8b6d235a22f-d0/s1280x1920/1c9a9d912b67f2499fc796995c6ece85884e0715.jpg" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1029" data-media-key="2bb71d73aa27a54410b65e8bfaab12c1:c3dee8b6d235a22f-d0" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1029"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/66067b493b24e1242b42214b5a47a2dc/c3dee8b6d235a22f-b6/s1280x1920/478642b037637b6558bd0ab54e43e4355ef1701a.jpg" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1029" data-media-key="66067b493b24e1242b42214b5a47a2dc:c3dee8b6d235a22f-b6" alt="image"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1029"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d2753d690163ef97e3a9c8e5b43faa8e/c3dee8b6d235a22f-ff/s1280x1920/93926094b52d946ae457a099aae25c5004e22670.jpg" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1029" data-media-key="d2753d690163ef97e3a9c8e5b43faa8e:c3dee8b6d235a22f-ff" alt="image"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1029"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9a06cdcaa12416b2dc4c0fe06b133180/c3dee8b6d235a22f-e0/s1280x1920/8f505125eb8dc614ff7c75570c62c1c5a4d1fa49.jpg" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1029" data-media-key="9a06cdcaa12416b2dc4c0fe06b133180:c3dee8b6d235a22f-e0" alt="image"/></figure></div><p><a href="https://stonerdenbrough.tumblr.com/tagged/gtkmm*">get to know me meme</a> ★(1/20) favorite tv shows ★ <i><b>scooby doo</b></i></p><p>↳“I would have gotten away with it, too, if it wasn’t for you meddling kids, and your stupid dog, too!”</p></blockquote>
Tags: not IT, aaaaa this is cool, scoopy

Post id: 189427440504
Date: Mon, 02 Dec 2019 02:14:27
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189427440504
Slug: 
Reblog key: IDig1zHQ
Reblog url: https://neibolttrio.tumblr.com/post/189427159420
Reblog name: neibolttrio
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ham0705.tumblr.com/post/189422557155">ham0705</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1600"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5aefefe4d2b198c2e74dd652a957bb53/4000d60efef3e3a8-86/s640x960/3478f2f80fa84b6781215e90f538cafb673a4a8c.png" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1600"/></figure><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="565" data-orig-width="565"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cca3981c8e27b3a802117dbffc9e68dd/4000d60efef3e3a8-0a/s640x960/5b8099b142a5d4bedb9edc4e50af9e1cb8bdc6f7.png" data-orig-height="565" data-orig-width="565"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="530" data-orig-width="529"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/591de8e8edadba8f13cfc4e76535e150/4000d60efef3e3a8-f7/s640x960/79a2f105d26c712feffa14ed1a3a93d0d7144223.png" data-orig-height="530" data-orig-width="529"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="675" data-orig-width="675"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/541f26d7bb9a1d396391b0081d124ebe/4000d60efef3e3a8-74/s640x960/71c81549a6ea382ab8560f469db647fa6a000091.png" data-orig-height="675" data-orig-width="675"/></figure></div><p><i><b>Young adult losers!!</b></i></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189427427389
Date: Mon, 02 Dec 2019 02:13:23
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189427427389
Slug: 
Reblog key: ZwPrekHT
Reblog url: https://stanlleyuriis.tumblr.com/post/189427284995
Reblog name: stanlleyuriis
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddierambling.tumblr.com/post/189425589280">reddierambling</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1462" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9d36b8a46b94b66b114e8b588c36e433/3ac7c40a553decfd-c1/s640x960/b68d6f42352ed128a412b8033ba9d47cd3188d53.png" data-orig-height="1462" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1462" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7986a3299c0795d347d3f7b968462b1e/3ac7c40a553decfd-6f/s640x960/221b9c381ef6a109e523781f2a4c7e4f228360a2.png" data-orig-height="1462" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><p>Richie and Bev are watching Eddie and Ben at track practice and they are so whipped</p><p>(oh my god i need to go to bed buttttt i needed to draw this idea) </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189427421554
Date: Mon, 02 Dec 2019 02:12:54
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189427421554
Slug: 
Reblog key: cCecOTrT
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/189427294139
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://clod-official.tumblr.com/post/189426727099">clod-official</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1535" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0abe32f8ccb21fd0b0f390e6f8634890/15e25579e2d3103e-20/s640x960/f160286b5b9677328958137d8a0736ffa19505f3.png" data-orig-height="1535" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1535" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8885a14112915710691f16c0c86fc3e1/15e25579e2d3103e-00/s640x960/5713c44ecf0a0afbb38b424eda16cd0d369c94a2.png" data-orig-height="1535" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>ITS BIKE NIGHT</p></blockquote>
Tags: bike night

Post id: 189425369524
Date: Sun, 01 Dec 2019 23:47:11
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189425369524
Slug: 
Reblog key: uBkmiRT4
Reblog url: https://provokedmouse.tumblr.com/post/189425276648
Reblog name: provokedmouse
Title: 
<p><a href="https://writerlyn.tumblr.com/post/184025685531" class="tumblr_blog">writerlyn</a>:</p>
<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="906" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ec9365669a6cd9938531fbb11a11803b/tumblr_ppju5r11s21qh3hd8_540.jpg" data-orig-height="906" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189403540274
Date: Sat, 30 Nov 2019 23:31:27
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189403540274/twofigs-i-am-writing-all-the-time-except-just
Slug: twofigs-i-am-writing-all-the-time-except-just
Reblog key: kXxmcr43
Reblog url: https://stanbarber.tumblr.com/post/189403018465/twofigs-i-am-writing-all-the-time-except-just
Reblog name: stanbarber
Title: 
<p><a href="http://twofigs.tumblr.com/post/163138058975/i-am-writing-all-the-time-except-just-like-inside" class="tumblr_blog">twofigs</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>i am writing all the time except just like <br/>
inside of me and not outside</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189399793724
Date: Sat, 30 Nov 2019 19:22:30
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189399793724/i-miss-frog-eddie
Slug: i-miss-frog-eddie
Reblog key: TjJbqqW4
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>i miss frog eddie</p>
Tags: whered he go

Post id: 189399730169
Date: Sat, 30 Nov 2019 19:18:38
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189399730169
Slug: 
Reblog key: XkZBV9bj
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/189399091479
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://loserscirca1989.tumblr.com/post/189396320562">loserscirca1989</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Bois just chillin</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ce40dee335df3ac86d20f4ed1c91ccfd/112449295275f55c-ec/s640x960/ff69638fbb54bf0a7f4bd28ffcc6da1d164033eb.png" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189396343419
Date: Sat, 30 Nov 2019 16:03:17
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189396343419/ungodlyobsessions-we-all-float-down-here
Slug: ungodlyobsessions-we-all-float-down-here
Reblog key: B3dxULH4
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189395567692/ungodlyobsessions-we-all-float-down-here
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ungodlyobsessions.tumblr.com/post/189394454258/we-all-float-down-here" class="tumblr_blog">ungodlyobsessions</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="1918" data-orig-height="2607" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cc751fc24484e72abadbb118dde12f89/b398aa5dcdf2e8b9-8e/s540x810/be307046684c71bc6243bbb0fd89713d671b7ec0.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1918" data-orig-height="2607"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="1917" data-orig-height="1243" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/031ce922bcd6846f229fbca1a81ec7d3/b398aa5dcdf2e8b9-46/s540x810/b19e2ca1ba0197bb7997f6d545a7951b2cfa589f.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1917" data-orig-height="1243"/></figure><figure data-orig-width="1917" data-orig-height="1366" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/74f3f792fcf1e3c557eebe2476062654/b398aa5dcdf2e8b9-ee/s540x810/2a076983f8110dfeaf733f82f243f6776115c264.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1917" data-orig-height="1366"/></figure><p><i>We all float down here </i>🎈 

</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189387964799
Date: Sat, 30 Nov 2019 06:04:13
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189387964799
Slug: 
Reblog key: JhvZSg6N
Reblog url: https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/189387351672/richie-would-learn-cheesy-songs-on-guitar-to-play
Reblog name: peachyuris
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/189387351672">peachyuris</a>:</p><blockquote><p>richie would learn cheesy songs on guitar to play for stan in high school. he can’t sing but he plays the songs. and stan, as a teenager in love, falls for him so hard each time. </p></blockquote>
Tags: richie learning wonderwall and playing it kinda terribly in front of stan for the first time and like, he gets some of the chords wrong and his finger placement is all out of whack, and he's hesitating a lot while singing because is that the lyrics?? i forgot hang on wait no its definitely this, barely listenable, stan is so in love his chest hurts

Post id: 189384702004
Date: Sat, 30 Nov 2019 01:17:05
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189384702004
Slug: 
Reblog key: XcP1X3Ry
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189384304340
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://clod-official.tumblr.com/post/189382431289">clod-official</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1484" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4a882747573365d22e2a4e0252dcf443/5a95159ed35c2bcb-dd/s640x960/375785fc9c43d49377dc21a1026714cd81eca06f.jpg" data-orig-height="1484" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>wedding order: bev &amp; richie, eddie &amp; richie, bev &amp; mike, georgie &amp; his teddy bear, ben &amp; stan, bill &amp; mike, eddie &amp; ben</p><p>then richie gets jealous and says he would never marry eddie for real what a dumb idea, and eddie starts crying and richie brings him flowers to apologize and eddie says he was just pretending to marry ben and he didn’t really mean it</p></blockquote>
Tags: 😭💛💛💛💛

Post id: 189380401994
Date: Fri, 29 Nov 2019 20:21:38
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189380401994
Slug: 
Reblog key: ySxsaGS8
Reblog url: https://casdroid.tumblr.com/post/189379778010
Reblog name: casdroid
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://blackberry-s0da.tumblr.com/post/189376266627">blackberry-s0da</a>:</p><blockquote><p>This is my favourite from goretober</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://blackberry-s0da.tumblr.com/post/188416261097">blackberry-s0da</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="768"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ac729d22fe486a029371e03c97425771/c69f99a2f50eb62d-71/s640x960/37471ac8abb5f520209ce0ae1795ea92e9977b65.png" data-orig-height="1024" data-orig-width="768"/></figure><h1>Day 17. Pastel gore</h1><p>Sunny day</p></blockquote></blockquote>
Tags: blood /, pretty

Post id: 189380380834
Date: Fri, 29 Nov 2019 20:20:14
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189380380834
Slug: 
Reblog key: LRQdEBLG
Reblog url: https://derryhawkins.tumblr.com/post/189379975359
Reblog name: derryhawkins
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://owlpip.tumblr.com/post/189378221114">owlpip</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1652" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9298080849e5aa398d6da4ccd4098fad/37a7522011810b49-51/s640x960/34c9df94b2da6c8d482f328bf76e1a1143c4b149.jpg" data-orig-height="1652" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><p>don’t clip your wings </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189378883699
Date: Fri, 29 Nov 2019 18:45:56
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189378883699/i-will-never-understand-why-people-on-here-are
Slug: i-will-never-understand-why-people-on-here-are
Reblog key: 64ONnWyV
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I will never understand why people on here are genuinely shocked or surprised when they find out the middle aged straight white men they’ve been thirsting over turn out to be bigoted like. I’ve trusted a total of two cishet men in my entire life. For the rest of them my guards up, my expectations are low, and my connection to them is ready to be severed at the first red flag. </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 189367265694
Date: Fri, 29 Nov 2019 04:17:47
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189367265694
Slug: 
Reblog key: Fckd9Yx5
Reblog url: https://ladyjotunn.tumblr.com/post/189340213599/hes-alright-no-hes-just-vibing-we-gotta-get
Reblog name: ladyjotunn
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ladyjotunn.tumblr.com/post/189340213599">ladyjotunn</a>:</p><blockquote><p>he’s alright, no he’s just vibing, we gotta get him out of here, he’s just vibing, ben,</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189365720404
Date: Fri, 29 Nov 2019 01:51:39
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189365720404/androgynousbettedavis-there-are-only-2-ways-to
Slug: androgynousbettedavis-there-are-only-2-ways-to
Reblog key: AfgOxnjV
Reblog url: https://jesusrichie.tumblr.com/post/189365648901/androgynousbettedavis-there-are-only-2-ways-to
Reblog name: jesusrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://androgynousbettedavis.tumblr.com/post/174892845043/there-are-only-2-ways-to-watch-a-movie-1-paying" class="tumblr_blog">androgynousbettedavis</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>there are only 2 ways to watch a movie:</p>
<p>1. paying attention to the plot (boring)</p>
<p>2. yelling “sexy!” at things you like (very sexy) and then finding out what the plot was on wikipedia because you weren’t following it</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: lol hereditary, also cloud atlas but who can blame me that shits utter nonsense
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189361652059/kinghanscom-concept-tiny-punk-eddie-kaspbrak
Slug: kinghanscom-concept-tiny-punk-eddie-kaspbrak
Reblog key: iFHn5W09
Reblog url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/169804998244/concept-tiny-punk-eddie-kaspbrak-who-wears-ripped
Reblog name: kinghanscom
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/169804998244/concept-tiny-punk-eddie-kaspbrak-who-wears-ripped" class="tumblr_blog">kinghanscom</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>concept: tiny punk eddie kaspbrak who wears ripped jeans and tank tops and who’s also fit as hell from running track for most of his schooling and plays drums in his/bill’s/bev’s/mike’s bad garage band and his lanky uncoordinated hippie boyfriend richie tozier who only wears tie dye shirts and has a manbun and who sits on a couch in mike’s basement with ben and stan to watch them practice while eating potato chips and taking bong rips </p></blockquote>
Tags: why tf is this circulating again, its so old how did someone find it, anyway its true and im right

Post id: 189356370414
Date: Thu, 28 Nov 2019 15:31:12
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189356370414
Slug: 
Reblog key: YS2fSBzJ
Reblog url: https://jesusrichie.tumblr.com/post/189356177706
Reblog name: jesusrichie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://batcii.tumblr.com/post/189349081528">batcii</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1049" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3b39ed8457994bee107e06c78b124120/b0bae72bba3c46f6-1e/s640x960/85694da5323f040bccb2717e1bce05fa7fba23e6.jpg" data-orig-height="1049" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>i promised clown movie fanart and by god if im not gonna deliver (two months late) </p></blockquote>
Tags: the COMPOSITION

Post id: 189348358204
Date: Thu, 28 Nov 2019 05:38:51
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189348358204/billdenbrough-its-the-way-eddie-laughs-richie
Slug: billdenbrough-its-the-way-eddie-laughs-richie
Reblog key: b10WJa7A
Reblog url: https://billdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/189348345607/its-the-way-eddie-laughs-richie-thinks-thats
Reblog name: billdenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://billdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/189348345607/its-the-way-eddie-laughs-richie-thinks-thats" class="tumblr_blog">billdenbrough</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>it’s the way eddie laughs, richie thinks. that’s it. that’s why he’s so aware of him all the time. it’s like, really fucking annoying. like, yeah, it’s kinda cute, but it’s so breathless and giddy that richie thinks he might be having an asthma attack sometimes, so he’s just being a good friend, right, whipping his head around to watch eddie laugh each time? just to make sure he doesn’t, like, <i>die</i>, you know. it’s actually really inconvenient, because richie is Very Funny, Thank You, and it means he has to spend a lot of time looking at eddie—making sure he’s Not Dying, you know, richie is a Good Friend—when he probably should be looking at his schoolwork or bethany from algebra ii. (the schoolwork’s fine. richie actually works better when he has something else to focus on, to tire out his brain enough that it can finally do what it’s meant to, but bethany’s, like, a fucking knockout, and she thinks he’s funny, and c’mon, eds, your dumb fucking laugh is really killing his game, man.)</p><p>eddie laughs at something bill says, and bill doesn’t even <i>look</i> at him, too busy still going off about some dumb thing bradley from history asked in class, and richie’s just. <i>outraged</i>, because eddie’s doing the same breathless laugh, and bill’s not even looking to see if he’s not dying, and <i>none</i> of the other losers are, and like, eddie’s not dying (richie watched him extra carefully, the way his cheeks flushed pink and the way he cackled rippled through his shoulders and the way his throat vibrated, just in case), but none of the rest of them were even worried? what the fuck, man. richie has to do everything around here. (it’s an immense sacrifice, continuing to be on the lookout when eddie’s laughing, because he can feel bethany glancing at him sidelong, but like, he can’t look away now, what if eddie starts wheezing, like, genuinely? sorry, bethany, you’re a Babe, but richie is A Hero and he just. has to look at eddie forever, just in case, just to be safe, you know.)</p><p>(when richie tells bev all this when he’s high three nights after what he has taken to calling The Revelatory Incident, referring to all of the losers being Heathens and not watching eddie for like, potential death, he is very disgruntled when she bursts out laughing and says <i>yeah staring at eddie all day… big sacrifice</i> because excuse you, marsh, he’s being <i>selfless</i>, shut up.)</p></blockquote>
Tags: YEAH

Post id: 189347182239
Date: Thu, 28 Nov 2019 03:29:40
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189347182239
Slug: 
Reblog key: lJUOjAn3
Reblog url: https://stanlleyuriis.tumblr.com/post/189346929465
Reblog name: stanlleyuriis
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://nikkmaysonart.tumblr.com/post/189345986029">nikkmaysonart</a>:</p><blockquote><p>🐊🐊🐊</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1366" data-orig-width="1366"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2864be88d09641b24d727c240af6d7d9/a5b3c4d27c293e61-d8/s640x960/fceab9f1bbd16f8825f539b29f4a75bc3a3b8aa9.jpg" data-orig-height="1366" data-orig-width="1366"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: theyre in sports mode

Post id: 189347176304
Date: Thu, 28 Nov 2019 03:29:04
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189347176304
Slug: 
Reblog key: udYgWy4E
Reblog url: https://stanlleyuriis.tumblr.com/post/189346949080
Reblog name: stanlleyuriis
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://saklappre.tumblr.com/post/189343068571">saklappre</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1738" data-orig-width="2047"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fde817623d0da45b32e088d4277f33bf/08b7bb24d1b953d7-45/s640x960/009b38bab4d728bc2bc402ab9afbbba2df0c020d.jpg" data-orig-height="1738" data-orig-width="2047"/></figure><p>polaroid pics are found</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189346644534
Date: Thu, 28 Nov 2019 02:42:13
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189346644534/college-au-losers-club-taking-stan-to-hooters-for
Slug: college-au-losers-club-taking-stan-to-hooters-for
Reblog key: CwcVbdyq
Reblog url: https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/189346422490/college-au-losers-club-taking-stan-to-hooters-for
Reblog name: xlandloud
Title: 
<p><a href="http://warboys.co.vu/post/170500268400" class="tumblr_blog">nicholashamilton</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>college au losers club taking stan to hooters for his birthday and he’s so jazzed but then when they get through the door he goes all quiet and richie’s like “haha you’re shocked by the babes right?” and stan quietly goes “where are the owls”</p></blockquote>
Tags: i forgot about this post omg fave

Post id: 189343163344
Date: Wed, 27 Nov 2019 22:33:08
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189343163344
Slug: 
Reblog key: wZ0GK0SE
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/189343132193
Reblog name: edsbev
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kriyonce.tumblr.com/post/189343067170">kriyonce</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1700" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c97ef631de58a7a45d516a6110e93a91/0bdfe0f7cb815735-70/s640x960/4e646d94d49fd8d10f576b477e1bda6b566d2646.jpg" data-orig-height="1700" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>👁👄👁</p></blockquote>
Tags: ohohohO hes here

Post id: 189337021164
Date: Wed, 27 Nov 2019 15:59:31
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189337021164
Slug: 
Reblog key: 8F069YQr
Reblog url: https://georgiedenbrough.tumblr.com/post/189336976091
Reblog name: georgiedenbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kingcharon.tumblr.com/post/189001244696">kingcharon</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="791" data-orig-width="801"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dd60eedba8d34ef6c7e780fcf9da6974/e6a0d9f1bee52c9c-7a/s640x960/7eaeef3f7aa6424155b4ce1862d2999015ca0adb.png" data-orig-height="791" data-orig-width="801"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="564" data-orig-width="896"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/370d769729e90e31db1894ea74f654d4/e6a0d9f1bee52c9c-34/s640x960/f745f63c08b45fade42fb86382c761aea90a88ac.png" data-orig-height="564" data-orig-width="896"/></figure></div><p>They keep growing! I should have provided more about the flowers chosen for the Losers, but I promise I&rsquo;ll make a comprehensive list once the stickers (and eventual sticker sheets) are done! For now, Ben&rsquo;s Forget-Me-Not and Bill&rsquo;s Calendula tokens are done! More to come! </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189335599989
Date: Wed, 27 Nov 2019 14:30:04
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189335599989
Slug: 
Reblog key: 9D9LNQOJ
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189332703860
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://some-nurd.tumblr.com/post/189069307275">some-nurd</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1889"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/da0d19092449d3c38955c8d07778098e/c4bb22c0d6e05a08-a9/s640x960/6d31195eeb489c9d4aa2b10f6282ebc4d0a331df.png" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1889"/></figure><p>3/6!! Mike and Eddie are my sunflower babies. Click for better quality 🌻</p><p><a href="https://nadurflaa.tumblr.com/post/189030161030/16-of-my-eddie-the-losers-series-i-want-to">Bill</a> | <a href="https://nadurflaa.tumblr.com/post/189048645080/26-click-for-better-quality-bill">Bev</a> | <i>Mike</i> </p><h2><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Finstagram.com%2Fnadurflaa%3Figshid%3D1e7cdsvvu6qs6&amp;t=Y2Y4ODRlZWM4NTQ1OTEyYzI1ZDRjZGVjMmViNTBjOTQxMTVkMjFhZiwyNmRlMTRjYWE2NzAxNDE2YjY5Mzg2NWU1ZDMzZjBjZDlhNmM5OGI1">Instagram</a> | <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Ftwitter.com%2Fnadurflaa&amp;t=MWU3NzBkNDZkMjNkMTNlZWEzYjg2ODAxYmUxOWUyNTVlZTE4MzZlMyw0MzVmOGMyZTYwNDc5MDEzZTYzOTljM2Q5ZWY4N2MxYjBiOWE5NDJh">Twitter</a> | <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fwww.patreon.com%2Fnadurflaa&amp;t=NzM4MGRjMTQ4MTc5ZGQ5YWZlMjYzZjYyNGE4MjgzYzdkMGU4OGMwNixjOGY3ZTlhNDZiZjU3MDBlMTdiNzFiMzgxYjMxNmQ2MDkxMWQ4Y2Rm">Patreon</a></h2></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189324982824
Date: Wed, 27 Nov 2019 00:15:52
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189324982824
Slug: 
Reblog key: 8lgrkrGB
Reblog url: https://clod-official.tumblr.com/post/189324892899
Reblog name: clod-official
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://clod-official.tumblr.com/post/189324892899">clod-official</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2007" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ddc69823138ab98c5ec7716dd81ee648/b7498fe1e61d3266-af/s640x960/e83e8844315ec4a3cff133f26d90eb88e6f43e05.jpg" data-orig-height="2007" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1458"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d1b9ef1e882782e33aa0e5c22c9d1c47/b7498fe1e61d3266-77/s640x960/88209f275d20fd622a49d9ae32b0ed18c8e7663a.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1458"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1632" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5022f7d730556e35b5a184ce41ffffe3/b7498fe1e61d3266-29/s640x960/54b4e304a0d62d15d27eea482867f63b18219f64.jpg" data-orig-height="1632" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1222" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4b66a73791b2a13bb404b7581b077e79/b7498fe1e61d3266-85/s640x960/bb84d351c76f764606b451ebddb30752d779cf22.jpg" data-orig-height="1222" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a61105aa3f5553f065eeccd9622513e7/b7498fe1e61d3266-21/s640x960/ef18e381119e6fae78906191a16f78a03926ced4.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1718" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f7eca9733de92e39ca61ed8cc270c71d/b7498fe1e61d3266-bf/s640x960/bd45458f191a5e1d0028c44c04752773290c5eeb.jpg" data-orig-height="1718" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1488"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2031ccc948b29ccc500abcc0fec815e2/b7498fe1e61d3266-34/s640x960/de88039b7672c6069ed92491b378d34d595f691b.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1488"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1798" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f718a1e378c9ab7c04100c6230f10d1f/b7498fe1e61d3266-6b/s640x960/f74b468b428383fede1cb6cb90598201f83d90a4.jpg" data-orig-height="1798" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: you are very genuis and my best friend HELP

Post id: 189320076719
Date: Tue, 26 Nov 2019 18:56:15
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189320076719
Slug: 
Reblog key: JLwLbYtD
Reblog url: https://jesusrichie.tumblr.com/post/189320045291
Reblog name: jesusrichie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://michelllejones.tumblr.com/post/189305984726">michelllejones</a>:</p><blockquote><p>every reddie high school au is like: [in the style of “you belong with me”] eddie wears short shirts richie wears ugly hawaiian button ups eddies track captain while richies getting high under the bleachers </p></blockquote>
Tags: yeah what about it

Post id: 189319431894
Date: Tue, 26 Nov 2019 18:16:39
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189319431894
Slug: 
Reblog key: YYQ8sGBD
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189319398365
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://lordazazel23.tumblr.com/post/189318587827">lordazazel23</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9081ae43370293040252fd5762d67fc5/4b521d423fbcc2ea-6b/s640x960/4b7ae67557fff7e072bbc92bd5604aff39119f31.jpg" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4ad8a64e168fbfa94daf1e0f04716cd8/4b521d423fbcc2ea-6f/s640x960/d51234e5bd057b356ddc6e5642119657d5116121.jpg" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><p>Disaster husbands </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189314973554
Date: Tue, 26 Nov 2019 13:50:23
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189314973554
Slug: 
Reblog key: g7XDj2d1
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189314666125
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://newttxt.tumblr.com/post/189313721739">newttxt</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="875" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/012e8f66266ab2bdf4c2c27d3c87a659/39a390c98bf14ba4-4b/s640x960/42d90ca589f9076075b9d517eb8d625ff257d0cc.jpg" data-orig-height="875" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>eddie might be onto something, because lately derry has you feeling pretty lactose-intolerant too</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189305553279
Date: Tue, 26 Nov 2019 01:17:34
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189305553279
Slug: 
Reblog key: fw5R6849
Reblog url: https://doodleborg.tumblr.com/post/189305446001
Reblog name: doodleborg
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://tailswilli.tumblr.com/post/189301110125">tailswilli</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I&rsquo;m creating a story for a Pokemon game where the Losers&rsquo; Club and the other characters are gym leaders and such. So, to start off, here they are starting their journey as tween Pokemon trainers. Stay tuned for the story, them as gym leaders, and more characters Pokemon style. Much more to come. The fun&rsquo;s just beginning&hellip;.</p><p>PS Bill&rsquo;s shirt says &ldquo;you&rsquo;ll float too&rdquo; in the weird Pokemon alphabet, and Ben&rsquo;s shirt has the B Unown on it.</p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8eeb925cf7c3c6825481a1523e220fc4/25eeb190c1f8001a-0d/s640x960/f6ccade25e121cf987d740e1e5f81413877ebed0.jpg" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f134f61e8ce274829b0167fc22526419/25eeb190c1f8001a-06/s640x960/f23ca8a942b9603f4466d274493ef15c7cdc6a54.jpg" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/86d66aa6f1a5a8ba21ae4cccfdecba0d/25eeb190c1f8001a-05/s640x960/b4f4c03781c648de12f7f36c3b9964b50f22ff66.jpg" data-orig-height="1350" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></blockquote>
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Post id: 189303045999
Date: Mon, 25 Nov 2019 22:33:52
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189303045999/swear-to-me-swear-to-me-if-it-isnt-dead-well
Slug: swear-to-me-swear-to-me-if-it-isnt-dead-well
Reblog key: 5wHpIPNU
Reblog url: https://sweetpeacheddie.tumblr.com/post/189302996442/swear-to-me-swear-to-me-if-it-isnt-dead-well
Reblog name: sweetpeacheddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://denvrough.tumblr.com/post/180996750002/swear-to-me-swear-to-me-if-it-isnt-dead-well" class="tumblr_blog">denvrough</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/57094350673ae9371a2533dd9e0efaf6/tumblr_pjjhs6UgGj1vm76mm_1280.gif" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/297c56552493f6e3c262257eadd09c30/tumblr_pjjhsjirDT1vm76mm_1280.gif" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="315" data-orig-width="560"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d4347b6d9b897ac0e9c13c464383fb4c/tumblr_pjjhsd8XG41vm76mm_640.gif" data-orig-height="315" data-orig-width="560"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0082fee4f64307f7c334029c0af3eba7/tumblr_pjjhs0QIPq1vm76mm_640.gif" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><p><i>Swear to me, swear to me if <b>IT</b> isn’t dead, we’ll all come back.</i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189303042059
Date: Mon, 25 Nov 2019 22:33:37
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189303042059
Slug: 
Reblog key: Hr2VY8Uk
Reblog url: https://byerwill.tumblr.com/post/189303007245
Reblog name: byerwill
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://mikeshanlon.tumblr.com/post/189258146308">mikeshanlon</a>:</p><blockquote><p>i hate the IT fandom i think we should not be allowed to post unless you are saying nice things about mike hanlon </p></blockquote>
Tags: i just think hes neat

Post id: 189301690774
Date: Mon, 25 Nov 2019 21:07:36
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189301690774
Slug: 
Reblog key: 4wfjE2RS
Reblog url: https://clod-official.tumblr.com/post/189301623619/we-stan-an-awkward-king-in-all-seriousness-go-read
Reblog name: clod-official
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://clod-official.tumblr.com/post/189301623619">clod-official</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1917" data-orig-width="2047"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cdae71bf896333f1aff4929491a13ccc/517865bfff35f20a-8f/s640x960/f249d751d5b6a1e9c80b918c961e8546a09e69dc.jpg" data-orig-height="1917" data-orig-width="2047"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1910"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6a73f99048f3f9e0d0ea1b3e4d80f55f/517865bfff35f20a-fa/s640x960/4e125063156b0cebe723541fb969ba2b154370ef.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1910"/></figure><p>we stan an awkward KING</p><p>in all seriousness go read “in fact everything’s got that big reverb sound” by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mivMBVjdfln5_rsC5vIV_xQ">@dystopiary</a> : <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20385259/chapters/48348472#workskin">https://archiveofourown.org/works/20385259/chapters/48348472#workskin</a> reading it is just a constant “you did it! you broke 14 year old richie tozier down to his bare essentials!”</p></blockquote>
Tags: i will read this soon, lobfevjb i love ur art sm op

Post id: 189301663889
Date: Mon, 25 Nov 2019 21:05:52
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189301663889
Slug: 
Reblog key: erBgCeh7
Reblog url: https://strangergaten.tumblr.com/post/189301600810
Reblog name: strangergaten
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eegnm.tumblr.com/post/189296986645">eegnm</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1582" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/50f9db89e674f2a94773c70bf644ac6a/f96c811ac2621487-d9/s640x960/26ed53ee58c5f85b9737e0b150790c05d0266179.jpg" data-orig-height="1582" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189301602129
Date: Mon, 25 Nov 2019 21:01:46
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189301602129/well-i-think-everyone-just-needs-to-b-quiet-and
Slug: well-i-think-everyone-just-needs-to-b-quiet-and
Reblog key: KKvn8s7f
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>well i think everyone just needs to b quiet and watch the miniseries hanbrough bike scene again </p>
Tags: u guys are too loud, who is disk horse i never heard of him

Post id: 189300874389
Date: Mon, 25 Nov 2019 20:14:29
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189300874389
Slug: 
Reblog key: V1W0vKme
Reblog url: https://the-barrens-are-ours.tumblr.com/post/189300658493
Reblog name: the-barrens-are-ours
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://owlpip.tumblr.com/post/189299782314">owlpip</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1653"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a3d9edbdc3d014f906dd33e721d61385/2eccfaa328915276-70/s640x960/f96d1865ec7cb29a62ad6273ecb9d9ad86c6dba3.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1653"/></figure><p>this is something a lot messier and unpolished than i would usually post but i haven’t posted anything in a while so! ‪here’s a bevchie unfinished sketch that i’m struggling with&hellip; love these bffs‬</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189286872964
Date: Mon, 25 Nov 2019 04:04:03
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189286872964
Slug: 
Reblog key: bNnIULGc
Reblog url: https://reddierambling.tumblr.com/post/189286202520/hey-so-i-hit-over-1000-followers-and-thats-pretty
Reblog name: reddierambling
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddierambling.tumblr.com/post/189286202520">reddierambling</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1489" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8497433a325e7ca763dd25cd967acab4/9bc0c5e5cd4648f7-68/s640x960/d31e9c788f6aaa96a72aea5f4bfc91fe8ad7ecc7.png" data-orig-height="1489" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>Hey so I hit over 1000 followers and thats pretty neat so I thought I’d make a Draw This In Yor Style piece to celebrate. </p><p>Participation is totally optional of course, but if you do it just tag me (because i wanna see). Otherwise a like and reblog is appreciated! </p></blockquote>
Tags: gonna do this just for richies jacket

Post id: 189281425139
Date: Sun, 24 Nov 2019 21:39:15
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189281425139
Slug: 
Reblog key: oYVcYjPD
Reblog url: https://clod-official.tumblr.com/post/189281271594/i-keep-drawing-richie-pining-its-eddies-turn
Reblog name: clod-official
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://clod-official.tumblr.com/post/189281271594">clod-official</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1008"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/42e43cfc53f5ee5f9ef6af52fe8cbb4f/c759a79e4fa3e6da-63/s640x960/ed792a7459a58355a5bebcb559886c42db3aa60d.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1008"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="970"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8eed7b74bcb6263cd21e094a4bf5f5a6/c759a79e4fa3e6da-72/s640x960/d69a90bd1a0242424b72228adfa1b39a0184c434.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="970"/></figure></div><p>i keep drawing richie pining it’s eddies turn </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189280791189
Date: Sun, 24 Nov 2019 21:01:17
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189280791189
Slug: 
Reblog key: XStHArNS
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/189280762174
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://smeegamae.tumblr.com/post/189279851132">smeegamae</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="549" data-orig-width="729"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/83f7839b41ca5069efcde4c90a2bd56d/9d6eaac553322852-7a/s640x960/e79c1542f3c7b058f1ebfdc93782771055fa2769.jpg" data-orig-height="549" data-orig-width="729"/></figure><p>i love one boy and his name is eddie kaspbrak </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189278262219
Date: Sun, 24 Nov 2019 18:34:56
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189278262219
Slug: 
Reblog key: wkKQi4tE
Reblog url: https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/189278238485/richies-been-asleep-for-the-past-15-minutes-but
Reblog name: xlandloud
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/189278238485">xlandloud</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="993" data-orig-width="1093"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3b46e23ffcd8566e81cc07bb1c157024/f0cf531b0791ff33-56/s640x960/65a051e1271b4997bee5e3919d34600ce9ff499f.jpg" data-orig-height="993" data-orig-width="1093"/></figure><p>richie’s been asleep for the past 15 minutes but eddie doesn’t know that </p></blockquote>
Tags: soft

Post id: 189273991874
Date: Sun, 24 Nov 2019 14:41:42
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189273991874
Slug: 
Reblog key: PXjqPYU5
Reblog url: https://casdroid.tumblr.com/post/189271565625
Reblog name: casdroid
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://royaldramatic.tumblr.com/post/189240781069">royaldramatic</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Pure wholesome boys</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="749" data-orig-width="599"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4723441b33b9519e91884f83593415f9/ea171e229e78ba4a-aa/s640x960/769d5e3cf6556a33e03a8ff02b10f44bc66402b8.jpg" data-orig-height="749" data-orig-width="599"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1274" data-orig-width="1019"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8cda1ca60427b9fb35daa28e4975e7f1/ea171e229e78ba4a-67/s640x960/cf57410b371da96df8de48681bd1e9f9233c7c69.jpg" data-orig-height="1274" data-orig-width="1019"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189265955264
Date: Sun, 24 Nov 2019 05:31:03
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189265955264
Slug: 
Reblog key: Pj8DHqqK
Reblog url: https://tradelunches.tumblr.com/post/189265073673
Reblog name: tradelunches
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sonoberg.tumblr.com/post/189211037330">sonoberg</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/aa2460db0d791ced13089823c854954b/f3d0ffb511d3d84c-43/s640x960/8cbca618090def59324c7ea487a812cd6fadcf23.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><p>Bill &amp; Richie</p><p>Bill : I d, d, don’t mind.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 👀

Post id: 189258166139
Date: Sat, 23 Nov 2019 19:21:25
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189258166139
Slug: 
Reblog key: V01eSblr
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/189258150538
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bennearte.tumblr.com/post/189234750443">bennearte</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2580" data-orig-width="3108"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d7e5b74fb2ba3aa32eadc0bf1e76c05e/9fda87e25e518f1b-b5/s640x960/e577a2dd39c38bb08220e66ca1745d66b83144bb.jpg" data-orig-height="2580" data-orig-width="3108"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2580" data-orig-width="3108"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/62f6ae56bb19aff1910d1f078b049d63/9fda87e25e518f1b-94/s640x960/3a07e7401cfdf8e58e3963c98805e3e01aa7b50a.jpg" data-orig-height="2580" data-orig-width="3108"/></figure><p>I was searching for old images from my country. And listen very old radio programs. I love to listen radio&hellip; and I started to think about an Eddie in love with the voice from the radio. The name &ldquo;Richie tozier&rdquo; sounds so familiar&hellip; the jokes&hellip; </p><p>He is so in love that myra stay mad&hellip; </p><p>I used some pics of radio rec in brazil during the 50s as reference, but i wasn&rsquo;t worried about follow them so strictly. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189244999854
Date: Sat, 23 Nov 2019 04:07:32
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189244999854
Slug: 
Reblog key: njsaKXOo
Reblog url: https://sweetpeacheddie.tumblr.com/post/189244624127
Reblog name: sweetpeacheddie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://strudelcreep.tumblr.com/post/187873448710">strudelcreep</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1580" data-orig-width="909"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b5b7c4010f867b640bac56ab6eb0cb59/48df712cd216900b-0a/s640x960/c70d3cd953d6a5d600d0aa54ac3cbc474516a63e.png" data-orig-height="1580" data-orig-width="909"/></figure><p><i>i’m like Jim Halpert first 2 seasons</i></p><p><i>you said go find another inspiration</i></p><p><i>but i hope it’s clear</i></p><p><i><b>i’m waiting for you </b></i></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189239519859
Date: Fri, 22 Nov 2019 20:37:13
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189239519859
Slug: 
Reblog key: 30W0mjcj
Reblog url: https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/189239355825/little-bev-doodle-cuz-i-loved-her-hair-in-that-one
Reblog name: xlandloud
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/189239355825">xlandloud</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1285" data-orig-width="1054"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3a7467202bd1b3394fe7d58292143beb/bd55baf5131b95c9-07/s640x960/6d716ee20923217dcc89942129c2690573527dd1.jpg" data-orig-height="1285" data-orig-width="1054"/></figure><p>little bev doodle cuz i loved her hair in that one bts video 🥺</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189237673774
Date: Fri, 22 Nov 2019 18:30:29
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189237673774
Slug: 
Reblog key: ui3FiOBq
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/189237543772
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://cryptidmax.tumblr.com/post/189233400453">cryptidmax</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1696" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/013513213180bfbea1d89f6e959eb442/369c2e6b1d134559-51/s640x960/77b1c4548f2af479bf3e87366e2450a83565305c.jpg" data-orig-height="1696" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><p>Fall ‘89</p><p>When people act like Stan hates Richie show them this real life candid photo from an actual real scene thank you</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189231561074
Date: Fri, 22 Nov 2019 12:15:13
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189231561074
Slug: 
Reblog key: G6j6P3Hv
Reblog url: https://stanlleyuriis.tumblr.com/post/189230432310
Reblog name: stanlleyuriis
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ladyjotunn.tumblr.com/post/189218899794">ladyjotunn</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1998" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/50472cd074e50dc700fa204bc7f3b440/4372865c38164964-72/s640x960/296ee4e33ee4baf5eb0fae789c1a4f165e07e22c.jpg" data-orig-height="1998" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>2017 bev with novel quote bc God, What An Icon&hellip;</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189220858219
Date: Thu, 21 Nov 2019 21:38:35
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189220858219
Slug: 
Reblog key: M8xtbfpd
Reblog url: https://veganmikehanlon.tumblr.com/post/189220844038
Reblog name: veganmikehanlon
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jamminest.tumblr.com/post/189219623669">jamminest</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1596" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1e33f62cb7f587f8e90b84c3245344c4/bc06301858486d02-3c/s640x960/8e366dea49a48858a7b202e4da19120721d783f1.jpg" data-orig-height="1596" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1596" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b917e0e91c1f85ac129260e8dbcc80f3/bc06301858486d02-0f/s640x960/fd1f547489089a95a5d2dfc021edc38bcd287c2c.jpg" data-orig-height="1596" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>soft richie and me projecting on eddie and his inabilty to process affection</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189220530414
Date: Thu, 21 Nov 2019 21:18:01
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189220530414
Slug: 
Reblog key: FcRGieDb
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/189220173308
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://phillodough.tumblr.com/post/189215487986">phillodough</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1611" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/13cb2d806057f99dd30a899506f10a49/41881cf0d601a2b9-3d/s640x960/b23f7c0f425a919865228196e06824bb6e477ded.png" data-orig-height="1611" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1611" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/18efc5dd714a7c59b0dc197dea460b06/41881cf0d601a2b9-72/s640x960/86294c8fa4709d4f904378601a0412dfc863bbbd.png" data-orig-height="1611" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1611" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8a26190d5339e22f785279ffd5fcd1ac/41881cf0d601a2b9-9a/s640x960/d746f56caf252641cb4500513d5e99942320803f.png" data-orig-height="1611" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1611" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e0ea425319dd6430194ee75c8e4a4b60/41881cf0d601a2b9-61/s640x960/013612536d66da5ee8bdaca4f4cf1bccefd1b4f3.png" data-orig-height="1611" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p class="npf_chat"><i>it hid behind your teeth and you were too nervous to seek it out. you waited for the perfect moment until you couldn&rsquo;t.</i></p></blockquote>
Tags: k

Post id: 189220515354
Date: Thu, 21 Nov 2019 21:17:03
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189220515354
Slug: 
Reblog key: x1SX9zqn
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/189220387938
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://suckerpunt.tumblr.com/post/188527326071">suckerpunt</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Beverly! My fav Loser! </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2249" data-orig-width="1800"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bd9093f9d9379e37885cbff28460b4b6/32f1ac991dd4d033-74/s640x960/81b55276b47692890d5cc79982d2e50a108f2cf6.jpg" data-orig-height="2249" data-orig-width="1800"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: cute!!!!!, the pose is so good wowee

Post id: 189820665314
Date: Sun, 22 Dec 2019 22:20:29
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189820665314
Slug: 
Reblog key: h1Hw4mJ3
Reblog url: https://tiredtozier.tumblr.com/post/189820534218
Reblog name: tiredtozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/189820258135">xlandloud</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="755" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ebfb44852dd1c1b486801fab7c9108bf/804a066951b1eb6c-4b/s640x960/61a8340878ea6b4eca626ddae4df98dca2bf4055.jpg" data-orig-height="755" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><p>i galaxy brained at work today here’s eboy bill and jock mike</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189820661294
Date: Sun, 22 Dec 2019 22:20:13
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189820661294
Slug: 
Reblog key: UQ3jdqhk
Reblog url: https://tiredtozier.tumblr.com/post/189820373253
Reblog name: tiredtozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/189820231775">xlandloud</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="838" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2581a743cfdd4f2c9b961f3eeff53081/c396fb016bae0dec-cd/s640x960/0350f30d8e175ef73cb9cfb800752aa16e3e5cd0.jpg" data-orig-height="838" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="758" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a0e753e3cc96eea7955be41249498fca/c396fb016bae0dec-04/s640x960/ec17e505c7c84d567ca83b4fbc330d863f2d92f3.jpg" data-orig-height="758" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></div><p>track eddie and boyscout stan doodles </p></blockquote>
Tags: aaaaaaaaaaa das me screamin

Post id: 189818692424
Date: Sun, 22 Dec 2019 20:06:07
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189818692424
Slug: 
Reblog key: qfhPSUh2
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189818550455
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://trees0127.tumblr.com/post/189792183767">trees0127</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1855" data-orig-width="1176"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9e99294a0372511eb8403122e3e5ca12/bde5318f4cd0d819-bd/s640x960/8fc0eee6af775db99e05d7ae782ff472e89284bb.jpg" data-orig-height="1855" data-orig-width="1176"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189800646729
Date: Sat, 21 Dec 2019 19:55:33
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189800646729/drawing-some-good-ol
Slug: drawing-some-good-ol
Reblog key: QczWmlmi
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>drawing some good ol stenbroughzier&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;.. wink </p>
Tags: wink

Post id: 189797802034
Date: Sat, 21 Dec 2019 16:33:32
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189797802034
Slug: 
Reblog key: iPhQSFY0
Reblog url: https://billdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/189795900491
Reblog name: billdenbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://yearningtozier.tumblr.com/post/189751179133">yearningtozier</a>:</p><blockquote><p>okay but stan rarely takes the other losers birdwatching bc, while he adores them, they are (especially richie and eddie) super loud and distracting. he finds, however, that ben is not only quiet and kind, but a calming presence that makes stan less stressed (and stan is, as a person, stressed). </p><p>so one day while they&rsquo;re doing homework together (aka: ben is doodling sketches of buildings on his english paper and stan is trying to find the name of a bird he can&rsquo;t quite place outside the library window), he asks, &ldquo;do you want to go bird watching with me sometime?&rdquo; and ben looks shocked, which makes stan a little confused and a lot sad bc even though they&rsquo;re friends, even though they love him, ben still seems surprised by it. </p><p>&ldquo;really?&rdquo; ben asks, sounding confused but excited. </p><p>&ldquo;yeah,&rdquo; stan says. &ldquo;you&rsquo;re probably the only loser who wouldn&rsquo;t drive me insane.&rdquo; and ben laughs at that, smile shy and nice, just like ben himself. </p><p>&ldquo;i&rsquo;d like that,&rdquo; ben tells him. </p><p>so a couple days later when the rest of their friends are busy and stan has talked his dad into letting him borrow his binoculars (&ldquo;which friend are you bringing?&rdquo; &ldquo;not richie&rdquo; &ldquo;you can borrow the binoculars&rdquo;) and has a basket for lunch and ben has brought a water bottle for himself, one for stan, and a book on birds, &ldquo;so i don&rsquo;t have to bother you too much with questions,&rdquo; he tells stan, who is still smiling softly at him for the kindness of the water, and then they&rsquo;re on their way. the only sounds are their footsteps, birds chirping, and ben quietly flipping through the pages of the little book. every once in a while stan will point at one and go &ldquo;that&rsquo;s my favorite&rdquo; because, well, he has a lot of favorites, and ben will mark it down in his book. every once in a while ben will smile and say &ldquo;that one&rsquo;s really beautiful&rdquo; and stan internally marks those down in his head. </p><p>after an hour or so they find a little field, sit down, and dig into their lunch. they&rsquo;re finishing off their sandwiches when ben quietly says, &ldquo;hey, thanks for asking me to come. this has been&hellip; i&rsquo;ve had a lot of fun&rdquo; and stan smiles bc while he enjoys being loud and chaotic with his friends, he doesn&rsquo;t get a lot of quiet time like this and ben&hellip; ben seems to get how nice it can be. &ldquo;anytime,&rdquo; stan says. &ldquo;seriously. like, anytime you want to do this or- or anything really, i&rsquo;d love to. with you.&rdquo; and ben kinds flushes at that and smiles really wide, a lot less shy than his usual ones and it makes stan grin too. they pack their trash up, listen to the birds chirp, and make their way home.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://89tozier.tumblr.com/post/189216051564">89tozier</a>:</p><blockquote><p>it’s about eddie’s [i would die for my friends. they are my everything] and richie’s [these are the people who get you. these are the people that love you] and beverly’s [they helped you before and they need your help now] and mike’s [i’ve felt the inexplicable warmth of friendship] and ben’s [that day at the quarry made me realize i couldn’t live without them]</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://yearningtozier.tumblr.com/post/189193806543">yearningtozier</a>:</p><blockquote><p>think it&rsquo;s very homophobic of me to not consider that when they&rsquo;re around fifteen mike is like freaking out about being in love with bill and richie notices that mike&rsquo;s being weird as fuck so he goes to him and mike like breaks down and is like &ldquo;i&rsquo;m gay and i like bill and i&rsquo;m already so fucking scared to be in this town and the older i get the worse it gets and please don&rsquo;t tell-&rdquo; and richie&rsquo;s like. &ldquo;holy shit okay dude i promise i&rsquo;m not gonna tell please calm down&rdquo;</p><p>they sit and talk and richie tries to comfort him with &ldquo;i am also&hellip; that&rdquo; bc he still has trouble actually saying it and mike&rsquo;s like &ldquo;what? in love with bill?&rdquo; and richie&rsquo;s like &ldquo;no mike i don&rsquo;t have shitty taste in guys&rdquo; and it&rsquo;s enough to make mike laugh which is all richie wanted. </p><p>then he gets an idea like &ldquo;hey man so me and ben have like&hellip; a club&rdquo; and mike&rsquo;s like &ldquo;yeah. the losers, rich. i&rsquo;m in it.&rdquo; and richie rolls his eyes and says &ldquo;nah man like a secret club without the rest of you fuckers. we basically just&hellip; complain about&hellip; feelings. for other people. he complains about bev and i complain about&hellip;&rdquo; and he doesn&rsquo;t think he can get the words out bc he really only talks about this shit with ben and saying it to another person is fucking terrifiying but mike gives him a reassuring smile and richie reminds himself that this is someone who loves him and won&rsquo;t judge him so he finally gets out the &ldquo;eddie. so, uh, if you want to join and complain about bill. or something. i&rsquo;m sure haystack won&rsquo;t mind. he&rsquo;s probably sick of just listening to me.&rdquo; </p><p>so mikey agrees and like a week later they meet up at ben&rsquo;s house and mike&rsquo;s like &ldquo;okay so what&rsquo;s the deal here.&rdquo; and ben&rsquo;s like &ldquo;uh, well, we listen to very sappy music, complain about romance, and-&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;we vibe, mike&rdquo; richie interrupts. &ldquo;we just fucking vibe.&rdquo;</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://yearningtozier.tumblr.com/post/188916553478">yearningtozier</a>:</p><blockquote><p>when they were kids ben asked richie straight up &ldquo;are you in love with eddie?&rdquo; and obviously at first richie deflects and is like &ldquo;uh, fuck you, are you in love with bev?&rdquo; and ben answers &ldquo;yeah&rdquo; and rich is shook by the honesty and is like &ldquo;uh, okay then!!&rdquo; and after a bit of back and forth and freaking out he&rsquo;s finally like &ldquo;YEAH, FUCKING FINE, I&rsquo;M IN LOVE WITH EDDIE&rdquo; and then they start their own lil two person club calling &ldquo;the pining club&rdquo; where richie rants about eddie and ben rants about beverly and through that they start to talk more about real shit </p><p>they&rsquo;re in the club house one day and ben&rsquo;s doing homework and is like &ldquo;i&rsquo;m so confused, this makes no sense??&rdquo; and richie takes one look and is like &ldquo;dude are you fucking kidding me? i expect bill to be this big of a dumbass, but you?&rdquo; and helps him with the worksheet and ben is lowkey surprised bc he didn&rsquo;t know richie was, like, a straight a student</p><p>they start doing homework together and sometimes richie is just too off the fucking walls to do his own but usually when it comes to Helping Ben he&rsquo;s got a bit more of a handle on it (&ldquo;do you think you might have adhd?&rdquo; &ldquo;is that an std?&rdquo;) and then one day ben hands him a book and is like &ldquo;hey, rich, you should read this&rdquo; and richie of course is like &ldquo;fuck no, that shit&rsquo;s for nerds and virgins&rdquo; but he takes it home bc, well, ben asked him to and it&rsquo;s not that long and he&rsquo;ll probably just forget about it like he does most books bc he can never focus. richie opens the first page and sees &ldquo;in the beginning the universe was created. this has made a lot of people very angry and has been widely regarded as a bad move&rdquo; and thinks &ldquo;okay, this sounds kinda funny&rdquo; and then doesn&rsquo;t look up for two hours, not even realizing the time has passed bc hyperfocusing is That Bitch (not that he knows that&rsquo;s what it was). his eyes hurt and his head is cloudy but holy Fuck that was good and when he tells ben excitedly the next day ben smiles and is like &ldquo;do you want the next one&rdquo; and richie&rsquo;s like &ldquo;THERE&rsquo;S A FUCKING OTHER ONE?&rdquo; and that&rsquo;s how they start a little subsection of the pining club, their book club where ben learns richie likes comedy (figures), sci-fi, and, if it&rsquo;s got good humor to back it up, romance and richie learns ben likes romance (figures), non-fiction, and, if it&rsquo;s got good romance to back it up, horror. </p><p>they start out two pining dorks who barely knew each other but definitely care about each other and become best friends who absolutely adore each other and are 100% on their sides when it comes to their respective crushes (&ldquo;i&rsquo;m on your team&rdquo; &ldquo;what?&rdquo; &ldquo;you and eddie. i like you together&rdquo; &ldquo;well, i&rsquo;m on you and bev&rsquo;s&rdquo; &ldquo;but you and bill-&rdquo; &ldquo;fuck me and bill. we&rsquo;re all losers, haystack, we all care about each other, and i&rsquo;m on you and bev&rsquo;s team&rdquo;)</p></blockquote></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://officialbillhader.tumblr.com/post/189185457762">officialbillhader</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Eddie still dies before Richie.</p><p>There&rsquo;s no stopping it. Richie tries, again and again, to make Eddie stay. He prays to a god he has never believed in, he prays to the long dead turtle, he beggs to Eddie, to the doctor, to the prescriptions and the pills, but nothing works. </p><p>The issue is Eddie is too old. His body is shutting down. He has to die eventually, and his body decided it would be now. So the doctor sent him home and told him to stay in bed until it happened because there was no point in staying in the hospital if he didn&rsquo;t need it.</p><p>Eddie is terrified of death, especially after he got a glimpse of the other side and became much more religious, but he knows it&rsquo;s inevitable. He lets his husband cry on his chest even though he&rsquo;s not quite dead yet and they should be holding proper goodbye conversations, but he takes what he can in stride. </p><p>He pets Richie&rsquo;s head, remembering the hair of his youth, black and curly, which has long been replaced with thin, white strands. He was balding by the time the Losers met again, but so was Eddie. It was the cruel hands of time and its love to pluck out strands of hair until they&rsquo;re no more hitting them all. It kind of hurts to move his hand, his arthritis acting up along with his slowed heart rate, but he wouldn&rsquo;t stop in order to save the entire world. </p><p>&ldquo;You&rsquo;re a crybaby,&rdquo; Eddie says eventually, his voice barely there. Richie looks up, his glasses lopsided and his nose absolutely running. Eddie finds it disgusting, but doesn&rsquo;t have the energy to show it. </p><p>&ldquo;Okay,&rdquo; Richie says instead of fighting back.</p><p>Eddie wishes he would fight back. </p><p>&ldquo;I don&rsquo;t think I&rsquo;ve ever seen someone cry as much as you. Your face looks like a swollen tomato,&rdquo; Eddie tries again. He has to stop multiple times to take in breaths of air, but Richie doesn&rsquo;t stop him.</p><p>&ldquo;Shut up,&rdquo; Richie mumbles, wiping his nose with the back of his hand as if they&rsquo;re children and don&rsquo;t keep tissue on their nightstand. </p><p>The retort warms Eddie&rsquo;s chest and makes him feel a little younger, a little more alive. </p><p>&ldquo;How are you going to live without me? Who else can insult you like I do?&rdquo; </p><p>&ldquo;Write me a list of how I&rsquo;m awful. That way I never forget,&rdquo; Richie jokes, but his voice is still disgustingly choked up and he can&rsquo;t make himself inflect the sarcasm he wants to. </p><p>&ldquo;Yeah, okay,&rdquo; Eddie says. It&rsquo;s enough to make Richie back away from Eddie&rsquo;s chest.</p><p>&ldquo;What?&rdquo;</p><p>&ldquo;I&rsquo;ll write a list. But you can&rsquo;t read it until after I&rsquo;m gone. Deal?&rdquo; </p><p>Richie stares at him for a few seconds. He hadn&rsquo;t expected that response. He takes off his glasses and cleans them of his dried tears, then puts them back on. Eddie stares back, eyes sunken in and skin loose from his bones, but he&rsquo;s still Eddie, and he&rsquo;s still gorgeous. </p><p>&ldquo;Deal?&rdquo; Eddie repeats.</p><p>&ldquo;Deal,&rdquo; Richie finally says and Eddie smiles weakly, yet just as bright as he ever could. </p><p>It takes Eddie hours to write the letter. He has to take frequent breaks because of his fingers cramping up and his hand going numb and refusing to cooperate, but he gets it done, folds it up, and sticks it in their bedside drawer. </p><p>Two nights later Eddie passes away in his sleep. Richie watches it happen, watches Eddie&rsquo;s breath slow down and his eyelids twitch until suddenly he&rsquo;s not alive anymore and there&rsquo;s nothing Richie can do but cry and scream and do his absolute best to accept the horrible truth. </p><p>He forgets about the letter until the funeral has gone and past and the house he and Eddie bought thirty years ago feels so utterly empty that it hurts Richie&rsquo;s ears, even when he trys to play music or watch TV or any other number of countless noisy things.</p><p>He&rsquo;s crying before he unfolds the letter, before he takes it out of the drawer, even. He uses a tissue, this time, to wipe his eyes as dry as possible before he risks smearing the pen ink. Eventually, he calms himself down enough to read it. </p><p><b>Dear Richie AKA Trashmouth AKA my husband,</b></p><p><b>I&rsquo;m dead. But that&rsquo;s okay. I won&rsquo;t be away from you forever. </b></p><p><b>Maybe, wherever I am, I&rsquo;ve forgotten about you again. I know that&rsquo;s not comforting, but when did I ever pick to comfort you over telling the truth? Sometimes the truth is cruel and seriously bites us in the ass. </b></p><p><b>But I&rsquo;ll tell you what I think. I don&rsquo;t think I will ever completely forget you. I think that if I have forgotten you in death, it definitely won&rsquo;t be for 27 years. I think it will only be for the time it takes you to join me. If that happens to be 27 years, then I&rsquo;ll be impressed, but mostly annoyed. I don&rsquo;t want to go another 27 years without you. </b></p><p><b>I was never truly complete without you, Trashmouth.   I was cold and always mad and scared and mostly miserable. Especially with Myra. When I envisioned who I would marry, it was never my mother. It was always you, I suppose. It was a version of you that took on different forms while I couldn&rsquo;t remember you, but it was definitely you. </b></p><p><b>I always needed you so I could be brave. I always needed you so I could be whole. I always needed you so I could be happy. And I really was happy with you. Every fucking day of our marriage I was surprised to wake up next to you and remember who you are and know that I love you more than I have ever loved anybody and know that I somehow got to marry the most important person in my life. Not many people get to know that feeling. </b></p><p><b>Of course, not many people survive from being stabbed by a clown spider, but that seems a little off topic. </b></p><p><b>What I want you to know is I love you. I love you whether I&rsquo;m alive or dead, whether I remember you or not. I&rsquo;m always going to love you. There are things in each person&rsquo;s life that don&rsquo;t change, and that was one of mine. </b></p><p><b>Another was you&rsquo;re an asshole. </b></p><p><b>Love,</b></p><p><b>Eddie AKA Eds AKA your husband</b></p><p><b>P.S. I feel like I&rsquo;m not living up to our deal unless I insult you, so here&rsquo;s the insult list:</b></p><p><b>1) Your breath stinks.</b></p><p><b>2) Seriously, brush your fucking teeth more. </b></p><p><b>3) Your underwear&rsquo;s ugly and, honestly, always been huge a ficking turnoff. </b></p><p><b>4) How do you always manage to tie a tie lopsided? Is that supposed to be your hidden talent? </b></p><p><b>5) Your standup was mediocre at best.</b></p><p><b>6) Everytime I got into a car with you I felt like I was <span style="color: #000000">going to die. Even when I was driving. </span></b></p><p><b>7) I don&rsquo;t know how you did it, but you only looked good in a wet T-Shirt once. That&rsquo;s impressive, if you ask me.</b></p><p><b>8) Your burps were funnier when we were children</b>. </p><p><b>9) You are impossibly hairy. You&rsquo;re like a werewolf, which makes me think you should shave, considering you were terrified of werewolves at one point.</b></p><p><b>10) You told me you loved me too much and, <span style="color: #000000">somehow, never once was I sick of it. </span></b></p><p><b>11) I love you too. Always have, always will.</b></p></blockquote>
Tags: death /, cool cool cool no doubt no doubt, im not in physical pain at all
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<p><a href="https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/189185337277/share-your-air" class="tumblr_blog">peachyuris</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><i>making out, shotgunning, soft moments</i></p>
<p><b>title: </b>share your air (once more)<br/><b>summary:</b> Richie gets Stan high for the first time. Stan really wants to do it, but he’s also nervous, and it doesn’t get off to a great start. Luckily for them, though, Richie knows just what to do.<br/><b>rating:</b> teen and up<br/><b>warnings:</b> drug use</p>
<p>read on <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/21499291">ao3</a></b></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://trashmouthkid.tumblr.com/post/189182739045">trashmouthkid</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Having an otp is just *watches literally anything* wow AU where that happens </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://cinnamon-toast-cronch.tumblr.com/post/189161426021">cinnamon-toast-cronch</a>:</p><blockquote><p>yk I find it,,, Intrestingk,,,.. that everytime one of yall comes up w a modern losers hc, it&rsquo;s always like &ldquo;skaterboi bill&rdquo; and &ldquo;never leaves the house w/o her juul bev&rdquo; but like.., they r in middle school,,, and they&rsquo;re the LOSERS. they are literally. Everything you&rsquo;re embarrassed of your past self for now. ben hanscom is the biggest one direction stan on the planet. beverly marsh either wore gymboree pants until she was 13, or went through a Very intense scene kid phase in 7th grade. one of them was a brony. the loser you project onto the most now carries your past sins. good luck.</p></blockquote>
Tags: cant believe ben had a british youtuber obsession and wore those hat things with ears and animal faces............, but seriously i been telling yall about weaboo scene phase art kid bill denbrough and none of yall were prepared to listen smh
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189174704179/stonedzier-stanley-uris-gets-overwhelmed-by-the
Slug: stonedzier-stanley-uris-gets-overwhelmed-by-the
Reblog key: nV4qjjVu
Reblog url: https://stonedzier.tumblr.com/post/189174616670/stanley-uris-gets-overwhelmed-by-the-complicated
Reblog name: stonedzier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stonedzier.tumblr.com/post/189174616670/stanley-uris-gets-overwhelmed-by-the-complicated" class="tumblr_blog">stonedzier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>stanley uris gets overwhelmed by the complicated feelings that grow in his chest over his best friend. he doesn’t know how to quantify or explain the depth of the emotion that bubbles over whenever he looks at richard tozier. he tries to put a lid over it, hiding his affection with sharp words and annoyances, but to his horror, richie sees right through him. richie doesn’t put any distance between them like stan hopes, like stan wants, like stan needs (that’s a lie, that’s a lie, he would crumble to pieces if richie ever left him alone) and those feelings just keep on forming, growing tangled roots and heavy blooms.</p><p><i>what do i do with all of this?</i> stan wants to ask richie. it’s too much. it’s overflowing. an ocean of emotion, a forest of feelings. he’s running out of room for the boxes that keep his feelings hidden. what does he do with all of it?</p><p>if stan ever got the courage to tell richie, he would just laugh, and take stan’s hands in his (gently because he doesn’t want to scare him. richie knows better than anyone that stan is a skittish, nervous creature, so much like the birds that he loves)</p><p><i>you give it to me. </i>richie would tell him<i>. you give it to me, and i’ll keep it safe.</i></p></blockquote>
Tags: emma i missed u 💛💞💖

Post id: 189143220789
Date: Mon, 18 Nov 2019 03:01:59
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189143220789/sorrowz-i-want-to-look-like-a-boyfriend-who
Slug: sorrowz-i-want-to-look-like-a-boyfriend-who
Reblog key: A5BXh1tp
Reblog url: https://dollscreeper.tumblr.com/post/189143032839/sorrowz-i-want-to-look-like-a-boyfriend-who
Reblog name: dollscreeper
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sorrowz.tumblr.com/post/189012170119/i-want-to-look-like-a-boyfriend-who-looks-likes-a" class="tumblr_blog">sorrowz</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>i want to look like a boyfriend who looks likes a girlfriend that i had in february of last year its not confidential ive got potential rushin-a-rushin around</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189088438169
Date: Fri, 15 Nov 2019 16:51:26
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189088438169
Slug: 
Reblog key: A69ddt5A
Reblog url: https://casdroid.tumblr.com/post/189088393850
Reblog name: casdroid
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kriyonce.tumblr.com/post/189088163580">kriyonce</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1252"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/839541a259a6662fcd3d9022124b083a/34d5a5b3b5854823-0a/s640x960/9507a41cbc77ba8750adf736cedf2cba9e3bf5e4.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1252"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1430" data-orig-width="1130"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/de2881663144ca0661d4d31ee204f450/34d5a5b3b5854823-dd/s640x960/e60ac60505debe69f29da506bc60efa3c82cf9c6.jpg" data-orig-height="1430" data-orig-width="1130"/></figure><p class="npf_chat">GUESS. STANLEY. COULD. NOT. CUT. IT. ✂️</p><p class="npf_chat"><br/></p><p>had to do <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTC1lq46_S90kzWtCr2zIoQ">@kk-atelyn</a> &rsquo;s #dtiys on insta!! Stan &amp; his birbs,,,, i googled maine birbs for this lmao</p></blockquote>
Tags: 🐦

Post id: 189088318679
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189088318679
Slug: 
Reblog key: LMZkHTvA
Reblog url: https://the-barrens-are-ours.tumblr.com/post/189088234448
Reblog name: the-barrens-are-ours
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://is-death-an-option.tumblr.com/post/188943524515">is-death-an-option</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="853" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/42bf59e2af8ea4c39e3fc0ff114bc7a8/2a7117a58dd76eeb-00/s640x960/8995feedf8d598f8edd28aad7d2a2ea6e7ca6cca.png" data-orig-height="853" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1257" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f671ed9034365c0c1b5d5ed6f9f6bd4d/2a7117a58dd76eeb-9b/s640x960/833c99660e541ca15c5a99934f2e9b9f62cb5661.jpg" data-orig-height="1257" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>art :P</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 189088074474
Date: Fri, 15 Nov 2019 16:31:22
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189088074474
Slug: 
Reblog key: Vww9i7gI
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/189087882834
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fall-a-a-away.tumblr.com/post/189061611556">fall-a-a-away</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1139" data-orig-width="975"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3d80df31485b3e76454e01cf9d6fc91b/3e4763d3d364ad56-19/s640x960/90d62ce0c09275462b34b5d5af3c586568eb7714.jpg" data-orig-height="1139" data-orig-width="975"/></figure><p>Collaboration with my friend🤡</p><p>Her sketch and line.</p><p>My color, shade and some details. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 189087855214
Date: Fri, 15 Nov 2019 16:17:58
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189087855214
Slug: 
Reblog key: W23GWF8q
Reblog url: https://casdroid.tumblr.com/post/189086594755
Reblog name: casdroid
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://candyxdog.tumblr.com/post/188438924531">candyxdog</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="990" data-orig-width="1527"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cdd87372f3aca458435d74f747809f9c/8ac22e4ba1a0505f-55/s640x960/31e322cf1e5df4dac27004757f3bb07ea6c3ca81.png" data-orig-height="990" data-orig-width="1527"/></figure><p>This is my Inktober for today (&ldquo;Misfit&rdquo;) but I&rsquo;m posting it sepperately cuz I actually put effort into it </p><p>It would look SO MUCH BETTER in markers, but unfortunately half my markers have died </p><p>As I always mention, I&rsquo;m not naturally gifted at drawing humans, but I tried super hard at drawing these precious babies ToT </p><p>It&rsquo;s messy and looks kinda weird but I hope you like it &lt;3 </p></blockquote>
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Post id: 189068143744
Date: Thu, 14 Nov 2019 17:41:16
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189068143744
Slug: 
Reblog key: F5pH9lUO
Reblog url: https://jesusrichie.tumblr.com/post/189068132956
Reblog name: jesusrichie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://rozbessel.tumblr.com/post/189066375510">rozbessel</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2928" data-orig-width="2928"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/04b2d4553788797811301ee9b7459725/e160955eaf84d53d-87/s640x960/82fc7f68adf984f009c6d8d1d5f3654968ec4663.jpg" data-orig-height="2928" data-orig-width="2928"/></figure><p>eddie spaghetti</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 189067949354
Date: Thu, 14 Nov 2019 17:30:47
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189067949354
Slug: 
Reblog key: YErYmQbI
Reblog url: https://4doikawa.tumblr.com/post/189067756915
Reblog name: 4doikawa
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fluffeine.tumblr.com/post/188450189694">fluffeine</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1022"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d0e74a4639dd24fe75fe838d6a42d538/9cfffb05117d49eb-35/s640x960/30f8ad14c2634cae24df4a3e21c2ba0979017897.png" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1022"/></figure><p>sad bill just makes me :(</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 189065846149
Date: Thu, 14 Nov 2019 15:30:46
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189065846149
Slug: 
Reblog key: vqgyaQ3q
Reblog url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189057263264/this-is-probably-his-school-picture-or-smthn-one
Reblog name: kinghanscom
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189057263264">kinghanscom</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1065" data-orig-width="1065"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2c2f7cb1e53c4f27a04e34380fe2e54c/460bc84bf04ba142-c4/s640x960/f9d82847d520c29294c1d3870135fd74f21f3939.png" data-orig-height="1065" data-orig-width="1065"/></figure><p>this is probably his school picture or smthn one year </p></blockquote>
Tags: srb

Post id: 189065819189
Date: Thu, 14 Nov 2019 15:29:12
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189065819189
Slug: 
Reblog key: 7mZiz6m9
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/189063446655
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://parsheliii.tumblr.com/post/188479827660">parsheliii</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="891" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8e1f57789349d005bacbf8aa6f1f2fb3/e218c4b528ace7ba-c6/s640x960/a3fe31c3c422868a7e6f99f48e95fb95793d2fe8.png" data-orig-height="891" data-orig-width="720" alt="Losers club"/></figure><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="378" data-orig-width="396"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/63020d5a0d4ab632f662e1db7db1818c/e218c4b528ace7ba-ff/s640x960/960b94774b8ca97e9b845ca96b20050ccea085ba.jpg" data-orig-height="378" data-orig-width="396" alt="Reddie"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="352" data-orig-width="345"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7a1559e247efa036dea1375ef24ec15c/e218c4b528ace7ba-6d/s640x960/c0f1dc53ae6a54823763e15d631f93fb1be0c14d.jpg" data-orig-height="352" data-orig-width="345" alt="Stanlonbrough"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="368" data-orig-width="372"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/08139375308214af3b45742b10603891/e218c4b528ace7ba-6a/s640x960/3ee016547585511422b7c7e8e3433908c0bdde12.jpg" data-orig-height="368" data-orig-width="372" alt="Benverly"/></figure></div><p><i><b>~°See you in my dreams°~</b></i></p><p>&hellip;They are all tired, they are fine, they just need some rest&hellip;</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 189057263264
Date: Thu, 14 Nov 2019 06:11:16
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189057263264/this-is-probably-his-school-picture-or-smthn-one
Slug: this-is-probably-his-school-picture-or-smthn-one
Reblog key: vqgyaQ3q
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1065" data-orig-width="1065"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2c2f7cb1e53c4f27a04e34380fe2e54c/460bc84bf04ba142-c4/s640x960/f9d82847d520c29294c1d3870135fd74f21f3939.png" data-orig-height="1065" data-orig-width="1065"/></figure><p>this is probably his school picture or smthn one year </p>
Tags: my art, richie tozier, it 2017, im v uncreative and i couldnt think of sticker ideas lol

Post id: 189053644709
Date: Thu, 14 Nov 2019 01:06:21
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189053644709
Slug: 
Reblog key: k7WMpMBF
Reblog url: https://casdroid.tumblr.com/post/189053553195
Reblog name: casdroid
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://dailybuggle.tumblr.com/post/189053452820">dailybuggle</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4323e6ddbb1b030a753aa7ae28332723/3dbed142d799abbd-b0/s640x960/7d3c92c945a6ba3c7a31c9399aea56881a252e9a.png" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4a46d75e07721e2fd14d0690918ffb19/3dbed142d799abbd-7f/s640x960/acf43347b4ab225ebcbba38de991b41f54517c44.png" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure></div><p>richie looks the best bc i only ever draw richie. rip to the rest of the losers but im biased. </p></blockquote>
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Post id: 189049757199
Date: Wed, 13 Nov 2019 21:10:39
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/189049757199
Slug: 
Reblog key: tAN5chdF
Reblog url: https://stanlleyuriis.tumblr.com/post/189049404440
Reblog name: stanlleyuriis
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/189046514640">xlandloud</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="664" data-orig-width="683"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6fd701d6820065458a07a1efb004b716/cfa4bdcf5bb02c95-3a/s640x960/60666542c122caf26175e5c0ae617e4631e664c5.jpg" data-orig-height="664" data-orig-width="683"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="689" data-orig-width="693"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fe71429ccf525fd3c61971279a70bdaf/cfa4bdcf5bb02c95-2f/s640x960/00a04077b6d396cfaa15a6b2bdcbbff2296fdee9.jpg" data-orig-height="689" data-orig-width="693"/></figure></div><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/786db678a85b7055383b572e57aa780f/cfa4bdcf5bb02c95-a3/s640x960/3d6a7d14c775a6bd689f08d8f3d0234f81c23e53.jpg" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><p>billy!!</p></blockquote>
Tags: dare i say.... baby, i love his lil moles!!! they're so cute!!!!!!

Post id: 189028649159
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Reblog url: https://byerwill.tumblr.com/post/189028473385
Reblog name: byerwill
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://owlpip.tumblr.com/post/189021602149">owlpip</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d3755b6f8ec82117c07cb54af417226b/2baf71fba10a82e2-f2/s640x960/9146216fd5abc1cfd227fdad72490a1f6bfc506d.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8a3c73b55a181a2f48f9f05a48c2961a/2baf71fba10a82e2-78/s640x960/6e2148f6d5e56b4fd7b883609470b439c310dadc.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>reddie doodle dump</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/189025067130">xlandloud</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="849" data-orig-width="1073"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bfded71436bb838132915678f419cbea/776a398fd1d9a5f4-b0/s640x960/18865cbf815cade57b2db2ac47c7cd11b6d6884a.jpg" data-orig-height="849" data-orig-width="1073"/></figure><p>i’ve been playing w my style so here are some experimental eddies</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://doodleborg.tumblr.com/post/188272333421">doodleborg</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1258"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/72f95776638cd166eb15c1d717c150d1/d116913cc276fee4-99/s640x960/a7254c15a44bf5d8c510d1cade0bd6309332a504.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1258"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1258"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1a9487e917729f20e50709fe204d20be/d116913cc276fee4-a2/s640x960/d5e420053886c638dfe498b26898a1c61f0fddfa.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1258"/></figure></div><p>Losers club sketch request for @darkwingdukat who wanted to see some Losers karaoke! (I may or may not make more for this prompt. It was fun.) </p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kriyonce.tumblr.com/post/189004600710">kriyonce</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1913"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b3921e082dac735b5a4eb3f721349eec/92d1691da9d2cf1e-b5/s640x960/a95083465b198f3a67a5a445f3a0d59afa086337.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1913"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1449"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a2445ffc44ca68aa60d8a732e0b51aa3/92d1691da9d2cf1e-7f/s640x960/160d88f7155bb443b6bb3aadd3fa63224fe4c4ba.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1449"/></figure></div><p>unfinished soots &amp; stenbrough✌🏽</p></blockquote>
Tags: they DID THAT
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gretassoul.tumblr.com/post/189002338071">gretassoul</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3303" data-orig-width="3410"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/42f6f740a038b9c3e5a8e3be69e4bac6/e42fa77f595f3438-b4/s640x960/2f70f88437a2f8f688ff574b172d5b754a2c4154.png" data-orig-height="3303" data-orig-width="3410"/></figure><p>Stozier&rsquo;s dorm</p><p>(Click for better quality) </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://edward-tozier.tumblr.com/post/189002071889">edward-tozier</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1517" data-orig-width="1074"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/54b84da883f7f1d8713eb9259fdd1c6b/bd21c07dfeb302a3-03/s640x960/e6096bdeb30993e7ea1de13243b29b43b78a372d.png" data-orig-height="1517" data-orig-width="1074"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1321" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a9fd5b33aca3de59e6edf17d7c0b79aa/bd21c07dfeb302a3-3e/s640x960/5bb909b36c55f00c5f75dfd44663189bcfedaed0.png" data-orig-height="1321" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>highschool richie suspiciously horribly dying his hair blonde after Eddie briefly mentioned that he thinks blondes are cute? it&rsquo;s so much more likely than you think</p></blockquote>
Tags: RIGHTS

Post id: 188999338366
Date: Mon, 11 Nov 2019 17:19:45
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188999338366
Slug: 
Reblog key: O8RrV1gU
Reblog url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188975192746/look-at-all-those-chickens
Reblog name: kinghanscom
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188975192746">kinghanscom</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1219" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8d3dd7d78e63680f52f96752f980b5fe/d9c719ec430ced8b-5b/s640x960/369872da8fa9c533072d70a07411b38244c155fb.png" data-orig-height="1219" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>look at all those chickens</p></blockquote>
Tags: srb

Post id: 188998000091
Date: Mon, 11 Nov 2019 16:39:45
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188998000091/trans-pickles-in-her-divorce-proceedings-bev
Slug: trans-pickles-in-her-divorce-proceedings-bev
Reblog key: Ve7SilQp
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188995881587/trans-pickles-in-her-divorce-proceedings-bev
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: 
<p><a href="https://trans-pickles.tumblr.com/post/188566579791/in-her-divorce-proceedings-bev-offers-tom-a-great" class="tumblr_blog">trans-pickles</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>In her divorce proceedings, Bev offers Tom a great deal - she gets to keep their townhouse in NYC, their vacation home upstate, and their fancy cars in exchange for Tom getting half of her income. Tom jumps at the chance - as the CEO of her company, Bev is pulling six figures a year.</p>
<p>As soon as the deeds and ownership papers and all such documents are handed over to her, Bev promptly sells the townhouse (full of horrible memories of shouting and slamming doors and black eyes under dark sunglasses), the vacation home (cold and dreary and away from people, away from help), all but one of the cars (a nice, dependable SUV, good for road trips with all six of the other losers, plus Patty, plus any new additions to the family), and the company. </p>
<p>She then moves in with Ben and takes up pottery. She tells her customers (the few she gets, of course) that she’s really in it for the love of art, which is why she’s selling each piece (the few that she sells) for barely enough money to cover the hours she puts into them.</p>
<p>Of course, she is always very fair. The second those checks come through, she divides them straight down the middle and sends half to Tom’s one-bedroom apartment above a 24-hour deli in Staten Island.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188997853806
Date: Mon, 11 Nov 2019 16:35:20
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188997853806
Slug: 
Reblog key: MLzC7tNc
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/188996219118
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bookrockshooter.tumblr.com/post/188966605488">bookrockshooter</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="927" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ad10413d4948ba2c19e7a43cb9db76d8/2d1d21fc8b1cf31a-4f/s640x960/9885fdb3fc6e0e579d617f4d6f68399fdc41f50f.jpg" data-orig-height="927" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><b>!! a friend drew this but was too shy to post so they gave me permission to post it here !!</b></p><p>this is making me so soft ugh i love this sm uwu,,,</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188997401361
Date: Mon, 11 Nov 2019 16:21:43
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188997401361/audraphillipps-au-where-everyone-lives-and
Slug: audraphillipps-au-where-everyone-lives-and
Reblog key: X19rPQBF
Reblog url: https://jaskierx.tumblr.com/post/188072845905/au-where-everyone-lives-and-theyre-very-aware
Reblog name: jaskierx
Title: 
<p><a href="https://audraphillipps.tumblr.com/post/188072845905/au-where-everyone-lives-and-theyre-very-aware" class="tumblr_blog">audraphillipps</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>au where everyone lives and they’re very aware they’ve spent 27 years apart so to help them reconnect they come up with the idea of having a day where one person decides what activities they do and the others must follow (and with no, or very few, complaints) </p>
<p>((like mac day from iasip))</p> <p><a href="https://audraphillipps.tumblr.com/post/188072845905/au-where-everyone-lives-and-theyre-very-aware" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: SOFT, fucj i love this

Post id: 188975242786
Date: Mon, 11 Nov 2019 01:37:40
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188975242786
Slug: 
Reblog key: McUxbM5D
Reblog url: https://sedanley-uris.tumblr.com/post/188975034098
Reblog name: sedanley-uris
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/188972854266">xlandloud</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="841" data-orig-width="925"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7940090140f4445a17a64bc25d51a263/aec359c86dfdee5f-c9/s640x960/7b3aaad51f6cf917bb3d345d44084c62768551a5.jpg" data-orig-height="841" data-orig-width="925"/></figure><p>*feels like my art is repetitive and boring* time for personal headcanons ig</p></blockquote>
Tags: hoo boy, they, op your art is always my favourite

Post id: 188975192746
Date: Mon, 11 Nov 2019 01:35:48
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188975192746/look-at-all-those-chickens
Slug: look-at-all-those-chickens
Reblog key: O8RrV1gU
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1219" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8d3dd7d78e63680f52f96752f980b5fe/d9c719ec430ced8b-5b/s640x960/369872da8fa9c533072d70a07411b38244c155fb.png" data-orig-height="1219" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>look at all those chickens</p>
Tags: my art, stanley uris, hes clown, i cant be botherd to tag this properly, this is another dtiys off instagram bc i have no original ideas

Post id: 188954583444
Date: Sun, 10 Nov 2019 14:14:36
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188954583444
Slug: 
Reblog key: aLlCdGE6
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/188954578294
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ravynflyaway.tumblr.com/post/188926097232">ravynflyaway</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="592" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ade826e9da01f12997c05765a4e8219a/bb858e3db1a0a198-6a/s640x960/7d451a24770e7c2896a3d5a6190453e4b04cdbf5.png" data-orig-height="592" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>baseball boys&hellip;.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188947766824
Date: Sun, 10 Nov 2019 07:58:06
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188947766824
Slug: 
Reblog key: pASjipfz
Reblog url: https://simplejaeden.tumblr.com/post/188947703742
Reblog name: simplejaeden
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://violetlace.tumblr.com/post/188939244318">violetlace</a>:</p><blockquote><p>i mean the whole “risk analyst eddie knew the outcome of saving richie” is sad and hurts but also consider this</p><p>risk analyst eddie kaspbrak for the first time in his whole life, did NOT consider the risks and outcome of saving richie. he just did it. no second thoughts </p></blockquote>
Tags: not this time not when my friends need me

Post id: 188947418079
Date: Sun, 10 Nov 2019 07:32:46
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188947418079
Slug: 
Reblog key: aKmA3qy8
Reblog url: https://communistclown.tumblr.com/post/188947291814
Reblog name: communistclown
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://buryitbeforeitburiesme.tumblr.com/post/188929857639">buryitbeforeitburiesme</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1545" data-orig-width="2007"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/210d999d6548a8c4623bf2d71a96bbff/ccca37b746069b15-d5/s640x960/02109a25436286c9a55b4eabef835f1e7defb4d7.jpg" data-orig-height="1545" data-orig-width="2007"/></figure><p>“be who you want to be, be proud”</p></blockquote>
Tags: he

Post id: 188938748114
Date: Sat, 09 Nov 2019 20:58:41
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188938748114
Slug: 
Reblog key: 8SpnRpl5
Reblog url: https://jesusrichie.tumblr.com/post/188938661901
Reblog name: jesusrichie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://owlpip.tumblr.com/post/188938226544">owlpip</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1407" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/73f379ad96d68ba080af942dbce48659/9a6ae98f2f8a2e5f-9c/s640x960/ec94360c6ed51cfe0d6990e1fb0d6e177ce5f5af.jpg" data-orig-height="1407" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><p>🍓mods are asleep; post dumb strawb-eddie doodle 🍓</p></blockquote>
Tags: look at him go !!!

Post id: 188936886494
Date: Sat, 09 Nov 2019 19:17:35
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188936886494
Slug: 
Reblog key: bUTLBSGx
Reblog url: https://sweetpeacheddie.tumblr.com/post/188936777902
Reblog name: sweetpeacheddie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://mewangie.tumblr.com/post/188910800542">mewangie</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1449" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3b46475358f51da3d06689d5f320f9ed/67fe54e642c26eec-8c/s640x960/ab8c4e364480e285f752013df365d86dbca9490a.png" data-orig-height="1449" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><p>💫Sometimes you just gotta have fun with your friends💫 </p><p>I really enjoyed drawing this one, since it also was a bit of a challenge to do these shadings. But it was worth it!!</p></blockquote>
Tags: 😻, my heart

Post id: 188935117304
Date: Sat, 09 Nov 2019 17:45:06
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188935117304
Slug: 
Reblog key: FMxcXbGe
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/188935037732
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bbeetlegoose.tumblr.com/post/186980371136">bbeetlegoose</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fcd8dfd36a2ea16d4b8bd34290e2d388/37617425532a196b-88/s640x960/ee7642664f59fa622c37982d954b2a447c88b374.png" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2500"/></figure><p>my childrens!!!</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188934700434
Date: Sat, 09 Nov 2019 17:22:19
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188934700434/take-on-me-coming-on-at-a-party-and-everyone
Slug: take-on-me-coming-on-at-a-party-and-everyone
Reblog key: OEafk5U9
Reblog url: https://sunshinestanley.tumblr.com/post/188934027635/take-on-me-coming-on-at-a-party-and-everyone
Reblog name: sunshinestanley
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sunshinestanley.tumblr.com/post/169877950485/take-on-me-coming-on-at-a-party-and-everyone" class="tumblr_blog">sunshinestanley</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Take On Me coming on at a party and everyone giving a collective groan because please god not this song, everyone except Richie Tozier who’s up and on the floor dancing like its 1985 and dragging his Stanley with him. Stanley who doesn’t dance, Stanley who hates pda’s, but when he’s there holding Richie’s hand looking at the dumb way his hair flops and his slightly askew glasses, he cant help but smile <i>that smile</i> and dance right along with him</p></blockquote>
Tags: okayholdonaminutedotjpeg

Post id: 188934605544
Date: Sat, 09 Nov 2019 17:17:05
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188934605544
Slug: 
Reblog key: GkB5VlUj
Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/188934414505
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://lordazazel23.tumblr.com/post/188930175837">lordazazel23</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1413" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1a084dd56c93a67cd122e5213c245e22/f0c6f0d6b12ad645-b8/s640x960/84453cad0ce7b8008598eabbccf81c33a3b5d8dd.jpg" data-orig-height="1413" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="886" data-orig-width="886"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b4f233ff47034e111428a85705729494/f0c6f0d6b12ad645-2f/s640x960/0c2a32bce0926abe1946d27491256dc01e6bb27a.jpg" data-orig-height="886" data-orig-width="886"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1006" data-orig-width="1005"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ec9270fa0a7e7884493effe8e168db4a/f0c6f0d6b12ad645-dc/s640x960/8e51611e293a65bce3dddc8cda1f0981f020ed52.jpg" data-orig-height="1006" data-orig-width="1005"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1de51761fccb64e2c791ce8b14132296/f0c6f0d6b12ad645-0f/s640x960/0b69c318858517c23b5375785490f58ac0cd34a4.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><p>Ah yes ballpoint pen sketches </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188916843384
Date: Fri, 08 Nov 2019 22:32:23
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188916843384
Slug: 
Reblog key: nMlVV9Dx
Reblog url: https://kriyonce.tumblr.com/post/188916792755/mike-is-vibes-halloween-22
Reblog name: kriyonce
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kriyonce.tumblr.com/post/188916792755">kriyonce</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="798"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c3480cf4a458a8936ce4ca9e42f12b3f/7cd4c6ed8b861c31-64/s640x960/96b6854f5298321ea2c9fdd70b0f6d2c03afc9b2.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="798"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2012" data-orig-width="1988"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/549985238634b58b0df244240f05dfb5/7cd4c6ed8b861c31-49/s640x960/9d02b4a04a2d322e67233c3538fc5b736854a491.jpg" data-orig-height="2012" data-orig-width="1988"/></figure><p>mike is vibes (halloween (2/2))</p></blockquote>
Tags: 👏👏👏

Post id: 188916219754
Date: Fri, 08 Nov 2019 21:55:41
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188916219754
Slug: 
Reblog key: l36Fcbdh
Reblog url: https://jamminest.tumblr.com/post/188909561609/me-draws-2-forty-yr-old-white-men-cuddling-to
Reblog name: jamminest
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jamminest.tumblr.com/post/188909561609">jamminest</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1017" data-orig-width="1079"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/422e34359686e25fa925229fd9889c47/b7a79f5c14d7b723-a5/s640x960/e540a9bb16dd0cfc9fb90cb29445e6d780e23749.jpg" data-orig-height="1017" data-orig-width="1079"/></figure><p>me: draws 2 forty yr old white men cuddling to cope</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188909723264
Date: Fri, 08 Nov 2019 16:04:49
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188909723264
Slug: 
Reblog key: hZIBx1MR
Reblog url: https://ravi0listuff.tumblr.com/post/188869334289/double-shades-richie-is-a-thing
Reblog name: ravi0listuff
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ravi0listuff.tumblr.com/post/188869334289">ravi0listuff</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1980"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6dcedcc4dc4aeaee5ff3e95cc332a5f7/2eae136bfb44f0d0-e2/s640x960/82a18b0dc90eef90fffd58771b5ff671529a16bb.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1980"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1666" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c6e089c095508a00f6592e28992ac913/2eae136bfb44f0d0-e5/s640x960/cf69b52682528c3edb67cc6d44bf46a8b819b5d4.jpg" data-orig-height="1666" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>Double shades Richie is a thing </p></blockquote>
Tags: they invented fashion

Post id: 188908940469
Date: Fri, 08 Nov 2019 15:18:53
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188908940469
Slug: 
Reblog key: OvpfSyge
Reblog url: https://stanlleyuriis.tumblr.com/post/188908867900
Reblog name: stanlleyuriis
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://akirandthekoi.tumblr.com/post/188906239523">akirandthekoi</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1526"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b548f31ef83cc3c36f2f3986c8166d01/61bb555e425cef9b-e5/s640x960/51f3865b0645372a8d2e03bb30f58ba37b1add9e.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1526"/></figure><p>It’s summer, they are kids! .. idk why eddie is angry but richie is enjoying the moment lol </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188907927839
Date: Fri, 08 Nov 2019 14:21:03
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188907927839
Slug: 
Reblog key: Ya4Ej29J
Reblog url: https://heterophobebucky.tumblr.com/post/188907840041
Reblog name: heterophobebucky
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://nikkmaysonart.tumblr.com/post/188898655779">nikkmaysonart</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Collab with <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjrkfsoAZGBdcG2Dj7AUO4g">@laundriis</a> !!! He did linework and I colored 🖤</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="864" data-orig-width="1366"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e480396831c9495ae264a29dfa8131e9/bab7c1d06c40b1fa-c9/s640x960/b026e97c98dfb09698304b62900de667ea03adde.jpg" data-orig-height="864" data-orig-width="1366"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="863" data-orig-width="1366"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/450c8d05e6861375a25eecf551bb7a9c/bab7c1d06c40b1fa-4d/s640x960/ab54f690b0aebf15dc7b4e1af88ee49aff6d5a7b.jpg" data-orig-height="863" data-orig-width="1366"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188899367489
Date: Fri, 08 Nov 2019 05:11:20
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188899367489
Slug: 
Reblog key: mG6VnyO7
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/188899202659
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://dailybuggle.tumblr.com/post/188888798610">dailybuggle</a>:</p><blockquote><p>i stan a feral child</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3e75b22774e6505ba9d18776c7bcb802/e0d10202a214f5a0-f7/s640x960/8ebbb0bae787ba65b9ef06793abfe64d41aca643.png" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d8dc2a1b5ab2aa655601f3099daae1c7/e0d10202a214f5a0-8c/s640x960/61fe20b778e6b2a13c3bacf258c61912f805df24.png" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188897517804
Date: Fri, 08 Nov 2019 02:11:25
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188897517804
Slug: 
Reblog key: wQk6FYqY
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/188897236775
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jamminest.tumblr.com/post/188894325014">jamminest</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="796" data-orig-width="851"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/736878e7576561af5ac1927f4c17cad7/ceaacfa28faff1fb-e7/s640x960/0888f8122f24f1e69f2450cd3b3523f55d2f0a29.jpg" data-orig-height="796" data-orig-width="851"/></figure><p>slumber party</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188896564734
Date: Fri, 08 Nov 2019 01:03:30
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188896564734
Slug: 
Reblog key: uEnxclZ7
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/188896547593
Reblog name: edsbev
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://luncheonart.tumblr.com/post/188893541140">luncheonart</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1689"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b1e4fd62b504161a2e95825a5607e2e3/1559ea1ce3e78de3-9d/s640x960/5e9c4c63d59b7e95e6a9f412fa08d517ad17329f.jpg" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1689"/></figure><p>will i ever get over the idea that eddie kaspbrak could’ve been a high school track star bc he was such a great runner? no. but life goes on.</p></blockquote>
Tags: he

Post id: 188891988129
Date: Thu, 07 Nov 2019 20:36:13
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188891988129
Slug: 
Reblog key: zPqUdIVw
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/188891967735
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://doodleborg.tumblr.com/post/188891716721">doodleborg</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1269" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/17b9fde8244aea4ec9c76e94ae49f53b/2e7ec5713b4f9445-81/s640x960/39185dc8c05ab1260dc9d9475271f9c16820c32f.png" data-orig-height="1269" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>New month. New profile pic. Still loving the bird boi though ✨</p></blockquote>
Tags: 😻

Post id: 188890287689
Date: Thu, 07 Nov 2019 18:58:35
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188890287689
Slug: 
Reblog key: er1Ii6KI
Reblog url: https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/188890165028
Reblog name: stanlonbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bcnvcrly.tumblr.com/post/188879944141">bcnvcrly</a>:</p><blockquote><p>can you believe ben hanscom is like a well rounded character who cares about things other than bev and boy bands !!!! this boy is so petty he deadass lost weight just to prove a point to a gym teacher, he’s known isolation so well that feeling lonely is natural for him, he is so ride or die for any of his friends, and he turns out to be an alcoholic!!!!! let’s explore this side to ben like please don’t reduce him to his taste in music and one (1) poem he wrote he literally writes only one poem in his entire life for the girl he loves that doesn’t mean he’s gonna go out and write an entire book of poems this man is an architect he’s into physics he helped build a dam he built a whole ass clubhouse !!!!!! the way some of y’all view him is one dimensional and i’m tired i’m not taking this erasure any longer !!!!!!!!!</p></blockquote>
Tags: my mans 😭

Post id: 188888705999
Date: Thu, 07 Nov 2019 17:40:41
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188888705999/jonasblackwood-eddie-going-through-a-divorce-is
Slug: jonasblackwood-eddie-going-through-a-divorce-is
Reblog key: uHk2l5Qs
Reblog url: https://nancynwheeler.tumblr.com/post/188888540402/jonasblackwood-eddie-going-through-a-divorce-is
Reblog name: nancynwheeler
Title: 
<p><a href="https://jonasblackwood.tumblr.com/post/188884012499/eddie-going-through-a-divorce-is-like-buys-chia" class="tumblr_blog">jonasblackwood</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>eddie going through a divorce is like *buys chia seed pudding* *suddenly realizes halfway through eating it that he hates it* *throws it out* *experiences an extreme unclouding of vision* *tell everyone he knows that he fucking hates chia seeds now with a huge scary grin on his face* *goes home and throws half his possessions in the garbage* *wakes up at 3am in a cold sweat and starts digging through the trash looking for his apple watch* </p></blockquote>
Tags: this checks

Post id: 188887889089
Date: Thu, 07 Nov 2019 17:02:28
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188887889089/my-swole-eddie-art-is-circulating-again-and-tbh
Slug: my-swole-eddie-art-is-circulating-again-and-tbh
Reblog key: E8fYVel7
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>my swole eddie art is circulating again and tbh that was my peak I’ll never draw anything better than gay pride buff eddie kaspbrak </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 188876414239
Date: Thu, 07 Nov 2019 04:59:01
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188876414239
Slug: 
Reblog key: QoUSpzUs
Reblog url: https://communistclown.tumblr.com/post/188876344049
Reblog name: communistclown
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chewytongue.tumblr.com/post/188759620568">chewytongue</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b1474a65540492607f3995dc1f4f0f17/6dfefa383cf84f2a-d2/s640x960/3eb08f7d312a342477d84545e0a6face3ab35afc.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>tender</p><p>(cw self harm)</p></blockquote>
Tags: self harm /, 💛💕💖💞💖💕💛💕💖💛

Post id: 188872735999
Date: Wed, 06 Nov 2019 23:56:37
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188872735999
Slug: 
Reblog key: W1IfPnrL
Reblog url: https://89tozier.tumblr.com/post/188872723754
Reblog name: 89tozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://spelacchiotto.tumblr.com/post/188854044358">spelacchiotto</a>:</p><blockquote><p>self care is walking up early to draw 1990!spagheddie</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1165" data-orig-width="811"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9bd6fd5c3e68439c1302abe0e24b306c/543a962db56271f6-3c/s640x960/c007c44f7c55618468137d0d0783fcd355a4fc80.jpg" data-orig-height="1165" data-orig-width="811"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: he dsfo fucking PRETTY

Post id: 188870426379
Date: Wed, 06 Nov 2019 21:46:06
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188870426379/beachdeath-beachdeath-becoming-more-and-more
Slug: beachdeath-beachdeath-becoming-more-and-more
Reblog key: 4fWNn1ve
Reblog url: https://89tozier.tumblr.com/post/188870195474/beachdeath-beachdeath-becoming-more-and-more
Reblog name: 89tozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://beachdeath.tumblr.com/post/188870167578/beachdeath-becoming-more-and-more-invested-in" class="tumblr_blog">beachdeath</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://beachdeath.tumblr.com/post/188869877718/becoming-more-and-more-invested-in-the-subtle" class="tumblr_blog">beachdeath</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>becoming more and more invested in the subtle intricacies of bev and richie’s mutual bearding arrangement by the day</p></blockquote>
<p>you might recall the time they decided to stick it to the patriarchy by running for homecoming king and queen and then switching their titles upon winning so that richie was queen and bev was king but what you may not recall is that richie drove bev to goodwill to help her shop for a suit and she tried on tuxes all day while richie grew more and more flustered and threw out compliments like, “why didn’t anyone tell me girls looked SO HOT in suits” “bevvie you should wear suits to EVERY dance” “helllooooooo mr. marsh you are looking mighty fine this evening” and finally bev settled on this fabulous nightmare of a crushed velvet green tuxedo with a ruffled cummerbund that no human being should have been able to pull off but she did flawlessly and as they were heading to the check-out she stopped and was like “what about you richie” and he was like “what about me” and she was like, “well what are you gonna wear for homecoming queen do you want to go look at dresses” and he was like, “well i mean we could do that or we could just go as, like, boyfriend and boyfriend” and she goes, “oh huh i hadn’t thought of that” and he was like “right like i mean if you’re a boy and i’m a girl that’s just heteronormative BUT if you’re in a tux and i’m also in a tux then it’s woke” and bev’s like “oh right on right on i see… but will you just humour me and try on some dresses” and an hour later eddie wakes up from his prescribed anti-anxiety saturday afternoon nap to a torrent of snapchats from richie where he’s posing in the finest prom dresses goodwill has to offer and he doesn’t even reply to richie he just sighs and says “siri play dancing on my own by robyn” </p></blockquote>
Tags: gddcggbbbvfdsgjkojkbg

Post id: 188868807519
Date: Wed, 06 Nov 2019 20:07:55
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188868807519
Slug: 
Reblog key: RLpMd1k5
Reblog url: https://chewytongue.tumblr.com/post/188868702523/i-miss-vine
Reblog name: chewytongue
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chewytongue.tumblr.com/post/188868702523">chewytongue</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="565" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/db6e24712b8045ed67da4a4bcc3f578b/e58212375834287a-6c/s640x960/e711cbdd440cc0768798bad16ba84ce721510c37.jpg" data-orig-height="565" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="515" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f18d55a9d4057c62b18b68d32b342d2c/e58212375834287a-bb/s640x960/8a9a4356c5da9314a65a2148f21a5c300b3dc48d.jpg" data-orig-height="515" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>I miss vine..</p></blockquote>
Tags: yeeeeAh stozier

Post id: 188863747209
Date: Wed, 06 Nov 2019 15:40:16
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188863747209/damnstaniel-yeah-stan-the-man-uris-sounds
Slug: damnstaniel-yeah-stan-the-man-uris-sounds
Reblog key: yL6p8Ntb
Reblog url: https://damnstaniel.tumblr.com/post/188824302162/yeah-stan-the-man-uris-sounds-like-some-frat-guy
Reblog name: damnstaniel
Title: 
<p><a href="https://damnstaniel.tumblr.com/post/188824302162/yeah-stan-the-man-uris-sounds-like-some-frat-guy" class="tumblr_blog">damnstaniel</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>yeah stan “the man” uris sounds like some frat guy at ur college but its rlly this kind-looking accountant who listens to classical music with his wife and does puzzles and watches birds and i think thats beautiful <br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: im just thinking about richie constantly talking about stan around his work friends or w/e, and making him out to be this wild party animal, keeps calling him a mad lad, like theyre all picturing this major dudebro who does keg stands n shit, but then theres a work party and richie invites stan and all his work friends are like ‘omg we finally get to meet stan the man uris’, but then stan shows up in khaki shorts and a polo and immediately walks up to someone in the kitchen and asks ‘do you have herbal tea’

Post id: 188863162884
Date: Wed, 06 Nov 2019 15:04:36
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188863162884
Slug: 
Reblog key: ykQEzWY9
Reblog url: https://ssdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/188863118126/the-audacity-of-some-of-you-to-say-that-richie
Reblog name: ssdenbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ssdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/188863118126">ssdenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote><p>the audacity of some of you to say that richie doesn’t love stan uris&hellip; richie may be an idiot but he’s not stupid!!</p></blockquote>
Tags: true love bitchhhhh

Post id: 188863140919
Date: Wed, 06 Nov 2019 15:03:16
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188863140919/3c
Slug: 3c
Reblog key: Z4nJK2pU
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1278" data-orig-width="1272"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/674086a9af997519a9d460e874f3ed3d/a75c8adf5c75b454-9d/s640x960/2d2a2beb3da161cfa011e2a9d52e46e6f1760d67.png" data-orig-height="1278" data-orig-width="1272"/></figure><p>&gt;:3c</p>
Tags: my art, richie tozier, it chapter 2, it fanart, pennywise, furry on main sorry bros

Post id: 188863066179
Date: Wed, 06 Nov 2019 14:59:04
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188863066179
Slug: 
Reblog key: JYMZ9ziw
Reblog url: https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/188862846361
Reblog name: peachydenbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kk-atelyn.tumblr.com/post/188795436578">kk-atelyn</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fa5dfb15accde396bba3c34695ea0294/48e8b0863c3907e8-d5/s640x960/ddbd188c5f781118ea204371916ffa8a9c05c73c.jpg" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><p>study session! 📚🍂🍁</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188862846694
Date: Wed, 06 Nov 2019 14:45:34
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188862846694
Slug: 
Reblog key: BJFXJwKU
Reblog url: https://89tozier.tumblr.com/post/188862706829
Reblog name: 89tozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://hyrude.tumblr.com/post/188853777791">hyrude</a>:</p><blockquote><p>richie: i cant believe i was so far in the closet i didnt even know about the new slurs</p><p>eddie: huh? like what?</p><p>richie: on my coming out tweet, everyone’s been calling me a [hushed voice] wig</p></blockquote>
Tags: hdhkjh

Post id: 188845249594
Date: Tue, 05 Nov 2019 19:06:28
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188845249594
Slug: 
Reblog key: Kt1NlAhS
Reblog url: https://georgiedenbrough.tumblr.com/post/188845218736
Reblog name: georgiedenbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://elalalune.tumblr.com/post/188842733362">elalalune</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/778f7e456840f5412502444ac4ff2e3b/12e703c5c39f98c5-53/s640x960/9cabf29aa457ae5bf618d20034a8da89e7efb7c1.png" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0f2d65fd669eb6689cd468d7a9a62609/12e703c5c39f98c5-40/s640x960/1b4d4f675a1e2d38832e14052432780d2de8a627.png" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><p>🏖🏖🏖</p></blockquote>
Tags: goddddddddddd

Post id: 188841554089
Date: Tue, 05 Nov 2019 16:07:44
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188841554089/l-o-o-k-stenbrough-is-cute-i-like-it-as-much-as
Slug: l-o-o-k-stenbrough-is-cute-i-like-it-as-much-as
Reblog key: 91kGOlwr
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>l o o k stenbrough is cute. I like it as much as the next guy. but you have to admit it’s only a popular ship because they were the leftover skinny white boys. </p><p>correct me if I’m wrong but stan and bill didn’t have any significant positive one on one interactions in the movie, and my memory is terrible but I don’t think there’s much in the book either. the miniseries has one scene where bill finds stan after IT attacks him and comforts him but like. that’s pretty much it. </p><p>we are given way more about stan and patty’s relationship even in just one chapter so, yeah obviously people are gonna ship stanpat in favour of stenbrough lmao. it’s a good, healthy relationship and comparing it in any way to eddie and m*ra is fucking ridiculous sorry. </p><p>again, this isn’t me saying stenbrough is a bad ship or that you can’t prefer it over stanpat but don’t get all up in arms when people dont agree with you. </p>
Tags: discourse /, boutta lose a hundred followers but this is how i feel, feel free to discuss this w me i guess also correct me about the book thing if im wrong

Post id: 188840943169
Date: Tue, 05 Nov 2019 15:37:29
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188840943169/oh-dope-thanks-lads
Slug: oh-dope-thanks-lads
Reblog key: aPuDLfIY
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="120" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f313b8f8b2881bfae6d4dd4304bcbead/a533ea4122c8d009-96/s640x960/bea6f8df97cede767a0397b55214b4c434cb4833.jpg" data-orig-height="120" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><p>oh dope thanks lads 💕</p>
Tags: i have nothing to offer, except maybe this reddie song if i can quickly become good at piano

Post id: 188840810314
Date: Tue, 05 Nov 2019 15:30:23
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188840810314/richies-notebook-click-if-poor-quality
Slug: richies-notebook-click-if-poor-quality
Reblog key: U3uqwfJx
Reblog url: https://nyanthony.tumblr.com/post/188840488352/richies-notebook-click-if-poor-quality
Reblog name: nyanthony
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://cloud-official.tumblr.com/post/188823573019/richies-notebook-click-if-poor-quality">cloud-official</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ec0dff612141bac8727a4b89d7eb40b8/b0a33163ee901a61-ae/s640x960/9f66c150839648de5c24fc69b6810e4a0e073aad.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1540"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1a8948ca5a72bc304f5549599f979bb2/b0a33163ee901a61-5f/s640x960/2aed8f094999f1e6e49a79577b5234a2f6aafd65.jpg" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1619"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dc7b9118f9fd12a97fd0ab014ce42ea7/b0a33163ee901a61-9a/s640x960/ced00bba6e90c9e5e1ee758da59a42a316c37570.jpg" data-orig-height="2047" data-orig-width="1619"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2043"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d6f299da01320053c8082ab156b81549/b0a33163ee901a61-f8/s640x960/fff00d60a091f6fe8a9da53593c03d8b809caf44.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2043"/></figure><p>richie’s notebook</p>
<p>(click if poor quality)</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: cryin in the club

Post id: 188830420974
Date: Tue, 05 Nov 2019 04:11:13
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188830420974/im-writing-reddie-songs-again-and-getting-way-too
Slug: im-writing-reddie-songs-again-and-getting-way-too
Reblog key: h6cb5LJZ
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I’m writing reddie songs again and getting way too emo about it </p>
Tags: also playing piano which is interesting bc i do not play piano and i am not good at it but i need it for the aesthetic

Post id: 188826789504
Date: Mon, 04 Nov 2019 23:39:26
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188826789504
Slug: 
Reblog key: ts9Ub9KI
Reblog url: https://jesusrichie.tumblr.com/post/188826771726
Reblog name: jesusrichie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://pallefilm.tumblr.com/post/188826052882">pallefilm</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1378" data-orig-width="1378"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/11b5fd832343fa0ac1c08909be99c68e/784799166e1ea4b7-2a/s640x960/0463470d7bf0bc2c9684a2afc83f641881f7d3e4.png" data-orig-height="1378" data-orig-width="1378"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1378" data-orig-width="1378"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3ec0cde2ac1dcff7a441cfe4715743ab/784799166e1ea4b7-01/s640x960/c1708092bddf11e20d97c0be02d79860cacade3d.png" data-orig-height="1378" data-orig-width="1378"/></figure></div><p>just a boy with a crush</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188826207344
Date: Mon, 04 Nov 2019 23:06:19
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188826207344/bernard-from-megamind-do-be-kinda-hot-tho
Slug: bernard-from-megamind-do-be-kinda-hot-tho
Reblog key: vnP151te
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>bernard from megamind do be kinda hot tho 👀</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 188826043284
Date: Mon, 04 Nov 2019 22:57:39
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188826043284
Slug: 
Reblog key: AMyJDS5O
Reblog url: https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/188825886048
Reblog name: stanlonbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bookrockshooter.tumblr.com/post/188825201193">bookrockshooter</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="929" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/088912231a2128e5e00d2666b6b2eb2e/4c26681e1345dcc0-6f/s640x960/6c52e16b6814b677f155378559ed9e51f5fa6dff.jpg" data-orig-height="929" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><b>!! a friend drew this but was too shy to post so they gave me permission to post it here !!</b></p><p>i&rsquo;m yelling i love this sm and i&rsquo;m glad my friend let me post it bc everyone deserves to see this wow</p></blockquote>
Tags: this is so cute and fun i love it!!!!!!!!!!

Post id: 188817845459
Date: Mon, 04 Nov 2019 15:37:33
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188817845459
Slug: 
Reblog key: FuM02d9A
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/188817461839
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://mickwick.tumblr.com/post/188373039880">mickwick</a>:</p><blockquote><p>🎵Look at this boy, that I&rsquo;ve just drawn!🎵</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="499" data-orig-width="435"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/54f27aeba8fc1b68837224877a17a16b/c362b6af37092ba4-01/s640x960/bc0da46735e0e3245800d163ab53541106cc5be9.png" data-orig-height="499" data-orig-width="435"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: hes gorgeous!!!!!
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://logically-serial.tumblr.com/post/188798109611">logically-serial</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/be9b453b124bc6d2c37f9035e447c4fe/29eee93f747ccc38-ae/s640x960/f2f63ff60ca801e7dbfc469aad3b394738957b33.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>i drew this like a month ago but i still like it sooo</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://mercurio-is-sad.tumblr.com/post/188803871127">mercurio-is-sad</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Come on hide your lovers, underneath the covers&hellip;</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9ac9d916cf7127b36a4ab72f30bb37ed/58647c1a2bf60d07-21/s640x960/836952d06138a55403625a8b030542decc5a396f.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sluwuzi.tumblr.com/post/188289725044">sluwuzi</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b73cd163926e23c7a5e214ab26761000/df44d803eb58f909-7f/s640x960/70e0a8ff8eb2778626294e7ff78bdf863deebc9e.png" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/20539a2e02e693470f0533a36c4a5533/df44d803eb58f909-ea/s640x960/cba5c2daf3a3d0a4e8098bef83f903a9f6af99dd.png" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d4f8563cc0a5c7541707f4f208e48dc2/df44d803eb58f909-70/s640x960/3441dd42980b6a03f46602bf832b735e35c2b192.png" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5bc65b3deddc1fe0821a5efc80e9213f/df44d803eb58f909-57/s640x960/e504497dc305000d9b8e8e0fb94570fb592913c5.png" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure></div><p>okay google how do you get an Entire Scene tattooed onto ur ass</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chloesimaginationthings.tumblr.com/post/188794713049">chloesimaginationthings</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1451" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9f6fedaeac86bcc47f0987ebe6a0af3b/9443f77b94560987-46/s640x960/f68da85b551407621384a652f5f13504d09fd3ca.png" data-orig-height="1451" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1451" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4755e7007c06dc499955197671f261ad/9443f77b94560987-5a/s640x960/46f65331e0319a4132de86caceb60143b736f674.png" data-orig-height="1451" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1451" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/212b0ffe44fd80e5340b0e577fea14c4/9443f77b94560987-6c/s640x960/4d58e95caa1901e698d28268c3c368318f88fb9f.png" data-orig-height="1451" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1451" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b2545d387ef1070d1510476c6aa191d4/9443f77b94560987-74/s640x960/c1033c9de6b02e70b59421d216113a337c90109e.png" data-orig-height="1451" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>✨Mike is the only one that loves the ending to Bill’s stories✨</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://asmallnerd.tumblr.com/post/188785544819">asmallnerd</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Losers (open pic for better quality) </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2866" data-orig-width="2251"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0c5214e9ec9ea19be8fc0438a6e7d524/42732f05726f5a1e-b8/s640x960/cd619e72b61c31252014d4e4e425801715ebeb2b.png" data-orig-height="2866" data-orig-width="2251"/></figure><p>This took 13 hours. </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://gaytoizer.tumblr.com/post/188760928177/stan-says-that-he-feels-like-an-outsider-and-mike" class="tumblr_blog">gaytoizer</a>:</p><blockquote><p>stan says that he feels like an outsider and mike says he understands him and stan thinks, for once, he <i>does, </i>mike does understand. so stan tucks himself next to mike when everyone sits together and when his knees knock mike’s, he knows mike gets it. when mike curls his pinky around stan’s while standing beside him but doesnt look at stan, he doesn’t need to, because stan gets it. stan goes to mike’s barn and watches the birds by the field and explains what he sees to mike because mike wants to understand, and when mike hides with his head in his hands and breathes harshly saying <i>i don’t want to hurt anything</i> stan doesn’t get it but he listens so closely it makes sense. stan leans in to kiss mike with no warning when he is 16 and he doesn’t have to lean far because mike saw it coming and leaned to meet him half way - they look, listen, and quietly love each other so firmly it creates an easy clarity between the two; they get it</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://toziierr.tumblr.com/post/188757769587">toziierr</a>:</p><blockquote><p>just found out robins shoes say “won&rsquo;t go down in history but i will go down on your sister” &hellip;.. feeling so incredibly gay tonight </p><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5b37e3df9e662caae265df39d53c9b5c/3c3bf86ec0e5c985-62/s640x960/e1874d0de6145c89351afef64773d699e23e7624.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1279" data-orig-width="1125"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f9d81cd86fad6799c6fa8671c2dc9661/3c3bf86ec0e5c985-e8/s640x960/144b467ef63a93a864780b0250e2c239e9fcef71.jpg" data-orig-height="1279" data-orig-width="1125"/></figure></div></blockquote>
Tags: on god we gon get u some pussy bro, not IT

Post id: 188772151114
Date: Sat, 02 Nov 2019 16:44:22
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188772151114
Slug: 
Reblog key: WF0TanxV
Reblog url: https://princestanley.tumblr.com/post/188771075029
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://doodleborg.tumblr.com/post/188718100331">doodleborg</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1143"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7d089914843cb123f1085545a7e634fc/f98a7ef884b76f26-49/s640x960/6d1285efea572bebc2935c6476a546689f602c2f.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1143"/></figure><p>- S T A N  THE  M A N -</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://noxatn.tumblr.com/post/188735071172">noxatn</a>:</p><blockquote><p>BABY BOYS HAVING A HAPPY HALLOWEEN </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2249" data-orig-width="3000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0613d9dbaaf96ccd2c4203de442776bb/404d202c28c01fb5-ad/s640x960/68c24afa63d30508bdd56258a37092f6be23721c.png" data-orig-height="2249" data-orig-width="3000"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bennearte.tumblr.com/post/188730345948">bennearte</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3008" data-orig-width="2480"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/75409f7a6b7721f161cb3170db86bb26/03c70550a2608d61-e8/s640x960/e954a733e3d323dbe49353e554518476bacb34c8.jpg" data-orig-height="3008" data-orig-width="2480"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3008" data-orig-width="2480"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/567d86de641b4e7cba536b04d5c20b9c/03c70550a2608d61-77/s640x960/309d57720d1a6f990f30dae3908fefd9be2fc2fa.jpg" data-orig-height="3008" data-orig-width="2480"/></figure></div><p>Eddie is a witch, and Richie was cursed. Thats all. </p><p>Hey! Tell me about your Halloween! We don&rsquo;t have it in Brazil.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kriyonce.tumblr.com/post/188752261625">kriyonce</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1387" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/36979e1879a60f81aa931a880544e741/e2a2e4fd56d98748-33/s640x960/6af7d6a636b2120a9dd656c9fc19750ab2da9651.jpg" data-orig-height="1387" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>pennywise at the door like: </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="518" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a31a2804ebbf98efdd337fc31e0eeb63/e2a2e4fd56d98748-d4/s640x960/4229cfeb19f87dcfda18635b6a8f4e22ab810486.jpg" data-orig-height="518" data-orig-width="540"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ryleekat.tumblr.com/post/188737042571">ryleekat</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1199" data-orig-width="2325"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f9626b7d04e04cb39d60dcebdbb74ceb/4c66422c739c04ae-09/s640x960/986a53edbdb2f576a760f725c6ef9e0c5ac247e1.jpg" data-orig-height="1199" data-orig-width="2325"/></figure><p>IT Inktober Day 31: Lover</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://milky-beans.tumblr.com/post/188721975475">milky-beans</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3bc6a8312366a9213259b206afacf830/7e149382f3eca160-31/s640x960/195d0a58849f56d3f03001d9bc2119392a7c9cb5.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><p>finally got around to making something based off <span class="npf_color_niles"><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20671268/chapters/49091996">this lovely fake dating Reddie fanfic</a></span> and rly proud of how it turned out :&rsquo;)) </p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eegnm.tumblr.com/post/188698118200">eegnm</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d8969cf0f1853368749d59fd1e070065/136f70ce7e43f68c-3f/s640x960/8f42c7342d0f309134c80d1b4d503a9464ebff87.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>Figuring out Stanley’s face</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gazebo-reddie.tumblr.com/post/188686832637">gazebo-reddie</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1231" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8d1003d7c446241052ec03b1df9ba178/c04b5e48208cdc03-5d/s640x960/2b4d518c072fa5ff4ec1d6bc307dc7637a267ebf.jpg" data-orig-height="1231" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1205" data-orig-width="1028"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/245bb9dfc8e752f953fb012be59084a4/c04b5e48208cdc03-6b/s640x960/ad4eb4b13cad103efe986e5d2c74bf41cc9ac84c.jpg" data-orig-height="1205" data-orig-width="1028"/></figure></div><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3251" data-orig-width="2777"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2b938993628c788cc5c2197d711be304/c04b5e48208cdc03-e4/s640x960/b68954c1c77cafc3ff7a34d26a1bf8c6c2949c40.png" data-orig-height="3251" data-orig-width="2777"/></figure><p>Ey so I drew this for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2FVKkL3ZuZ2yvoX7_FzTBA">@kriyonce</a> &rsquo;s DTIYS over on Instagram!! I love how it came out and I&rsquo;m real proud of it ༎ຶ‿༎ຶ.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://owlpip.tumblr.com/post/188748941799">owlpip</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1575" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ac3df6dc883cd197f6fb1e700deed46a/92410b8d3c5ecb87-1f/s640x960/5831de9aa5c97af9e91d5f08aa56784bfcc37857.jpg" data-orig-height="1575" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>we were cut from the same cloth, you and i. i was yours from the beginning; womb to tomb, alpha and omega. in ictu oculi, memento mori. </p></blockquote>
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Slug: 
Reblog key: UqwfrCPn
Reblog url: https://bcnvcrly.tumblr.com/post/188716849931
Reblog name: bcnvcrly
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://cryptidmax.tumblr.com/post/188714632063">cryptidmax</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/db944e1cbb1bee57127c6bc3e1514b8a/0270fec88b03753c-a6/s640x960/0489a29fe0ca493f4d35d65fa38fa0898c034aa8.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><p>When it’s supposedly a fix-it fic but Stan’s still dead 🤔</p></blockquote>
Tags: AAAAAAAAAAAAA

Post id: 188704426669
Date: Wed, 30 Oct 2019 15:16:34
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188704426669
Slug: 
Reblog key: p6mM1EQz
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/188704025254
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://mmishaya.tumblr.com/post/188695408080">mmishaya</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1778" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8f225767c1eb31a023d3f3b6d01ab20a/6b8aa115a6a9ae08-cc/s640x960/fc1a5675cafdb0f928e960a0e75d5c71c487531c.jpg" data-orig-height="1778" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2045"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fae4c541c5c8820a655f3f728e011e1c/6b8aa115a6a9ae08-5b/s640x960/4a77c5554955c7c69519454649f6df58a279b988.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="2045"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2002" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/785c10426d30bc56551c373f8c9b6492/6b8aa115a6a9ae08-2e/s640x960/c38a9c016517f54e0bfb5b7f3414fdc1769bd162.jpg" data-orig-height="2002" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure></div><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1753" data-orig-width="1891"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e45ff30d891c214669a8c72f8a6aab5c/6b8aa115a6a9ae08-01/s640x960/0628fe0c7135701ca4897396a9a04692a379dd5d.jpg" data-orig-height="1753" data-orig-width="1891"/></figure><p>Just some losers drinking some age appropriate drinks :)  </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188704420209
Date: Wed, 30 Oct 2019 15:16:12
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188704420209
Slug: 
Reblog key: Gn5hUG2H
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/188704040084
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jamminest.tumblr.com/post/188701601929">jamminest</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="910" data-orig-width="1299"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b0cb0d0c777ceb5624fd7a5e9dfad417/57022385345c984b-9c/s640x960/d268d377a8f3f27dc670900935f02af808c0eb23.jpg" data-orig-height="910" data-orig-width="1299"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1392" data-orig-width="1192"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e436d4246e7afeccd7b528472df447d5/57022385345c984b-02/s640x960/bf15ee4b37fd7bc80e70104eb5b2988d5ecd0fa8.jpg" data-orig-height="1392" data-orig-width="1192"/></figure><p>richie plays ac more than anyone else but he still lives in a tent bc hes a gremlin at heart. he also wont stop putting beetles in eddies house&hellip;</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188693759474
Date: Wed, 30 Oct 2019 02:31:51
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188693759474/just-remembered-that-i-used-to-think-hamsterdance
Slug: just-remembered-that-i-used-to-think-hamsterdance
Reblog key: DJ5UBhbV
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>just remembered that I used to think hamsterdance was real up until I was like 8 </p>
Tags: also thought that alvin and the chipmunks were actual trained chipmunks and they just cgi’d the faces on, same with the live action garfield movies, and scooby doo, i was a grade a student at this point in my life

Post id: 188693657279
Date: Wed, 30 Oct 2019 02:23:29
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188693657279
Slug: 
Reblog key: Z5YAdOso
Reblog url: https://nohomohank.tumblr.com/post/188693228977
Reblog name: nohomohank
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://poizonivyy.tumblr.com/post/188565972768">poizonivyy</a>:</p><blockquote><h2>Babys first meeting with that stupid clown &gt;:(</h2><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2536" data-orig-width="1666"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d0bdd9b69d9c0fa7d7a738d0d50db9c2/b53707d858909272-f1/s640x960/23e9faf50fff349bae07894ee79868e0ff115a83.jpg" data-orig-height="2536" data-orig-width="1666"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188693642684
Date: Wed, 30 Oct 2019 02:22:19
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188693642684
Slug: 
Reblog key: jWks7bt4
Reblog url: https://stanlleyuriis.tumblr.com/post/188693269645
Reblog name: stanlleyuriis
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chewytongue.tumblr.com/post/188691621307">chewytongue</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1095"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a4a554345a514c7cc5fbcb6d42e83a4c/d598a2f4454d116c-b2/s640x960/33021ccfaa6fd07484004d55ac74608fef9a3e80.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1095"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="990"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c9ab797918e7550ca4de262d7f1d3798/d598a2f4454d116c-2a/s640x960/39643f90b6c9550766bd3dead4b78e68b2de3d15.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="990"/></figure></div><p>homos brawl to the death in Uris kitchen — who wins?</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188692405649
Date: Wed, 30 Oct 2019 00:54:56
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188692405649
Slug: 
Reblog key: pXvBJWuY
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/188692237660
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kk-atelyn.tumblr.com/post/188686831683">kk-atelyn</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/661870159e34126ac56d3fd3a4fea418/0063749a58e35c05-eb/s640x960/7c86fc388bfcb2f1435c52842b0b4a32eff72fb7.jpg" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/12f9e697f72ad6fbd72b9852bef759c3/0063749a58e35c05-40/s640x960/238cbdb40c237348ea73755963dd62df378b12a5.jpg" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><p>i can tell you my love for you will still be strong</p><p>after the boys of summer have gone 💛</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188673085059
Date: Tue, 29 Oct 2019 05:02:49
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188673085059/hi-i-need-losers-club-halloween-costume-hcs-for
Slug: hi-i-need-losers-club-halloween-costume-hcs-for
Reblog key: WvgFg9Zk
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>hi i need losers club halloween costume hcs for art purposes pls</p>
Tags: also georgie!!!!!

Post id: 188670037899
Date: Tue, 29 Oct 2019 01:01:14
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188670037899
Slug: 
Reblog key: aM3xrV3t
Reblog url: https://derryhawkins.tumblr.com/post/188669890749
Reblog name: derryhawkins
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://edward-tozier.tumblr.com/post/188635447579">edward-tozier</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="640" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_q01tdzD1A41w3e335.mp4","media":{"url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_q01tdzD1A41w3e335.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":640,"height":360},"poster":[{"url":"https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_q01tdzD1A41w3e335_frame1.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","width":640,"height":360}],"filmstrip":{"url":"https://66.media.tumblr.com/previews/tumblr_q01tdzD1A41w3e335_filmstrip.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","frame_width":200,"height":112}}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://66.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_q01tdzD1A41w3e335_frame1.jpg"><source src="https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_q01tdzD1A41w3e335.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure><p>car moment ((you can also watch it on my youtube olive 7/11 :,,)))</p></blockquote>
Tags: thdi sidnso fucking FUNNY

Post id: 188668665304
Date: Mon, 28 Oct 2019 23:41:01
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188668665304/rules-list-ten-songs-youve-been-listening-to-the
Slug: rules-list-ten-songs-youve-been-listening-to-the
Reblog key: 5WRLh7w8
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>rules: list ten songs you’ve been listening to the most and tag ten people<br/>(tagged by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mo0AMCOlFJweU5JIegg4jZg">@stanlonbrough</a> uwuwu)</p><p>1. the maze - manchester orchestra<br/>2. boys will be bugs - cavetown<br/>3. semi-charmed life - third eye blind<br/>4. the love club - lorde<br/>5. the stable song - gregory alan isakov<br/>6. to noise making (sing) - hozier<br/>7. plea from a cat named virtue - the weakerthans<br/>8. honest - the long winters<br/>9. am i ever gonna see your face again - the angels<br/>10. wilson (expensive mistakes) - fall out boy</p><p>judge as u see fit <br/>uuuh tagging <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mVbNfdKbRyJuODtu4XJ-iyg">@themobileappsucks</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcP0RfvqCOpQxGfKfBSTquQ">@billdenbrough</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2FVKkL3ZuZ2yvoX7_FzTBA">@kriyonce</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_3prwuUJ1suOFID-CbhJVA">@ssdenbrough</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mfbxhCNe5X47qigpf5-o_KQ">@lucretiagf</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mkufGsUqs_l5exF5EvRzu4Q">@frootyloopy</a> but only if yall want to otherwise ignore this lol &lt;3<br/><br/></p>
Tags: tag game /, catch me in my car every morning and afternoon screaming along to all of these, even the slow acoustic ones bc they hit hard too

Post id: 188663179529
Date: Mon, 28 Oct 2019 18:52:25
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188663179529
Slug: 
Reblog key: mO4y4hQV
Reblog url: https://communistclown.tumblr.com/post/188662474714
Reblog name: communistclown
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://setotonin.tumblr.com/post/188659937853">setotonin</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4343" data-orig-width="4000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7ae821b36731d566c0eff4bfdb1568ce/33ee7cbef152cbc5-b5/s640x960/90b697a8b154bbe3496935f5d5ad0b14956184e0.png" data-orig-height="4343" data-orig-width="4000"/></figure><p>severely underrated dynamic</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188644189399
Date: Sun, 27 Oct 2019 23:01:50
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188644189399
Slug: 
Reblog key: Ft7jAhD3
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/188643886985
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jamminest.tumblr.com/post/188643329149">jamminest</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="780" data-orig-width="943"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fdbe30c7e81242f9cb362106e8b633f9/840da99f4d339605-fe/s640x960/8915cbda04bbbb611697010d9bf3fc4d87a99ff8.jpg" data-orig-height="780" data-orig-width="943"/></figure><p>the&hellip; them</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188643530844
Date: Sun, 27 Oct 2019 22:25:57
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188643530844
Slug: 
Reblog key: 8EPp19nX
Reblog url: https://elalalune.tumblr.com/post/188632503112/i-drew-another-thing-for-a-dtiys-on-insta
Reblog name: elalalune
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://elalalune.tumblr.com/post/188632503112">elalalune</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/af93821f4fe7ccbde20d804c776896a5/726093b3ffdd0331-1e/s640x960/dfc05e788be5898cdf55ead6e72e508fa1a8f59d.png" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><p>I drew another thing for a dtiys on insta</p></blockquote>
Tags: prettyy, i have to do this one but i cant draw stans hair ajdjd

Post id: 188640095139
Date: Sun, 27 Oct 2019 19:25:37
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188640095139
Slug: 
Reblog key: whb5ZB4v
Reblog url: https://reddie-to-go.tumblr.com/post/188639968160
Reblog name: reddie-to-go
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://opens-up-4-nobody.tumblr.com/post/188637764736">opens-up-4-nobody</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2795" data-orig-width="2730"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b6db5f85e20fae89c1e954806862ab05/fe5639f8dc0cbaa3-cb/s640x960/817d2e2857479f020ce6279c036b5712d0e74465.jpg" data-orig-height="2795" data-orig-width="2730"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2905" data-orig-width="2121"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2b5dc2c0c54c0f35ed18b1b985e871c8/fe5639f8dc0cbaa3-a4/s640x960/4dad180dbbdeb2cf750f2d0643d0616539688cc5.jpg" data-orig-height="2905" data-orig-width="2121"/></figure><p>:-P</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188620014409
Date: Sat, 26 Oct 2019 23:41:43
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188620014409
Slug: 
Reblog key: Fx2YMq6D
Reblog url: https://communistclown.tumblr.com/post/188619811239
Reblog name: communistclown
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kriyonce.tumblr.com/post/188619624490">kriyonce</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1467"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b1107b7c0c69296a9fab43d5eedbd9a1/7fd308a4b65e6ec1-42/s640x960/332a241b31bcf7fae134e9155e412666476fc646.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1467"/></figure><p>ICYGRL by Saweetie .jpeg</p></blockquote>
Tags: YEE%EEEEEEEEESSSSSSSSSSSSS.

Post id: 188618971114
Date: Sat, 26 Oct 2019 22:42:18
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188618971114
Slug: 
Reblog key: ekGuQeiG
Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/188618831740
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kriyonce.tumblr.com/post/188608564310">kriyonce</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1248" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6dcb6ee6e263fc701f6a80c318218ff5/f3a9e4796d209441-c5/s640x960/2cd2d1a657672fcf5a23b6c9b623808d3860efd1.jpg" data-orig-height="1248" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1493" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e9919d6498e243b08759bf24b43581c1/f3a9e4796d209441-ab/s640x960/5a2166c62a6ef67176f108c2221f22efae06ec61.jpg" data-orig-height="1493" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1355" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f9a58f2e6c7e9c9d0745d3d15935ab2a/f3a9e4796d209441-a2/s640x960/afda303b661640e8b9b408da103a4f2e072d3021.jpg" data-orig-height="1355" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1395" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c7c412bf3c55dcd34c76a70d91e397f1/f3a9e4796d209441-d4/s640x960/95452ab77eaa7af5671beee5f3cddd0e8377cb9d.jpg" data-orig-height="1395" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>eddie: 👁👄👁  richie: 😳🌬 benverly: 😏</p></blockquote>
Tags: ben and bev are so smug gsfhjak, kiki ily

Post id: 188618954479
Date: Sat, 26 Oct 2019 22:41:19
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188618954479
Slug: 
Reblog key: zugqSvh0
Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/188618857030
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sadgreencloud.tumblr.com/post/188601510099">sadgreencloud</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2295" data-orig-width="2312"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8afa4caf48ad128cf789b0403bb21073/93a59aa506dc588c-fc/s640x960/ce1b630ea0a449cac6338e21e8f1ee15db635eff.png" data-orig-height="2295" data-orig-width="2312"/></figure><p>Reddie doodle during work yesterday</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188618941204
Date: Sat, 26 Oct 2019 22:40:31
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188618941204
Slug: 
Reblog key: CShcjIWa
Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/188618929025
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://milkt3art.tumblr.com/post/188607737181">milkt3art</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1638"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/81a3b07af27f74451dfd0dac77c0788d/5afddf31c91bb76d-7f/s640x960/d6059c270a3ee067bf387d9a2c5b21e9d8e3c47d.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1638"/></figure><p>I CAN DO DIGITAL ART AGAIN!!! Have some reddie to celebrate😂😭❤</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188618929869
Date: Sat, 26 Oct 2019 22:39:55
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188618929869
Slug: 
Reblog key: qe3D1wE7
Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/188618698405
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://edward-tozier.tumblr.com/post/188618334539">edward-tozier</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1125" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/050d407d27886464140bbe332a4989a8/1adf367690b33b47-7c/s640x960/40968853d2e6a7fabd9b36bd079e2fc65cfe6442.jpg" data-orig-height="1125" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1107" data-orig-width="1063"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c072e34e8163c5360b479a8e86e30f9a/1adf367690b33b47-dd/s640x960/4de0cb8705b1e5ddd7205eb83f3ddad9efebf8cf.jpg" data-orig-height="1107" data-orig-width="1063"/></figure></div><p>redraw of <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2FVKkL3ZuZ2yvoX7_FzTBA">@kriyonce</a> &rsquo;s dtiys on Instagram 💖♥️❤️💖❤️♥️❤️♥️💓💖💖💓♥️</p></blockquote>
Tags: PRETTY

Post id: 188618920959
Date: Sat, 26 Oct 2019 22:39:23
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188618920959
Slug: 
Reblog key: TCpx6vp9
Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/188618715665
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ashleyrguillory.tumblr.com/post/188598321652">ashleyrguillory</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8b4319d378e5222d03cb95fd3c27e491/e93a38a4c3599cb7-67/s640x960/d8a66432f98072a5469b37a51f467625f100d1eb.png" data-orig-height="1600" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Loser’s Club Sleepover </p></blockquote>
Tags: heart : full, richard put those DOWN

Post id: 188618813219
Date: Sat, 26 Oct 2019 22:33:08
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188618813219
Slug: 
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<p>at this very moment in the town of derry, maine young richie was 9 years, 27 weeks and 27 minutes old. and not a minute older. this was the moment young richie realised he wasn’t like the other children. nor was he like anyone else for that matter. youg richie could touch dead things and bring them back to life. this touch was a gift given to him but not by anyone in particular. there was no box, no instructions, no warranty. it just was. the terms of use werent immediately clear nor were they of immediate concern.</p>
<p>young richie was in love. his love’s name was eddie.</p>
<p>at this very moment he was 8 years, 42 weeks 3 hours and 2 minutes old. young richie didnt think of him as being born or hatched or conceived in any way. eddie came ready made from the play doh fun factory of life. in their imaginations, young richie and a boy named eddie conquered the world.</p>
<p>long after their playdate was over young richie remained under eddies spell until a blood vessel in his mothers brain burst, killing her instantly.</p>
<p>young richies random gift that was came with a caveat or two. it was a gift that not only gave but took. young richie discovered he could only bring the dead back to life for one minute without consequence. any longer and someone else had to die.<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://couldnt-think-of-a-funny-name.tumblr.com/post/188551598895">couldnt-think-of-a-funny-name</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="318" data-orig-width="478"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1dd946e7b5a59731c9358376a9a63283/68139f320e70e78e-b1/s640x960/c1fff2cc242eb53a0b0219136bdcae75f42cfd64.png" data-orig-height="318" data-orig-width="478"/></figure><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://couldnt-think-of-a-funny-name.tumblr.com/post/188551342305">couldnt-think-of-a-funny-name</a>:</p><blockquote><p>between Eddie&rsquo;s terrible dynamics with his mother and Myra taking up a majority of his life, and Richie previously spending most of his time staying in hotels while touring, once they move in together they quickly discover they have almost Zero Valid Adult Skills between them. Change a smoke detector? They can&rsquo;t figure out how to unsnap it. Put together a treadmill? The washing machine is acting up? How the FUCK do you use a wrench? How did they burn pasta THAT badly?? One time they impulse shopped at ikea and then remembered who they were and just used the unopened boxes as furniture for over a month. They almost DIED trying to mow the lawn. Eddie attempted to use a weed wacker, somehow destroyed Richie&rsquo;s Entire Fucking Flower Garden, and recieved the cold shoulder for a full day and a half. It took them 2 days to notice the fridge broke down. </p><p>They can&rsquo;t LIVE like this, so they crack and just start calling Ben over to help them since him and Bev live nearby, and the first time it happened poor Ben thought it would be in and out, fix their garbage disposal and pet their dog and be on his merry way, but he gets there and??? Their front door isn&rsquo;t on it&rsquo;s hinges correctly? Their house has terrible lighting because they can&rsquo;t figure out how to reach the high rise light fixtures? The dryer should NOT be making that noise? There&rsquo;s a pan of something burning on the stove and the smoke detector isn&rsquo;t going off? They&rsquo;re sitting on boxes? He&rsquo;s pretty sure he can hear a raccoon in the walls? The air conditioning isn&rsquo;t running? Eddie and Richie are just stressed out disasters and they look like it, and Ben is like. On GOD I&rsquo;m gonna make sure you survive bros.</p><p>So he ends up becoming like&hellip;their official unofficial handyman. They call him for EVERYTHING and he never complains because he&rsquo;s Ben but he always tries to like. Impart common knowledge on them. Like he&rsquo;ll talk them through what he&rsquo;s doing to fix the dishwasher or reccomend certain more environmentally friendly products for them or explain to them how to safely use a tool. But they still call him for help with something like almost every week. And for a while Bev was constantly making fun of them for it, but then one time on their boat the motor broke and she watched Ben fix it and she was like&hellip;.Oh I See. So now whenever Richie and Eddie call Ben over for help she tags along with a bottle of wine for them to all split lmao</p></blockquote></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://beachdeath.tumblr.com/post/188486998283">beachdeath</a>:</p><blockquote><p>later on when they&rsquo;ve packed up the bong and gone up to bed bev snuggles in close to richie and goes, &ldquo;hey&hellip; if you were a girl would you still want to date me?&rdquo; and richie goes &ldquo;so we&rsquo;re both girls in this scenario&rdquo; and bev goes &ldquo;yeah&rdquo; and richie goes, &ldquo;i mean like&hellip; no offense but i feel like if i was a girl i&rsquo;d want to date, like, eddie&rdquo; and bev goes &ldquo;eddie?&rdquo; and richie&rsquo;s like, &ldquo;yeah i mean eddie&rsquo;s the best i don&rsquo;t understand why girls don&rsquo;t go for him. if i were a girl i&rsquo;d be all over that.&rdquo; and bev goes, &ldquo;you wouldn&rsquo;t be all over me?&rdquo; and richie goes, &ldquo;no i mean i wouldn&rsquo;t want to be a lesbian, would you?&rdquo; and bev says, &ldquo;i don&rsquo;t know&hellip; maybe?&rdquo; and they both lie there in half-stoned silence for five minutes before richie goes, &ldquo;hey no offense but i think maybe we need to break up&rdquo; and bev goes, &ldquo;oh yeah no none taken i was just thinking the same thing actually&rdquo; </p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://beachdeath.tumblr.com/post/188486358333">beachdeath</a>:</p><blockquote><p>eddie called his mom to pick him up from homecoming after running out of the gymnasium near tears during bev and richie&rsquo;s coronation dance and he spent the rest of the evening sobbing facedown in his pillow while dancing on my own blasted from the tinny iphone speakers on his nightstand, rousing himself only to take a shower and weepily croon, &ldquo;i&rsquo;m in the co-ho-horner&hellip; watching you ki-hiss her&hellip; oh-wuh-oh&hellip;&rdquo; just quietly enough that his mom wouldn&rsquo;t hear him over the jets of the water. then he got out of the shower and toweled himself off and went back to his bedroom and lay on his bed still wrapped in the towel for half an hour trying to muster the wherewithal to change into his pajamas. and when he couldn&rsquo;t do that he reached for the iphone on his nightstand and googled &ldquo;gay teen help phone number&rdquo; and called the trevor project at 1:32 AM to convey, through sniffles, &ldquo;the guy i like&hellip; he&rsquo;s straight and&hellip; and he doesn&rsquo;t know i&rsquo;m gay, nobody does&hellip; but he&rsquo;s got this girlfriend and they&rsquo;re like&hellip; like they&rsquo;ve been together since middle school and they&rsquo;re never breaking up and tonight was homecoming and th&ndash;they&hellip; they got&hellip;&rdquo; and just as eddie is bursting into a fresh round of convulsive sobs while a volunteer from the trevor project issues sympathetic hums, bev and richie are lying on the floor in richie&rsquo;s basement across town taking fat rips from a bong and richie is going, &ldquo;bev&hellip; bev&hellip; can i just say you looked&hellip; so hot&hellip; in that tux&hellip; like hottest you have ever looked&hellip;&rdquo; and bev is going, &ldquo;really? you think so?&rdquo; and richie is going, &ldquo;yeah dude you would be a HOT boy&rdquo; and bev is going, &ldquo;that&rsquo;s so funny i&rsquo;ve always thought you&rsquo;d be a really cute girl&rdquo; and richie is spluttering on a mouthful of weed smoke and saying, &ldquo;no way dude i would be the ugliest girl&rdquo; and bev is saying, &ldquo;no, no, i honestly think i&rsquo;d like you even better as a girl&rdquo; and richie is snorting and saying, &ldquo;you sound like a lesbian&rdquo; and bev is sitting there trying to think of what to say in response but the weed is really hitting so she just goes, &ldquo;what happened to dinosaurs&rdquo; and richie goes &ldquo;dinosaurs?&rdquo; and bev goes &ldquo;yeah why aren&rsquo;t there dinosaurs anymore&rdquo; and richie goes &ldquo;they all died dude&rdquo; and bev goes &ldquo;what? when?&rdquo; in a tone of genuine panic and richie says, &ldquo;like a hundred years ago&rdquo; and bev collapses facedown on the carpet and starts moaning, and across town eddie is nodding and taking notes as the guy from the trevor project goes, &ldquo;and look i know it&rsquo;s hard right now but i promise it&rsquo;ll get easier and the best thing you can do for yourself is to try not to fixate on this straight guy okay? there are so many amazing guys out there who would be so lucky to have you&rdquo; and eddie is sniffling and replying &ldquo;okay&hellip; thanks&rdquo; in the world&rsquo;s tiniest voice</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://beachdeath.tumblr.com/post/188485767798">beachdeath</a>:</p><blockquote><p>has anyone written the fic where richie and bev start dating each other in high school because richie wants bowers to stop calling him a fag and bev wants boys to stop aggressively hitting on her and they&rsquo;re best friends anyway so why not and initially they give the whole &ldquo;making out&rdquo; thing a try but find they&rsquo;d rather spend their time getting high and playing video games and filming tiktoks and they&rsquo;re together like this for literally years and every time the other students gossip about whom in the student body might be gay someone is like, &ldquo;what about richie&rdquo; and someone else is like, &ldquo;oh no dude he&rsquo;s been dating bev marsh for years&rdquo; &ldquo;wait i thought she was a lesbian&rdquo; &ldquo;nah that&rsquo;s just her haircut man she&rsquo;s with richie they&rsquo;re probably gonna get married&rdquo; &ldquo;really? it&rsquo;s that serious&rdquo; &ldquo;yeah they were homecoming king and queen last year. well they swapped it so he was queen and she was king. she wore this tux and he wore a feather boa.&rdquo; &ldquo;okay yeah so they&rsquo;re straight they&rsquo;re just weird about it&rdquo; &ldquo;exactly yeah they&rsquo;re both straight no doubt no doubt&rdquo;</p></blockquote></blockquote></blockquote>
Tags: long post, f uck

Post id: 188487315599
Date: Mon, 21 Oct 2019 00:57:36
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188487315599
Slug: 
Reblog key: uHJGnU3q
Reblog url: https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/188487042940/self-indulgent-baby-time
Reblog name: xlandloud
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/188487042940">xlandloud</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="796" data-orig-width="788"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/aa7f66627ace5552243b5d70b8d5d9b6/5caa0d9605f84933-cb/s640x960/71f99b1bba9ceaac1f9acbfd9638b8f8e12628c6.jpg" data-orig-height="796" data-orig-width="788"/></figure><p>self indulgent baby time</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188484583139
Date: Sun, 20 Oct 2019 22:37:33
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188484583139
Slug: 
Reblog key: wA86rxx6
Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/188484572340
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://nedjemmm-art.tumblr.com/post/188482547392">nedjemmm-art</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a6a86316e5515baec94e22bb97751f98/01aea20323edd2ea-66/s640x960/cb4a5b3db482826438b5052d5b5aba0db0ec0ce7.png" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9a8ad8d9cb5a4af91772ef3f3f1340bd/01aea20323edd2ea-f4/s640x960/3e3c1c228cd348a24616c7772aa639434f630fb0.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9ed21baab8201fe56e13ec5091917cb4/01aea20323edd2ea-29/s640x960/8915d4e1f533cf517ce4e74d3b4c6e5675835830.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dd2987a5248288b41b235433f710cb8d/01aea20323edd2ea-7f/s640x960/326925407881525de1f530749ed95ef37022e529.png" data-orig-height="2000" data-orig-width="2000"/></figure><p>fav babies 😔</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188475910464
Date: Sun, 20 Oct 2019 15:20:37
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188475910464
Slug: 
Reblog key: HUvRUvit
Reblog url: https://sweetpeacheddie.tumblr.com/post/188474795012
Reblog name: sweetpeacheddie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://lordazazel23.tumblr.com/post/188469379522">lordazazel23</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1015" data-orig-width="1015"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5bf042ef471c3cb26a63dfd18555ba62/f156f1c33a1bf65d-8d/s640x960/b79f41ed38f1a80e0aa0faf36fd1c30c304021df.jpg" data-orig-height="1015" data-orig-width="1015"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1327" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/512c436661a4d60600bf0cb7f649b686/f156f1c33a1bf65d-ed/s640x960/ca66870f4b3afd70194922cdca418bff97d966c7.jpg" data-orig-height="1327" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1015" data-orig-width="1015"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/60fc58d3ba58ebb84ad7c96d2eb14f4c/f156f1c33a1bf65d-4e/s640x960/6414b481b5e0763fdb077ddaf50f163f0ca85b60.jpg" data-orig-height="1015" data-orig-width="1015"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/77dedfd96c144bebf68dcd601029d2b4/f156f1c33a1bf65d-c8/s640x960/d68441b65ac08f7da96847a31e9a6d53368b5251.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ab2d0bd79299be507ee139a7fe20b44a/f156f1c33a1bf65d-fa/s640x960/8b779d2dc0512c3feb44e694e89c3288c6eeabb6.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b925f97cbefa60748c30a33b90df6c1e/f156f1c33a1bf65d-e2/s640x960/506470553a4c8e068dcf2001e09f984eef308218.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1251" data-orig-width="1434"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ce466a8ce3d30a272461043f03916c31/f156f1c33a1bf65d-50/s640x960/5d331f1bf976c21b501508d5c036804e02eb1582.jpg" data-orig-height="1251" data-orig-width="1434"/></figure></div><p>I never drew the whole gang !</p></blockquote>
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Tags: pretty as hell, also im crying ty

Post id: 188445486769
Date: Sat, 19 Oct 2019 06:23:20
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188445486769/richietozler-richietozler-richietozler-the
Slug: richietozler-richietozler-richietozler-the
Reblog key: 3miyz3Mk
Reblog url: https://billdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/188445411007/richietozler-richietozler-the-adult-losers
Reblog name: billdenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://richietozler.tumblr.com/post/188445411007/richietozler-richietozler-the-adult-losers" class="tumblr_blog">richietozler</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://richietozler.tumblr.com/post/188443155477/richietozler-the-adult-losers-would-be-appalling" class="tumblr_blog">richietozler</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://richietozler.tumblr.com/post/188438864032/the-adult-losers-would-be-appalling-on-holiday">richietozler</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>the adult losers would be appalling on holiday. like, eddie overpacks and only brings polos instead of actual light fabric shirts. bev packs decently but nobody else can fit anything she brought. ben almost exclusively packs shirts with sleeves (short sleeves, but Sleeves) and they’re all cotton-y rather than linen and he Swelters. mike’s only just moving out of derry and only owns maine attire. bill’s too busy thinking about how to end a fucking book to use his brain cells to pack a suitable range of clothes and ends up with two leather jackets, half a suit, a pair of jeans &amp; one of audra’s thongs. stan packs well but he has patty packing too so the losers refuse to give him the credit. richie is the only one prepared, remotely, by virtue of having like six hawaiian shirts in his luggage at any given point. one day the others all get fed up of the heat and raid his luggage, despite all having the funds to buy a shitty hawaiian shirt themselves. stan wears a clean one but patty braves it with the rest of them (even eddie, but that’s just because he knows this one isn’t Dirty, it just Smells Like Richie). richie has no clothes and has to wear the only thing he can find, one of eddie’s hoodies, and it only comes halfway up his torso &amp; he has it partially unzipped. they all laugh at him when he stumbles down to breakfast and he’s like, “ok fuck you guys, just because you can’t handle that i have the best fashion—-bev you’re a <i>designer</i>.” benverly make the photo of them all their christmas card design that year. </p></blockquote>

<p>this is when all the rest of the losers find out that ben has a boat. and like, not in the rich person way, but like he Actually Knows How To Sail. richie is simultaneously Very Nonchalant and Extremely Dubious about actually being on a boat, because contradiction in terms, that’s richie tozier, but he cajoles stan about it after mike mentions seeing boats for hire and bev mentions that ben can sail (cue blushing. january fucking embers, man. richie’s never going to get over the way they look at each other.) but he doesn’t account for patty, who immediately says it sounds like fun, and stan raises his eyebrows but agrees, soft and amused, a slow and sweet smile spreading across his face, and the losers could love patty for giving stan that expression alone (but she’s also really cool, and richie told stan she was too cool for him, and stan was like, “noted”, with a grin so wide on his face that nobody even beeped richie for it). anyway they end up on the boat and eddie is Prepared, Obviously, but richie refuses to have a life jacket anywhere near him, let alone on his body (“it’s like the fucking showercaps again,” stan mutters, and richie swats him. eddie laughs, though, bright and warm and full of light, and the losers all pause for a second to soak it in). bev and mike are playing charades with bill and patty, laughing so hard they’re almost in tears, and richie catches ben looking at them and Rolls His Eyes because oh my god, ben is So In Love, but he doesn’t say anything, just this once. would love for it to be bc he decided to be tactful but in actuality, he sees a bird and stands up immediately to point it out to stan and ask if it‘s Something Exciting (it was a seagull) but before he can, Gravity Occurs (as is wont to happen, when you’re over six feet tall and suddenly stand up on the edge of a boat) and he falls overboard. </p>
<p>ben may be Very Focused on beverly but he is still an Angel, first and foremost, and immediately notices when richie splashes. (admittedly, eddie’s cry might have helped.) the boat stops, and mike heads over to let down the side ladder and throw out a rope (bill and bev are both closer, but are too busy laughing at richie). “are you okay, rich?” eddie asks, and richie grins up at him from just outside the boat, having pulled himself close. “just felt like a swim, eds,” he jokes, and then bev’s jumping beside him, and then bill, and then patty. anyway that’s when they all find out mike actually doesn’t know how to swim</p>
</blockquote>
<p>richie’s like, “mike, what the fuck, you’re moving to fucking <i>florida</i>, man, and you don’t know how to swim??” &amp; bev tells him to be quiet but mike just laughs, shrugs, spreads his hands with a helpless smile, and even richie ‘the mouth’ has nothing to say to that. he’s a little in love with him in that moment, a little in love with all of them. they all are, maybe. the sun is setting and they’re walking back from the pier and they were <i>meant</i> to go back to the hotel and get changed out of their still-damp clothes and go to dinner, but ben had caught sight of a house with frankly <i>unreasonable</i> architecture (“like, this should be <i>physically impossible</i>,” he’s stressing, and richie’s nodding, like, “those angles don’t even… make sense??” and the rest of the losers are rolling their eyes but it’s all fond, and bev spontaneously presses kisses to both their cheeks, and eddie isn’t even <i>trying</i> to hide how closely he’s listening, obviously enjoying their presence and commentary) and dragged them down a side street and they’ve just been wandering through the cobbled paths. and like, they’re forty, which is <i>objectively</i> too old to just be meandering without a destination, but like. this is the first time in their lives where they’ve had the sheer pleasure of just <i>being</i> together, in the presence of those they love, with nothing and nobody demanding things from them, pushing them, hurting them. seven losers and patty, this woman their best friend loves so much that he looks at her like she hung the moon, and they’re all halfway to loving too, just moving at their own pace.</p><p>they find some hole-in-the-wall shack, and they’re a mess, all right, like everyone’s clothes are rumpled, eddie’s still wearing richie’s shirt he stole because of <i>course</i> he’d had it in his pack, and <i>his</i> shirt was still soaked, so <i>obviously</i> he changed into richie’s, and fuck you he doesn’t <i>care</i> that it’s buttoned up askew (he does, a little bit, but he’s not giving the rest of them the satisfaction of fixing it, and anyway—-there’s something that feels a little free about it, a little giddy, because no matter the shit they give him, none of them give a fuck what he looks like, and he <i>likes</i> nice things, but there’s something about how he doesn’t have to care about anything with them <i>except</i> for them that makes him feel absolutely sky high), and bev’s hair is mussed, and richie’s not even wearing shoes, and ben’s clothes are <i>beyond</i> wrinkled, and patty and stan have somehow swapped shirts, and mike’s wearing two pairs of sunglasses for some reason, and bill’s inexplicably sporting one of his leather jackets but no shirt (“who,” bev asks, laughing so hard that she’s leaning on eddie for support, “<i>who</i> brings a <i>leather jacket</i> on a sailing trip and not swimwear or spare clothes?”), and the owners look slightly overwhelmed for a second, before welcoming them in, pushing together two tables to fit all of them, and it’s warm and homey and <i>together</i>. they’re together.</p></blockquote>
Tags: im literally sobbing wnat the hell, long post, thEY LOVE EACHOTHER SO MUCH
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<blockquote><p>that last phone call scene with bill and mike… what was all that about? it’s like [zooms in on bill’s ringless finger][just wanted to check up on you][light teasing][there’s more we want to remember than forget, i like that one][tender smile, soft voice][go get ‘em mikey][meaningful pause] [i love you] </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://richietozler.tumblr.com/post/188382976817/gaypatroklos-i-just-wish-i-knew-what-comes" class="tumblr_blog">richietozler</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://gaypatroklos.tumblr.com/post/188382629715/i-just-wish-i-knew-what-comes-after-the-thought" class="tumblr_blog">gaypatroklos</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b><span style="color:#d00037">i just wish i knew what comes after.</span></b> <small>(the thought comes unbidden, muttered with no passion or underlying stress, though that makes it no less true, no less plucked from the depths of your clouded soul and apparently working consciousness. the words are almost sighed out of your mouth, lazily dotted into the atmosphere between your body and his, even as they claim a presence. this, this <i>spontaneity</i>, makes it all the worse, the question carved raw right out of your chest with no filter to soften or hide it. well, you’ve done the damage now.) </small><b><span style="color:#d00037">you know,</span></b><small> (your voice dips, a smile pinching your cheek as you copy the inflection of a bad cartoon ghost, half for the benefit of his delight at your rare impression, half to lighten the weight of your words) </small><b><span style="color:#d00037">the <i>afterlife</i>.</span></b> <small>(you’re half tempted to wiggle your fingers in effect, but that’d disrupt the peace they’ve found from where they’ve traveled to the top of his thigh. you don’t.)</small><br/></p>
<p><i>he gets what he wants, a laugh.</i> <b><span style="color:#1c00bc">planning on dying sometime soon, eds?</span></b> <small>(you match the lethargy of the moment, the exchange of words a pitter patter rather than the fireworks display your conversations tend to be. it’s late, and you’re high, and you’re going to lose him in a few hours to his mother and that stuffy fucking house, so you just let yourself live the moment. your mind doesn’t even wrap around the question, though you’re in a state of attention, even as the fog embeds you to the dip your body makes alongside his in your bed. shoulder to shoulder, hip to hip. you orient that last piece of yourself to him, meeting his eyes between the spare few inches separating you. you know he can see the smile in them. you never hide it.) </small><b><span style="color:#1c00bc">alrighty, i’ll bite. why?</span></b></p>
<p><b><span style="color:#d00037">so i could prepare.</span></b> <small>(it could just be left there. eddie kaspbrak wanting to prepare for oblivion is not a particularly shocking thing, but you’re past the point where the obvious holds any power. you’re not being cryptic on purpose, at least you think so. but this conversation is just as much as a mystery to you as it is to him, which is maybe to say not one at all. still, baby steps it is, and as he just said, you dangle the bait and he bites. you go and he’ll follow, even if you never mean to. even if you always do.)</small></p>
<p><i>a chuckle.</i> <b><span style="color:#1c00bc">for what? pack some ray bans for the blinding white light? </span></b><small>(it’s a joke, or an imitation of one. there is no afterlife, not one as black and white as heaven and hell anyway. you don’t bother to think beyond that, or maybe you just don’t allow yourself to⏤what’s the point? you know where you’re going, who you’ll follow. who gives a shit if it’s into the pearly white gates or eternal fire.)</small></p>
<p><small>(bite the bullet and all that.)</small> <b><span style="color:#d00037">to never see you again, dipshit.</span></b> <small>(your ma doesn’t drag you to church anymore, but you well know the boundaries of her beliefs⏤and how you don’t fit into them. here’s this boy, and your being melds with his. hand in hand, even as you pretend to bat his away as it clings tighter. maybe you don’t belong to heaven, with eyes that follow the lines of his body and a smile you turn away to hide and a fear so penetrating you feel it in every brush of air against flesh and deep, so fucking deep. no, heaven is not the place for you. but you also know you don’t belong in hell. you’ve been there, after all, him by your side, and if your teenage brain is sure of anything, it’s that he belongs far from that place, and where he goes, so do you. see, you’ve figured it out⏤he’s known it all along.)</small></p>
<p><i>a silence. arms, eyes, fates touching.</i></p>
<p><i>a smile, no longer just contained in his eyes. </i><b><span style="color:#1c00bc">ah, turn that frown upside down, chap!</span></b> <small>(he is yours.)</small> <b><span style="color:#1c00bc">death is gonna have to step up its game if it thinks it has a chance of taking a piece of my eds.</span></b> <small>(you are his<i>.</i>)<i> </i></small><b><span style="color:#1c00bc">i’m the only one allowed to take a bite⏤signed the papers and everything!</span></b> <small>(this is forever.) </small><i>a whisper, like there’s any part of him that’s made this a secret.</i> <b><span style="color:#1c00bc">see, stuck with me, eh?</span></b></p>
<p><i>a pause, the truth a bubble neither of you are willing to break just yet.</i></p>
<p><i>…</i></p>
<p><i>pop!</i></p>
<p><b><span style="color:#1c00bc">but⏤and get real for a sec here⏤are the ray bans a yes or a no?</span></b> <small>(his laughter is the best sound you’ve ever heard.)</small></p>
</blockquote>
<p>it’s late‚ and you’re high‚ and you’re going to lose him</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://astudyinnewtina.tumblr.com/post/188311377484/the-real-fix-it-is-that-chapter-two-never" class="tumblr_blog">astudyinnewtina</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>the real fix it is that chapter two never happened. we all know the theory that chapter two was just what bev saw in the deadlights, right? so I really want to see her going out of her way to make sure (most of) what she saw never happens</p><ul><li>knowing she’ll forget as soon as she leaves, bev starts making notes about the future on little cards, agnus nutter style. save many a problem that way</li><li>as soon as she can, she writes on the postcard ben gave her with the poem - your hair is winter fire, january embers, my heart burns there too - in big letters BEN HANSCOM WROTE THIS</li><li>she never gets married, knowing she ends up with someone just like her father</li><li>some years later, mike learns that IT has returned and he sets about calling his old friends only the day before he receives an anonymous letter. DO NOT CALL STANLEY URIS. LET HIM BE. YOU CAN DO IT WITHOUT HIM, LET HIM REST. IF YOU SO MUCH AS THINK ABOUT CALLING STANLEY URIS I WILL HUNT YOU DOWN AND CHOP YOUR DICK OFF. mike doesn’t call stan</li><li>the day they meet up at the jade comes and before ben can even say his quip about passwords, bev’s in his arms hugging him. he’s like ??? but okay</li><li><b>richie:</b> *watching eddie* / <b>bev, leans over:</b> I know about r+e on the kissing bridge you useless gay bitch / <b>richie:</b> what the fuck?</li><li>mike being like ‘okay so we all need to collect tokens from our childhood so we can sacrifice it in a native american ritual’ whilst bev just rolls her eyes ‘the ritual’s bullshit mike. we just have to bully the fucker to death’. at this point everyone is legit scared of bev and just go with it</li><li>bev quickly tells ben she knows he was the one who wrote the poem and his little heart soars</li><li>eddie’s about to go into his room one night when bev stops him like ‘yeah don’t go in there’ and he’s like ‘?? why not??’ and she just kicks the door open and punches bowers’ in the fucking throat</li><li><b>bev:</b> do you want to save that kid’s life? / <b>bill:</b> w-w-what are you t-t-talking- / <b>bev:</b> little kid, curly hair, really chill. you’re worried he’ll be the next georgie. do you want to save him? / <b>bill:</b> y-y-yeah? / <b>bev, puts her hand on his shoulder:</b> then you have to kidnap him</li><li>everyone getting ready to fight IT and eddie being all ‘okay neibolt is not my favourite place but I’ll do anything for you guys’ and bev just spins the fuck around like ‘you’re not going’. eddie is like really hurt because he wants to help and the more of them, the better. she makes him promise not to leave the hotel to come after them</li><li>even then she locks every door behind her, making sure eddie is safe and sound in the hotel room. during the drive to neibolt bev turns to richie and said ‘I watched you lose him once, I’m not doing that again’</li><li>they beat the shit out of spider-wise pretty easily and start chanting ‘clown’ from the off, and rip IT’s fucking heart out. piece of cake</li><li>finally they’d done it and bev could have a well earned rest</li><li>when they get back to the hotel and free eddie, he and richie disappear for a bit and the others don’t need to be told where they’ve gone. they return half an hour later holding hands</li><li>this is when mike calls stan and says ‘hey buddy it’s mike hanlon from derry. I just want you to know, it’s over. IT’s dead. the others are all here and we would love it if you joined us’<br/></li><li>stan arrives, takes one look at richie and eddie holding hands and sighs deeply. he’s missed this. he’s missed them</li><li>everything is fine, only the villain died and everyone is happy</li></ul></blockquote>
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Tags: 

Post id: 188264615544
Date: Thu, 10 Oct 2019 17:57:09
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188264615544/tonftyhw-e-what-the-is-that
Slug: tonftyhw-e-what-the-is-that
Reblog key: DEtOb1fm
Reblog url: https://stanlleyuriis.tumblr.com/post/188264287285/tonftyhw-e-what-the-is-that
Reblog name: stanlleyuriis
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tonftyhw.tumblr.com/post/188261808368/e-what-the-is-that" class="tumblr_blog">tonftyhw</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2153" data-orig-width="3006"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b252558586473b4fce4ed28af557ee39/4ae8b8667a3aebb2-7f/s540x810/27f04ce11a5a8022be1488b1977c6960b3972ca2.jpg" data-orig-height="2153" data-orig-width="3006"/></figure><p>

E: what the #$@&amp;%*! is that?

<br/></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="859" data-orig-width="1200"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d8fda8c399233a4d9dcf30f6b116b611/4ae8b8667a3aebb2-0f/s540x810/2c398a9b01f358e2d2cd8d647df1c54a5f59b1d2.gif" data-orig-height="859" data-orig-width="1200"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188248312024
Date: Wed, 09 Oct 2019 23:12:14
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188248312024
Slug: 
Reblog key: DDP6mZ2t
Reblog url: https://mikeshanlon.tumblr.com/post/188247994098/finally-finished-this-one
Reblog name: mikeshanlon
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jamminest.tumblr.com/post/188245521529">jamminest</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1130" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b165d696045fdb55c2537d41a2b7e159/a5863268e3f20894-b0/s640x960/e32da46e8c29e3082e49bdbe6242b00f612c0e0a.jpg" data-orig-height="1130" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1130" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8a60346ef42907242fb5bc5190920927/a5863268e3f20894-51/s640x960/82816843591ad64f5454dd9dfb40fe104269e7c1.jpg" data-orig-height="1130" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1130" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fe5f1703382710c470f3e5a87d4a7171/a5863268e3f20894-41/s640x960/5f87077beae0f9da54737c0e8f573356ec32d390.jpg" data-orig-height="1130" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1130" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/52e67fe5572d466cda173baabf00ddbd/a5863268e3f20894-a4/s640x960/44b700d77904b9f81aa780d20482861d447b41a9.jpg" data-orig-height="1130" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><p>finally finished this <a href="https://youtu.be/KUfkfJfsKrc">one</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188247244034
Date: Wed, 09 Oct 2019 22:12:39
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188247244034/georgiedenbrough-georgiedenbrough-fix-it-fic
Slug: georgiedenbrough-georgiedenbrough-fix-it-fic
Reblog key: MxZuPQxN
Reblog url: https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/188247168548/georgiedenbrough-georgiedenbrough-fix-it-fic
Reblog name: stanlonbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://georgiedenbrough.tumblr.com/post/188240430551/georgiedenbrough-fix-it-fic-where-stan-lives" class="tumblr_blog">georgiedenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://georgiedenbrough.tumblr.com/post/188239834316/fix-it-fic-where-stan-lives-but-eddie-stays-dead" class="tumblr_blog">georgiedenbrough</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>fix it fic where stan lives but eddie stays dead. </p>
<figure data-orig-height="380" data-orig-width="248"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d62f4ad22e7bd4d75cb7c77a4e62f65a/fb6f8884aa5b12d4-69/s540x810/4782edca02bef5dbb53147c097fefee7c677521c.png" data-orig-height="380" data-orig-width="248"/></figure></blockquote>
<figure data-orig-height="35" data-orig-width="251"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7cb928a56817cf6558410f8b835b27d5/44f1bf50b51295f6-31/s540x810/7a1ed2e861befbbabbfe5bf34568c0bf9c8950ba.png" data-orig-height="35" data-orig-width="251"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: oh how the turntables

Post id: 188244747519
Date: Wed, 09 Oct 2019 19:45:25
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188244747519
Slug: 
Reblog key: eDPguZCa
Reblog url: https://tiredtozier.tumblr.com/post/188244731103
Reblog name: tiredtozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bluedoor7dawn.tumblr.com/post/188233005895">bluedoor7dawn</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2334" data-orig-width="1273"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c0113a5e92e012e7e7b7bf16c3e55f0d/71f2dcff9597e2a2-75/s640x960/56e7567ebf7b4d07a6579b12f7f15a1e6662b44b.jpg" data-orig-height="2334" data-orig-width="1273"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2607" data-orig-width="1392"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ecc396d769f82c83d5ba234006e3ef61/71f2dcff9597e2a2-5c/s640x960/cdff3e78e7382750d4b42406fcff8d90356d9f4f.jpg" data-orig-height="2607" data-orig-width="1392"/></figure></div><p>here&rsquo;s 2017/19 Stanley in white shirt &amp; scout uniform</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188226411829
Date: Tue, 08 Oct 2019 22:25:41
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188226411829
Slug: 
Reblog key: cN7TrscQ
Reblog url: https://tiredtozier.tumblr.com/post/188226337643
Reblog name: tiredtozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://saklappre.tumblr.com/post/188206706616">saklappre</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1433" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7cad86d22f8d04e2675ad9e5c827b68e/9231ecf5baa4ac26-f7/s640x960/685701a6f251f14130027b97d74a8f924277d706.jpg" data-orig-height="1433" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>What do u mean eddie and stan died? they are all perfectly fine!</p><p><br/></p><p>this was fun but took me hours ahshsjsjj and i needed to cope</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188208511869
Date: Tue, 08 Oct 2019 02:33:54
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188208511869
Slug: 
Reblog key: bwZPP5or
Reblog url: https://chewytongue.tumblr.com/post/188208127472/day-1-of-itinktober2019-loser-thank-u-lockkeyz
Reblog name: chewytongue
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chewytongue.tumblr.com/post/188208127472">chewytongue</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1005"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6ac74360cdc31327c347a31dc7bbc8bc/ae3ef2324030699e-62/s640x960/deba9d9d8ba97ce7c022928e4d1666e195a6b2b6.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1005"/></figure><p>day 1 of <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mQmmSp8niGdfb9h3-5tl_SQ">@itinktober2019</a> (loser)</p><p>thank u <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcEi8y2ZIRnO8O3mTx5EH8Q">@lockkeyz</a> for opening my eyes</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188204314234
Date: Mon, 07 Oct 2019 22:03:11
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188204314234
Slug: 
Reblog key: 9eockeXw
Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/188204093850
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jesfahey.co.vu/post/188200869005">lovesickens</a>:</p><blockquote><p>bitches be watching part 2 of the clown movie then go through the 5 stages of grief 27 times. its me, i’m bitches</p></blockquote>
Tags: you guys are experiencing acceptance?

Post id: 188199547329
Date: Mon, 07 Oct 2019 17:37:36
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188199547329
Slug: 
Reblog key: fJHnveGk
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/188199154650
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kuryakii.tumblr.com/post/188130267740">kuryakii</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9145c4322c1f4dd96edb7df6f12d8344/c7261b3c8426b144-f4/s640x960/069345e8c8b674ccf7ee51678d89251487442b29.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><p>Day 4: &ldquo;Carnival&rdquo; 🎡</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188187145089
Date: Mon, 07 Oct 2019 03:17:42
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188187145089/i-know-this-is-just-a-website-and-were-all
Slug: i-know-this-is-just-a-website-and-were-all
Reblog key: TjxRG3Md
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/188187105805/i-know-this-is-just-a-website-and-were-all
Reblog name: richietoaster
Title: 
<p><a href="https://katnisss.tumblr.com/post/187760942591/i-know-this-is-just-a-website-and-were-all" class="tumblr_blog">katnisss</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>i know this is just a website and we’re all basically shouting into the void but when someone</p>
<ul><li>uses my name</li>
<li>sends me a message</li>
<li>says something nice in the tags when reblogging something i made</li>
<li>tags me in something</li>
<li>includes me in a follow forever, mutual appreciation, etc</li>
</ul><p>it literally makes me smile irl and makes me actually happy so i just wanna say thank you to the very sweet people all around me :)</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: i dont express appreciation enough !!!, literally if youve ever acknowledged me im probably still thinkin about it

Post id: 188180448179
Date: Sun, 06 Oct 2019 20:11:45
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188180448179
Slug: 
Reblog key: 247Wy6sj
Reblog url: https://tiredtozier.tumblr.com/post/188180121643
Reblog name: tiredtozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://qluvur.tumblr.com/post/188159952485">qluvur</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1276" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c5678f47a2cc4aecbe7adaa5e6c241d9/88a54541cce63c47-a9/s640x960/01adcfb4a8e3118b332add6356469438cf7a7ae7.jpg" data-orig-height="1276" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>someone’s pining </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188167539564
Date: Sun, 06 Oct 2019 08:04:47
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188167539564
Slug: 
Reblog key: 9XzKkMZf
Reblog url: https://communistclown.tumblr.com/post/188167523179
Reblog name: communistclown
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kuryakii.tumblr.com/post/188149322515">kuryakii</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="583" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7b284d16bee1abb6d871be9f13911aff/6178e562d83e0b4b-74/s640x960/9a3b1b283b12807e6e6fa238ee474717f681ff7e.jpg" data-orig-height="583" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>Day 5: &ldquo;Stutter&rdquo;</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188166293274
Date: Sun, 06 Oct 2019 06:15:09
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188166293274/mikeysbill-i-like-the-idea-that-mike-a
Slug: mikeysbill-i-like-the-idea-that-mike-a
Reblog key: bDDRnWCd
Reblog url: https://billdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/188166248037/mikeysbill-i-like-the-idea-that-mike-a
Reblog name: billdenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://mikeysbill.tumblr.com/post/188140517886/i-like-the-idea-that-mike-a-librarian-and-bill" class="tumblr_blog">mikeysbill</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>I like the idea that Mike (a librarian) and Bill (an author) start sending one another book recommendations and excerpts from their favorite pieces of literature. Passages from the classics sent over text, pictures of modern novel pages delivered via email, hours spent on the phone switching between talking about how their days went and whether anything on the NYT bestseller list is worth reading.</p>
<p>I adore the idea that they’re both a little bit obsessed with old and antique books. Whenever they meet up in various cities around the U.S. as Mike continues his long-belated road trip and Bill meets up with him in random towns because he can and he wants to, they manage to find some small, independent bookstore or a quiet, little library tucked away in the shadiest corner of the city and spend hours going through the collection of novels and poetry books and plays. Bill sneezes a bit from the dust, and Mike just breathes in that mildewy old book smell like it’s home, like it’s one of the only memories worth keeping from his time in Derry.</p>
<p>And then his fingers brush against Bill’s while they turn the pages of some years-old, well-loved copy of James Baldwin’s <i>Jimmy’s Blues and Other Poems</i> somewhere in the mid-west. They both pause on “Guilt, Desire and Love” like something in them just needs to stop, like the title hits maybe a little bit close to home as Bill’s clear, blue eyes flicker between the letters on the page and Mike’s open, vulnerable face.</p>
<p>Mike leans in just a bit closer into Bill’s space, presses himself up against Bill’s side with soft, affectionate intention as they continue browsing through the stacks until the sun is setting and the library’s closing and Bill’s lips finally find his own across the center console of Mike’s parked car before they head back toward the trendy little bed and breakfast at the edge of town.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: felt this

Post id: 188165043534
Date: Sun, 06 Oct 2019 04:19:20
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188165043534/broke-reddie-naming-their-dog-after-their-dead
Slug: broke-reddie-naming-their-dog-after-their-dead
Reblog key: DItiNVhI
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>broke: reddie naming their dog after their dead friend stanley </p><p>woke: reddie naming their dog after their very much alive friend stanley and when he finds out he punches them both in the dick </p>
Tags: idk hfsjfnsk no salt dont @ me, not gonna police peoples headcanons its fine im just not personally a fan

Post id: 188164960014
Date: Sun, 06 Oct 2019 04:11:11
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188164960014/he-thrusts-his-fists-against-the-post-and-still
Slug: he-thrusts-his-fists-against-the-post-and-still
Reblog key: AxyHfFH5
Reblog url: https://billdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/188164912692/he-thrusts-his-fists-against-the-post-and-still
Reblog name: billdenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://lambent-loser.tumblr.com/post/179501385871/he-thrusts-his-fists-against-the-post-and-still" class="tumblr_blog">lambent-loser</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1618" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/271003cf41e7052e1ff2d7ebeb0a9481/tumblr_phab2nqAxw1smzafc_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1618" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>He thrusts his fists against the post and still insists he sees the ghosts.</p>
<p>In which Bill’s ghosts are actually his two very loving boyfriends. 👻</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: good post op

Post id: 188162727364
Date: Sun, 06 Oct 2019 01:07:13
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188162727364/send-me-writing-prompts-ships-pls
Slug: send-me-writing-prompts-ships-pls
Reblog key: FOBEC6me
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>send me writing prompts + ships pls</p>
Tags: any ships!!!!, romantic or platonic, but i wont write eddie romantically with any female characters soz, also can be nsfw if u want but im not very good at writing it so it probs wont be /super duper/ explicit

Post id: 188162414989
Date: Sun, 06 Oct 2019 00:46:09
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188162414989/bunnybaum-man-this-kid-loves-birds
Slug: bunnybaum-man-this-kid-loves-birds
Reblog key: gcuBr2a1
Reblog url: https://ssdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/188162300011/bunnybaum-man-this-kid-loves-birds
Reblog name: ssdenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://bunnybaum.tumblr.com/post/188157038734/man-this-kid-loves-birds" class="tumblr_blog">bunnybaum</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="1579" data-orig-height="2048" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fd536260f038332cba59a3e099830b51/e0b30f099f6623cc-d1/s640x960/0282fc78eea61a95a7adcb51df81f8675a59e74a.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1579" data-orig-height="2048"/></figure><p>Man, this kid loves birds</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188162022194
Date: Sun, 06 Oct 2019 00:20:10
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188162022194/richie-sup-nerd-wanna-go-on-a-date-stan
Slug: richie-sup-nerd-wanna-go-on-a-date-stan
Reblog key: wjPxpDu7
Reblog url: https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/188161927332/richie-sup-nerd-wanna-go-on-a-date-stan
Reblog name: peachyuris
Title: 
<p><a href="https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/176304193952/richie-sup-nerd-wanna-go-on-a-date-stan" class="tumblr_blog">peachyuris</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie: </b>‘sup, nerd, wanna go on a date?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan, reaching over to hold his hand: </b>not with you</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188160635609
Date: Sat, 05 Oct 2019 22:52:23
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188160635609
Slug: 
Reblog key: nqw1h1RJ
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/188160539440
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://scribbleclown.tumblr.com/post/188160411010">scribbleclown</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="999" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e4ce3f62d1877b1f039b81d386db921c/5082eb7e32d20a3e-e2/s640x960/95bf831027b99ef590fee6b3aafa850581c0af44.jpg" data-orig-height="999" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>🥀 Day 5: Stutter 🥀</p></blockquote>
Tags: :(

Post id: 188160549514
Date: Sat, 05 Oct 2019 22:46:47
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188160549514/still-real-fuckin-tired-of-the-kill-your-gays
Slug: still-real-fuckin-tired-of-the-kill-your-gays
Reblog key: UeSW8oBt
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>still real fuckin tired of the kill your gays trope! sick of gay characters only allowed to have / admit feelings for each other if one of them is dead!!! I know this isn’t like a profound realisation but let’s let queer people have representation that doesn’t end in death and misery!!!!!!!!!!!!</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 188141063949
Date: Sat, 05 Oct 2019 00:20:34
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188141063949
Slug: 
Reblog key: kjzb9aKa
Reblog url: https://ljuvaly.tumblr.com/post/188106575453/inktober-day-2-losersclubincollegequotes
Reblog name: ljuvaly
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ljuvaly.tumblr.com/post/188106575453">ljuvaly</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1124"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/49fd89e78297879ad78c7845f355f868/d04e1ceb87f94f2e-30/s640x960/1acf5a71f09cf28f412344ad73fc6bec27d49550.jpg" data-orig-height="1440" data-orig-width="1124"/></figure><p>Inktober day 2! </p></blockquote>
Tags: hes just so goddamn stupid god bless

Post id: 188139183969
Date: Fri, 04 Oct 2019 22:21:20
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188139183969
Slug: 
Reblog key: ipPNUYjZ
Reblog url: https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/188139061363
Reblog name: stanlonbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ghostpuer.tumblr.com/post/188134627879">ghostpuer</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3072" data-orig-width="4096"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/76ba8842ef82985969ad91bdef01cd48/753e8d830fd46e20-31/s640x960/542dc4b805557581c53730a9ea6abb926bc1f485.jpg" data-orig-height="3072" data-orig-width="4096"/></figure><p>Inktober day 4: freeze</p><p>They snugglin</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188129187759
Date: Fri, 04 Oct 2019 12:12:38
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188129187759/medusagirlfriend-everyone-please-tell-me-a-lyric
Slug: medusagirlfriend-everyone-please-tell-me-a-lyric
Reblog key: ccGXokJD
Reblog url: https://cryingbilldenbrough.tumblr.com/post/188128537877/medusagirlfriend-everyone-please-tell-me-a-lyric
Reblog name: cryingbilldenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://medusagirlfriend.tumblr.com/post/181692759103/everyone-please-tell-me-a-lyric-that-made-you-go" class="tumblr_blog">medusagirlfriend</a>:</p>
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Do no harm, but take no crap.</p><p>
His father had said that to him once when he was fourteen, over the
kitchen table with a mouthful of scrambled egg. It was a rare week
when both of his parents had been present for breakfast every single
day, and Richie was striving to fit as much conversation and banter
in with them as he could before his lucky streak ended. That morning,
while Maggie sat sipping her coffee and idly perusing the lifestyle
section of a home and garden magazine, he was trying to build up a
decent back and forth with Wentworth. It started with Richie talking
about the previous afternoon&rsquo;s Teenage Mutant Ninja Turtles episode –
well, it was more of a scene by scene reenactment –, and Went had
soon tried to redirect the subject to school, and grades, and stuff
Richie didn&rsquo;t feel much like talking about but he took the hint and
indulged it anyway. After a while, his mother made an offhand comment
about <i>&lsquo;the nice boy next door,&rsquo;</i> and if <i>'you two were
getting along yet&rsquo;, </i>and he had groaned over-dramatically and made
a show of face-planting into the table.</p><!-- more --><p>
At that point, the Kaspbrak&rsquo;s had only lived there for a little over
a month, and the only interactions he&rsquo;d had with Eddie since their
arrival had been brief and unpleasant. 
</p><p>
“Pardon my french, ma, but that kid&rsquo;s an asshole,” he&rsquo;d told her,
then shovelled a heaped spoon of lucky charms into his mouth. Maggie
had <i>tsk</i>ed, glancing up at Went and shaking her head before
turning back to Richie.</p><p>
“I don&rsquo;t think he has any friends, Rich,” she&rsquo;d said, taking
another sip from her mug, “I talked to his mother and she&rsquo;s-” she
paused, thinking over her words for a moment, then sighed, “I&rsquo;m
sure he&rsquo;ll warm up to you soon.”</p><p>
Richie had started to argue, but his father had cleared his throat
and shot him a look that stopped him in his tracks. 
</p><p>
“Do no harm, kiddo,” Went had said then, “but take no crap.
From any of 'em. You remember that.”</p><p>
Richie wasn&rsquo;t going to ask what that meant, but he&rsquo;d nodded and given
his dad a salute and a barking 'Yes Sir!&rsquo;, and Went had finished his
food, pushed his chair back from the table and rinsed off his plate
in the sink. 
</p><p>
Now, Richie wasn&rsquo;t keeping extensive track of what harm he might be
doing, but he sure as hell was taking a lot of crap lately. 
</p><p>
After Eddie had taken a few tugs on the ol&rsquo; lung sucker and calmed
down enough to be reasoned with – calm by his standards, at least
–, Richie could focus his attention on more important matters. 
</p><p>
“What the fuck did you do to my hair?” he asked, really noticing
for the first time how <i>flat </i>it looked. It was all slicked back
out of his face, emphasising assets that Richie wasn&rsquo;t too keen about
showing off, and oh, yeah he could smell the hairspray now. He
reached up, attempting to dislodge a few curls and restore some
volume, but didn&rsquo;t get very far before his hand was being slapped
away. 
</p><p>
“I couldn&rsquo;t stand it, dude!” Eddie whisper-yelled, re-smoothing
it back down, “It was like, getting in my eyes and my mouth and
shit – do you know how many kids here probably have lice?”</p><p>
“You know that&rsquo;s a myth, right?” 
</p><p>
Eddie blinked at him, for an extended moment, his mouth gaping in a
goldfish-like fashion.</p><p>
“Wh- LICE?” he actual-yelled now, his voice cracking, and <i>man,
</i>his eyes were fucking huge in those glasses. How did anyone ever
take him seriously?</p><p>
(Sidenote: they didn&rsquo;t.)</p><p>
<i>Well, </i>he thought, <i>yeah.
Lice were one of those things that your parents used to scare you
into combing your hair every day. Didn&rsquo;t anyone ever tell you that,
Eds? Jeez, next you&rsquo;re gonna tell me you still believe in the Easter
Bunny, or cavities. </i>
</p><p>
Instead of saying any
of this out loud, though, he
reached up again to try and tousle the uniformity out of his hair,
only to receive another slap. 
</p><p>
“Would you quit it?” Eddie
berated, huffing and looking at least a little more dishevelled,
before fumbling again for his aspirator and taking another pull. 
</p><p>
“How&rsquo;d you do this, anyway?”
Richie asked, rubbing his
thumb and index finger together and inspecting the oily substance
they were now covered in. “I didn&rsquo;t think I had any hair stuff.”</p><p>
He looked up, and Eddie averted his eyes, a slight tint starting to
fill in his cheeks. 
</p><p>
“I found some,” he said,
shrugging in an attempt to appear inconspicuous and failing
tremendously. Richie&rsquo;s eyes
narrowed. 
</p><p>
“Where?” he asked, – he highly
doubted the boy was into midnight runs down to the corner store to
pick up styling gel. At least, he hoped that wasn&rsquo;t the case, because
<i>holy shit, priorities.</i></p><p>
“Why do you even care, anyway?”
Eddie asked, “Not like
you&rsquo;re the one getting your head slammed into walls now. And what&rsquo;s
with that<i>, </i>by the
way?”</p><p>
“You&rsquo;re dodging the question
because you did something <i>weird, </i>didn&rsquo;t
you?” Richie watched him
roll his eyes and grit his teeth before eyeing the door, but Richie
was blocking his path and there was no way in hell he was letting
this go until he got an answer. 
</p><p>
What&rsquo;s one more absent mark, right?</p><p>
“Come on, what was it?” he
pushed, studying with intent the annoyed, flustered look Eddie was
providing him. “You got
hand lotion up in there?
Bacon grease, maybe?” He sniffed his fingers, then wrinkled
his nose. “Did you use your
own spunk or somethin&rsquo;?”</p><p>
“Oh my god,” Eddie looked
honest-to-god nauseas at this point, “<i>please </i>stop
talking.”</p><p>
“You did, didn&rsquo;t you? Kaspbrak,
that is absolutely <i>dees-gus</i>-”</p><p>
“It&rsquo;s fucking hair gel, okay! It&rsquo;s
not-” His
breathing was picking up again, and he had to close his eyes for a
minute to recollect himself. He shook his aspirator, finger ready on
the trigger, but he didn&rsquo;t use it. “I really needed to pee, and I
tried to go in your bathroom, Rich, but there was mould on the shower
curtain and there&rsquo;s been this
<i>really bad </i>smell in
there since last night and
then the window wouldn&rsquo;t open this
time and your toilet&rsquo;s like, directly opposite the mirror so I would
have to look at myself – at you? Fuck,
I just- I couldn&rsquo;t do it so I went into your parents room and I used
their en-suite and it was just sitting on the sink and they were
already both downstairs so I borrowed some.”
He was talking a mile a minute, and he had to pause to catch his
breath. “I didn&rsquo;t think I
would be interrogated about it, so
I&rsquo;m sorry. But- spunk? Are you fucking twelve?
Also I really think you should clean your bathroom. I could have
snapped one of those washcloths in half.” 
</p><p>
A moment
passed before Richie responded, trying to absorb the run-on he&rsquo;d just
heard.</p><p>
“You sit down to piss?” he
asked, and Eddie went as red
as a goddamn tomato. 
</p><p>
“That&rsquo;s what you took away from
that?!” he shrieked. Richie
shrugged, throwing his hands up in a defensive gesture. <br/>“Yowza,
just seems weird, is all,” he laughed, somewhat nervously. “Thought
the ability to stand up while taking a wizz was like, one of the main
benefits of having a d-”</p><p>
“I didn&rsquo;t want to touch it,”
Eddie interrupted, then swallowed. He was picking at the cuticle on
his left thumb – it was bleeding, and Richie just now noticed the
bright green bandaid wrapped around the other one. “And
I don&rsquo;t want to talk about it, either.”<br/>“You
wound me,” Richie said, with faux sincerity, hitting his chest with
his fist, “right here. And, down there,” he pointed downwards
with his other hand, and Eddie rolled his eyes again, even harder
this time. 
</p><p>
“I&rsquo;m walking away from you now,”
he said, and then did. He pushed the door open with his elbow and it
swung shut behind him. 
</p><p>
“You&rsquo;re welcome, by the way!” Richie called out after him, but he
didn&rsquo;t get a response even though the fucker definitely must have
heard him. “Not like I saved your life or anything. Dickhead.”</p><p>
He let himself stew there for a while, occasionally kicking the wall
or muttering obscenities, until the odour coming from one of the
stalls finally became too much to handle and he figured he should at
least try and go to class, – although, he&rsquo;d completely forgotten to
ask about Eddie&rsquo;s schedule, and he was now coming to the realisation
that he hadn&rsquo;t given him his, either. He also knew there was a good
chance Eddie had realised this too, and was just being way too
stubborn to come find him and get it. 
</p><p>
So, throwing that plan aside, he decided to enact his fallback. A
plan that, while not being particularly helpful, may help him even
out the playing field in regards to doing harm versus taking crap. 
</p><p>
He made his way towards the art rooms, the idea gradually unfolding
and building in front of him. In reality, it wouldn&rsquo;t end up being
the mind-blowing game changer he was hyping himself up for, but it
would surely scratch the itch. 
</p><p>
Pulling up to the studios, and completely disregarding the fact that
there was a class in progress to which he was now causing disruption,
he scanned the room until he found who he was looking for.</p><p>
Skirting the edge of the classroom, nearly knocking over several
large canvases that had been leaned against the walls, as well as a
drying rack displaying a few half-painted clay products and a large
paper maché sculpture
that Anne Anderson had been working on for a month now and still
didn&rsquo;t resemble anything he&rsquo;d ever seen before, he made his way over
to the corner where Bill was situated. He was perched on a stool,
mostly concealed from view by the canvas he had set up on his easel,
but the top of his head was visible down to his brow, and the
contrast of the blonde and red in his hair had imprinted on Richie
enough to allow instant recognition. 
</p><p>
“Eh-Eddie?” Bill startled as he approached, having been very
focused on his painting. “Wh-wuh-what are y-you doing? I
th-thuh-thought y-you w-w-were going to th-th-th-th-” 
</p><p>
“Well gee,” Richie cut him off, smiling all too enthusiastically,
“I just came to see my best pal and confidant Bill Dens-” he
trailed off, <i>was it Denson? That didn&rsquo;t sound right. Maybe Dan-
no, it definitely started with Den. </i>He sucked his teeth, wracking
his brain for the correct information, and went to adjust his glasses
only to smack the side of his face in their absence. Bill looked at
him like he had two heads. 
</p><p>
“So we&rsquo;re good friends, right?” Richie continued, waving off his
bewildered expression. “Would you say we have a &rsquo;<i>help each other
with anything, no questions asked&rsquo; </i>kind of relationship?”</p><p>
“Wh-why?” Bill leaned back slightly on the stool, cautiously
putting a few extra inches between them. 
</p><p>
“Because I need your help with something and I don&rsquo;t want you to
ask any questions,” he said, watching something like alarm and or
fear flicker in Bill&rsquo;s eyes. He leaned forward again, throwing a
hasty glance around the room while pulling Richie in by his shoulder.
</p><p>
“Eddie did y-you fuh-ucking kill R-Richie?” he whispered,
panicked. 
</p><p>
“Woah, easy up cowboy,” Richie snickered, shrugging his hand off
and straightening himself again, “how&rsquo;d you jump to that
conclusion?”</p><p>
Bill didn&rsquo;t appear to ease up, only stared at him cautiously. 
</p><p>
“Y-y-you t-talk about killing h-h-him a l-lot,” he said, then
looked Richie up and down, “and y-y-you look kinda cr-crazy
r-ruh-right now.”</p><p>
Richie glanced down at himself. His shirt was half tucked into his
jeans and he was, in fact, wearing two different coloured shoes. He
hummed in acknowledgement, then looked back up. 
</p><p>
“I promise that I have not committed murder,” he said, holding up
three fingers in a scout salute. A little of the tension in Bill&rsquo;s
shoulders seemed to release, but not much. “Whatcha paintin&rsquo;
anyway?”</p><p>
Richie moved around until he was standing behind Bill, getting a
straight-on view of the canvas, and let&rsquo;s out a low whistle. Because
it had, you know, actually good. Better than anything he&rsquo;d ever made
in class, anyway. It also was not the pile of rocks sitting on a
table at the front of the room that every other student was trying to
recreate. He&rsquo;d gone off book – a portrait, the central focus made
up of bright, warm hues, standing out amazingly against the dark blue
and purple floral arrangements scattered around the border. It had,
like, actual depth and lighting and whatever the fuck else
professional art terms Richie didn&rsquo;t pretend to understand. And, oh
shit, that looked just like-</p><p>
“Beverly?” he asked, raising an eyebrow at Bill, and watched him
sputter, the tips of his ears turning pink.</p><p>
“N-n-no,” he insisted, loudly, “i-i-i-it&rsquo;s n-n-n-n-nuh-n-not,
I-”</p><p>
Richie let out a honk of a laugh, patting him on the back. 
</p><p>
“You are a riot, Billiam, we should totally hang out sometime.”</p><p>
And before Bill could even begin to process what the ever-loving fuck
is going on, Richie was pulling him to his feet, thrusting his
backpack into his arms and leading him through the class room and out
the door.</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
Bill, in the seemingly countless years he&rsquo;d been friends with Eddie,
had learned that sometimes it was better to just go with it.
Truthfully, if it had turned out that Eddie finally did snap, and
Richie Tozier was in fact lying lifeless on the floor of the boys
bathroom, he wouldn&rsquo;t have been <i>overly </i>surprised. Sure, he
might cry. Puke, maybe. Make a note to give him a stern talking to
about why killing people is wrong, even if you don&rsquo;t like them very
much. But at the end of the day, he&rsquo;d help hide the body, and help
create an alibi, and whatever else he needed to do. Because it was
<i>Eddie, – </i>Bill would do all that and more, because he knew if
the roles were reversed, Eddie would do the same for him. 
</p><p>
So he let himself get dragged down an empty hallway, and he didn&rsquo;t
ask too many questions about it. He figured the boy was only going
through yet another manic episode, brought on by the upcoming track
qualifiers or something his mother did or, more likely, something
Tozier did. Jesus, there were days when Eddie talked about little
else, and Bill suspected there were many more where he thought of
nothing but. 
</p><p>
There was always something, and increasingly so in the recent months.
It was all &rsquo;<i>Richie drew a dick on my window last night!&rsquo; </i>or
&rsquo;<i>Richie made fun of my height again!&rsquo; </i>or <i>'have you seen
Richie today? He&rsquo;s wearing a hat and it&rsquo;s pissing me off!&rsquo; </i>or
&rsquo;<i>Richie looked at me funny in English so I&rsquo;m gonna yell at him
later!&rsquo; </i>and <i>fuck, </i>Bill really tried to be supportive, but
sometimes he just wanted to lock them in the janitors closet together
and give the rest of the world some peace. It&rsquo;s not like he didn&rsquo;t
<i>want </i>to sympathise with every little complaint and annoyance
that seemed to plague his friend&rsquo;s mind day in and day out, but he
couldn&rsquo;t help but think, sometimes, that a lot of Eddie&rsquo;s mountains
were actually molehills. 
</p><p>
And, he&rsquo;d never dare say it to Eddie, but Richie didn&rsquo;t seem all that
bad. He shared a few classes with the guy, and sure he made some
crass comments, smelled like an ashtray, and spent every single art
class drawing dicks on any blank surface placed in front of him, but
he wasn&rsquo;t outright awful. His friend&rsquo;s were nice too – Stan and
Mike and Beverly Marsh – and Bill thought, if they all liked Richie
Tozier as much as they appeared to, then he couldn&rsquo;t be as much of a
terror as he&rsquo;d been made out to be.</p><p>
Hell, he reckoned that in another life, they&rsquo;d probably all get along
pretty nicely as a group of seven.</p><p>
He followed Eddie into the bathroom, stood aside and waited for him
to check that all the stalls were empty and lock the door, then
watched him pull a large pair of kitchen scissors out of his
backpack. Bill&rsquo;s initial reaction was knocked out of him, though,
when Eddie then proceeded to start unbuttoning his jeans. 
</p><p>
A strangled noise rose up from his throat, he could already feel the
barricades forming on his tongue. He just gaped, rendered speechless
in more ways than one. 
</p><p>
“Fuck is you gawkin&rsquo; at?” Eddie said in some undecipherable
accent, looking up at Bill with the waistband of his pants hugging
his thighs. Then he smiled, winked, held the scissors out in his
direction – he took them, with hesitancy –, and pulled his pants
the rest of the way down before stumbling out of them without taking
his shoes off. 
</p><p>
Bill suddenly wished he&rsquo;d walked into a bloody crime scene instead.
At least that would have made sense. 
</p><p>
“Eds!” His words finally caught up to him, and he sucked in a
gasping breath, immediately regretting it because the air tasted like
stale piss. “W-w-w-wuh-what the f-f-fuck?”</p><p>
 “What?” Eddie laughed, holding the offending item of clothing
out in front of him with both hands, as if inspecting them, before
throwing them over his shoulder. “No boy&rsquo;s ever taken his pants off
for you before?”</p><p>
<i>Christ, </i>Bill thought, <i>he&rsquo;s
completely lost it. Next week I&rsquo;m gonna be visiting him up at
Juniper.</i></p><p>
“Pass me those, will ya?” Eddie
made a grabby motion at the tool in Bill&rsquo;s hand; he instinctively
started to hand them over, then pulled them back.</p><p>
“W-what are y-yuh-you gonna d-do w-w-w-with them?” he asked, his
voice shaking terribly even with the stutter. 
</p><p>
“We&rsquo;re gonna turn these here
lame-ass pantaloons into something worth looking at, Billy boy,”
Eddie replied. Bill continued
to stare, addled and bewildered. When he left class he&rsquo;d prepared
himself for something illogical, another breakdown that ended with
the two of them ditching until lunch so Eddie could vent his
frustrations and scream into his fist. But this, whatever it was, was
more than he would ever be able to brace himself for. 
</p><p>
He shook his head, holding his hands
out in a manner that he hoped said &rsquo;<i>I have no idea what the
fuck you&rsquo;re talking about, and it&rsquo;s nine thirty in the fucking
morning,&rsquo; </i>because he was sure he
wouldn&rsquo;t be able to say it out loud. Eddie
sighed, yanking the scissors out of Bill&rsquo;s hand by the blades, and if
that wasn&rsquo;t an indication that something was very wrong, then Bill
didn&rsquo;t know what was.</p><p>
“Aren&rsquo;t you, like, usually all
over this shit?” Eddie
asked,
gesturing down to Bill&rsquo;s legs, clad
in black jeans that were, as his parent&rsquo;s and teacher&rsquo;s had often
chastised him for, ripped to shit, and Bill&rsquo;s brain whirred loudly
for a minute before he thought he&rsquo;d almost caught on. 
</p><p>
“Y-y-you w-w-w-want me to h-huh-help y-you cut h-holes in y-y-your
pants?” He guessed, and Eddie grinned, tilting his chin up
slightly. “H-here? I-i-in the b-bathroom?” 
</p><p>
“Would&rsquo;ve been real fucking weird
if I stripped down in the cafeteria,”
Eddie said, and – well, Bill couldn&rsquo;t argue
with that. 
</p><p>
So,
he helped Eddie bastardise his jeans, slicing them up more than he
figured was necessary, but hey, who was he to try and put a muzzle on
his best friend&rsquo;s identity slash
fashion crisis. He even
showed him how to create a frayed effect by quickly
scrubbing the raw edges
together, and honestly, after
a few minutes he&rsquo;d calmed down quite a bit, to the point where his
stutter was nearly minimal. After his pants were back on, and
Eddie had checked himself out in the mirror approvingly, he showed
Bill how much length he wanted cut off the bottom of his t-shirt –
not an excessive amount, but enough to show a sliver of skin if he
lifted his arms up. It ended
up a little lopsided, but not noticeably enough that it mattered.
Bill thought Eddie was far
past caring about that, anyway. 
</p><p>
“What do you think?” Eddie
asked, holding his hands on his hips and looking very unlike himself
– so uncollected and messy, but not bad, Bill thought. He
hummed, watching the other boy make adjustments as he looked at his
reflection, past the streaks of grime and water stains and graffiti
littering the mirror. He started to play with his hair, fluffing it
out before running his hand back through it.</p><p>
“I h-have an idea,” Bill offered, thinking that they&rsquo;d gone this
far, may as well keep piling shit on. He shrugged his backpack off,
kneeling down to rifle through it until he found what he was looking
for, producing a fistful of coloured markers held together with a
rubber band. Eddie raised an eyebrow, the corner of his mouth lifting
up into a smirk. “I p-promise it&rsquo;ll w-w-wash out.”</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
Meanwhile, Eddie – (the actual one) – had realised too late that
he didn&rsquo;t have a clue where he was supposed to be going. Not that he
would have been able to sit down and pay attention to anything, with
the rate his heart was currently beating at, and the ache still
pounding away at the back of his skull. Knowing that wandering the
building aimlessly would definitely end in him getting written up by
some freshman who thought that being a hall monitor gave you any real
authority, and knowing that he couldn&rsquo;t exactly go back and talk to
Richie, because <i>duh</i>, he headed out to the track. He knew it
wouldn&rsquo;t be in use until the afternoon, and if he could waste some
time by running in frantic circles then at least something would feel
normal. 
</p><p>
It wasn&rsquo;t as easy now – Richie&rsquo;s skinny jeans constricted a lot of
his movement, and he kept tripping over his own feet, – but
eventually he fell into a rhythm and just <i>went.</i></p><p>
He&rsquo;d never really known why he liked it so much. He was good at it,
sure. Really good at it.
One-point-three-seconds-away-from-breaking-the-state-record good at
it. That was the answer he gave people when they asked why, at least.
If he was any sort of introspective he&rsquo;d know that his skill played
little part in the real reason. 
</p><p>
His mother hadn&rsquo;t let him set foot in a physical education class
until he was in high school, and that was only after a whole year of
begging and pleading and compromise – he&rsquo;d not participate in
contact sports or anything with a bat, a promise that he didn&rsquo;t keep
but she still believed he did. He&rsquo;d joined track a couple years ago,
which his coach recommended when Eddie consistently beat out the rest
of the class in both speed and endurance any time they did laps. It&rsquo;s
how he&rsquo;d gotten closer to Ben, who as far as he could tell joined the
team out of spite for another teacher who told him he&rsquo;d never run a
mile in under fifteen minutes, and he could now do one in seven. 
</p><p>
Eddie told his mother that he spent those afternoons studying at
Bill&rsquo;s, but some part of him always wanted to tell her. Wanted to
say; &rsquo;<i>just watch me, Ma. Just watch how fast I go! I&rsquo;m fucking
flying out there! I&rsquo;m not breaking like you said I would! I&rsquo;m not
dying like you said I would!</i>&rsquo; but he knew that if she found out
just how good he was at it, then she&rsquo;d lock him up and never let him
go. If she knew that he could run away, he&rsquo;d never get the chance. 
</p><p>
And god, it felt so fucking good. The feeling of his feet pelting
against the tartan ground, the strain in his hamstrings, the burn in
his calves, the sweat, the heat, all of it, – he felt <i>alive </i>out
there. He could forget the pills and the calorie counting and the
stupid piece of plastic that he didn&rsquo;t even need to have in his
pocket when he was doing it, because it was the only time that his
lungs ever felt open enough to breath on his own. He didn&rsquo;t even have
to care about how that didn&rsquo;t make sense. It didn&rsquo;t matter. Nothing
fucking mattered! 
</p><p>
So he ran until the ache in his legs outweighed the one in his head,
and then some, then when he couldn&rsquo;t run anymore he walked, and when
he couldn&rsquo;t do that he laid down face first on the track. The
synthetic material was cold due to the heavy cloud cover that hadn&rsquo;t
passed in days, the familiar smell of rubber and grass invaded his
senses. His glasses pressed uncomfortably into his face, and were
also fogged up to the point of being useless, but he didn&rsquo;t bother to
take them off. He hoped that if he concentrated on it enough, he
might melt right down into the earth. 
</p><p>
Before he could make any decent headway on that plan, he felt someone
kick softly at his leg. He held his breath, playing dead in the hopes
that they&rsquo;d just go away, but they only waited a moment before
kicking him again, a little harder this time. He tilted his head so
he could see who it was, before exhaling a long sigh.<br/>“Get up,”
Stan said, dryly. Eddie turned his head back to his original
position. 
</p><p>
“Make me.”</p><p>
There was a pause where he thought he might have left, but then he
heard shuffling, and saw Stan sit down in his peripheral vision. 
</p><p>
“Why are you out here?” Stan asked, leaning forward on his knees
and resting his chin in his hands. 
</p><p>
“Why are you?” Eddie retaliated, too tired for any real bite.
Stan huffed, tapping his fingers along his cheekbone. 
</p><p>
“Because I went to check on you in the sick bay and you weren&rsquo;t
there,” he said, and Eddie felt a tinge of guilt at his tone, “I
wanted to make sure you weren&rsquo;t being murdered.”</p><p>
He turned his head again, resting his cheek against the ground so he
was facing Stan. 
</p><p>
“I thought you&rsquo;d be out smoking on the football field again, but
then I saw you lying in the middle of the running track. Shoot me for
being worried.”</p><p>
Eddie muttered a &rsquo;<i>sorry&rsquo;, </i>and Stan rolled his eyes before
smiling down at him. 
</p><p>
<i>They give a crap, </i>Eddie
thought, suddenly remembering the roll of tape he&rsquo;d earlier seen Stan
take out of his bag. He forced down the lump that formed in his
throat. 
</p><p>
 A few raindrops fell, dotting the
ground in front of him and tapping softly against the side of his
face.</p><p>
“Come on,” Stan said, standing himself up and dusting off before
reaching his hand out, “we&rsquo;ll go find Bev and Mike and wag next
period.”</p><p>
And Eddie thought, pushing himself up to his knees and taking his
hand, <i>hey, that doesn&rsquo;t sound too bad.</i></p><p><b>Tag list (bolded won’t tag):</b>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTZ84vsYQzHyXnMkgUCse3g">@fanficisgoodforthesoul</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzdtYMnN3Lw5gp2ty0dSzsQ">@i-is-gazebo</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8nmAS88yEPROBP1chqJIgA">@dandeliontozier</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/msUX1_VCla4KG0jg0Gq799Q">@panicatbakerst</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mufh2gescFVhkPfwKqqTRCw">@howellhxlic</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mkvcB_bfgIrta73JdiU6WEQ">@musicalsaftermusicals</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mJcb3ZODoA9FyGlOC5wONqQ">@bernaynay</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-6SsJkr8vgM2RFRC3_4L5A">@bust-a-move-bev</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/miI8nJWXhXwjVcJ8urqaf8Q">@reddie-to-go</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a><b>@omgboiledcabbages</b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mD1-WniLiKRv_euz__l274A">@flowersiren</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mUu55naag1vYeky4-X5lBEw">@lousytrashmouth</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPMPD5n1sbvv7F3ZAasJIFw">@get-fcking-reddie</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mjOnKVky2GEQUESvwUI5HWA">@finnwollfhards</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3ES3EKyzBQKFZoRw5IM8pQ">@bjrdies</a><b>@steve-harringtwin</b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mQtQQvZ8Sr6Vz3_LqqcEPOA">@thecastlebyers</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m3b8EMpW5hmfcjkJDN_C96w">@books-and-donuts</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6JP-7z-oBzIWqINNa-N7Iw">@valenschmidt</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mZuq-Icq19FHzF89AV9xR9Q">@grasshoppper</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mVzlda3Z7t8GVzDDwVH4W-w">@80s-trashmouth</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a><b>@little-miss-hellraiser</b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mVHITYioC3G6ko6g5dAoItQ">@okay-i-get-it-alreddie</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrf64sA8kG8AFGMHH-BMT5A">@finn-trashmouth</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mwqRizTECWhAch6QPml0byQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m24OE8yXXNmz6fGzRp8nChQ">@kaspbrakseggo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mshM6ZbjeWOmxGtqKg5dNSg">@lolahood</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlxEi5c8fNQpxL4xdJHazNA">@sad-synth</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mY4x0Co6dULwSoUQv9y45cg">@turtleneckrichie</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mcv28q0g-sHVXK_wVhM-Glg">@reddieforanything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAknPfOd9JzmP_9KPyd3mMw">@vitomire</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvC30nr0gDZXMcosoeL1-8w">@spooky-risley</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m61BlWPemBJbkavF-BU0JmA">@ohheydatsme</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m2RRmaHBNS6qZoTOg7UO2EQ">@hoteltozier</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m7_hOGwZFWFJREwz4uegIlQ">@holystanlon</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mS96hmNDbjrwgnymqlcAtoA">@apatheticphotos</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/merVxxNLwJpWCFfokAl35BA">@dewdropseddie</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/miWEO7FrmOChqlccK9CVYoQ">@ill-float-too</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mngUbvzfe6DBVAlrHT3itBw">@peterparkerwithoutacause</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mpnNC0yq5OiljjKfWCsrdOQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mpnNC0yq5OiljjKfWCsrdOQ">@sir-furry</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9ZkMoV_L0Hyx5GmIRJ9I7Q">@ailecstuff</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mE4Tz_i0FY52EU48nf-FW5Q">@bird-uris</a><b>@iamworried7</b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@beepbeepbitchard</a><b></b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mDn3F97TxRixjsMJWmZq8EQ">@trashcanonlegs</a><b>@11leggomyeggo11</b><a href="https://tmblr.co/myTrf3T4TVQHSYPJ2lH9ngQ">@bisexual80scliffjumper</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mS96hmNDbjrwgnymqlcAtoA">@reddieseggrolls</a> <b>@rediietoship @starryeyedstanley </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvecMjpX_k5wwdJz4imOXFA">@beepbeep-losers</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a><br/></p>
Tags: writing, vice versa fic, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, reddie fanfic, in which both them have a fucking breakdown and also me. i have a breakdown too

Post id: 188120580004
Date: Fri, 04 Oct 2019 00:26:05
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188120580004
Slug: 
Reblog key: 3LMvvDUf
Reblog url: https://ssdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/188120489646
Reblog name: ssdenbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://adampvrrish.tumblr.com/post/188120274125">adampvrrish</a>:</p><blockquote><p>i&rsquo;m very [i love you most ardently] [it&rsquo;s rotten work not to me not if it&rsquo;s you] [i can take care of myself just fine. no. what do you mean no? no] [i can&rsquo;t explain the state that i&rsquo;m in the state of my heart he was my best friend] [you want to die for love you always have] [you are my sweetest downfall i loved you first] [i should have gone through life half awake if you&rsquo;d had the decency to leave me alone] [he&rsquo;s more myself than i am, whatever our souls are made of, his and mine are the same] [he was pointing at the moon but i was looking at his hand] [it was not intended as a compliment. it was a confession] [he is half of my soul, as the poets say]</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188117821619
Date: Thu, 03 Oct 2019 21:37:28
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188117821619
Slug: 
Reblog key: y7jhcWs7
Reblog url: https://eddiekabsprak-deactivated201910.tumblr.com/post/188117784418
Reblog name: eddiekabsprak-deactivated201910
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://cupcakeslushie.tumblr.com/post/188117510697">cupcakeslushie</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1105" data-orig-width="1504"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4fedb892eab324a90320b2a5b328cf75/324c3dc308defc00-fd/s640x960/369ca1c874d7b9bb83e0207a703ab04a20acdd75.jpg" data-orig-height="1105" data-orig-width="1504"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1710" data-orig-width="1576"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/63bfdc701d46fa42f63f93f551999d3c/324c3dc308defc00-22/s640x960/10bcfa4ee1cc9657e31e3dd071d0febc55405107.jpg" data-orig-height="1710" data-orig-width="1576"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1112" data-orig-width="1552"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7e0e0ef159109b2bc484038681ef9e98/324c3dc308defc00-77/s640x960/987c603b168311a2c5a290d1724ef409cca3fc26.jpg" data-orig-height="1112" data-orig-width="1552"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1116" data-orig-width="1494"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/aba09565f8c42080dadddd4d141b4805/324c3dc308defc00-f2/s640x960/9b9a03f9c5ac3f48869fe819d9d050ea680ad1dd.jpg" data-orig-height="1116" data-orig-width="1494"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2027" data-orig-width="1324"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f58f874edc935756d5b494bd331e2d49/324c3dc308defc00-4d/s640x960/e92cf4be7003d0a558ce728f546c6dd432f65d3f.jpg" data-orig-height="2027" data-orig-width="1324"/></figure></div><p>The Losers meet up at Richie’s beach house. Everyone’s alive and happy. </p><p>(Eddie stole his beach look from Bugs Bunny)</p></blockquote>
Tags: eddie ur valid beaches are disgusting

Post id: 188103048764
Date: Thu, 03 Oct 2019 05:24:02
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188103048764
Slug: 
Reblog key: MHyYEpeB
Reblog url: https://rosepetalrichie.tumblr.com/post/188102960019
Reblog name: rosepetalrichie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://halfwaytotomorrow.tumblr.com/post/188101799492">halfwaytotomorrow</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I just spent like 10 minutes doing this why</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="486" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0c2a9d465a7e3deed5a1bdf551e3880f/d1c154d0db8b7d09-5b/s640x960/a943685ec1627f9d5af58ddaaa0f5af0b38c9a85.jpg" data-orig-height="486" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://halfwaytotomorrow.tumblr.com/post/188101651777">halfwaytotomorrow</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I know &ldquo;dirty little secret&rdquo; is like an angst thing for richie but everytime I see that combination of words my brain starts blaring all american rejects and it&rsquo;s impossible for me to take seriously</p></blockquote></blockquote>
Tags: god me too

Post id: 188100967299
Date: Thu, 03 Oct 2019 01:52:47
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188100967299
Slug: 
Reblog key: s7Nd09lc
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/188100732183
Reblog name: edsbev
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://hetteh-spegetteh.tumblr.com/post/188100361295">hetteh-spegetteh</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2917" data-orig-width="3907"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1968ce49528f4d90289a8dde28aebe8b/1900e46fde897ec2-ee/s640x960/5303802d2b4b3eaa8ebaa842fb095e7c49c1b118.jpg" data-orig-height="2917" data-orig-width="3907"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/930d159f5206a521dbf316f1b3111357/1900e46fde897ec2-a0/s640x960/18161b33f085a08e6f75756300fd4f312d7922d7.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2951" data-orig-width="2952"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6c1507598e139e924a355344636e260a/1900e46fde897ec2-02/s640x960/4240ae605213f8c28ff417fe999f7cdc95566742.jpg" data-orig-height="2951" data-orig-width="2952"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2478" data-orig-width="3304"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/60e2658562f5c0b5ed1c47dc5fafe0d6/1900e46fde897ec2-42/s640x960/56c72f5176e81f5b257b73dd3229638839fc400b.jpg" data-orig-height="2478" data-orig-width="3304"/></figure></div><p>A buncha IT doodles from me ol&rsquo; Instagerrmm</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188094323089
Date: Wed, 02 Oct 2019 18:55:20
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188094323089
Slug: 
Reblog key: s55W1taJ
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/188091514690
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jamminest.tumblr.com/post/188088409510">jamminest</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1042" data-orig-width="1337"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/05027878929d476ee1ecbf30945f2ed2/8237197471be5f0a-3f/s640x960/c3dc8798cb5c11ab0c3d154d008b96a980d10019.jpg" data-orig-height="1042" data-orig-width="1337"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1042" data-orig-width="1337"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3d5547d7e70883c7ef8c96870371588e/8237197471be5f0a-a4/s640x960/87e9968fa5fdc58b547fcf25501736d4661171a1.jpg" data-orig-height="1042" data-orig-width="1337"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1042" data-orig-width="1337"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ac6e5dbc798b44e9a5e602bebd1018b9/8237197471be5f0a-e6/s640x960/6b9ea43d51ce96e89ebe12f324e862ef304bed38.jpg" data-orig-height="1042" data-orig-width="1337"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1042" data-orig-width="1337"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8b1d713300c2cce015c70ca879bfbf5b/8237197471be5f0a-e6/s640x960/19105c8932c09603a2e58ee3a4c86022222dc233.jpg" data-orig-height="1042" data-orig-width="1337"/></figure><p>yall heard of <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fyoutu.be%2Fg685pAuKW34&amp;t=ZTRhN2I0MWM2YzcwNzFkNmQ1ZTQ4MmQyNjMyZjg2N2JlN2Q2N2VjZSxiN2JhMmZiODhiNGViNTdjYzJlNzgwMDk0ZDEyODIzZjVhZmUyOTdm">reddie</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188085643529
Date: Wed, 02 Oct 2019 10:15:46
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188085643529/you-you-cant-ship-bill-with-every-member-of-the
Slug: you-you-cant-ship-bill-with-every-member-of-the
Reblog key: uqay40vD
Reblog url: https://cryingbilldenbrough.tumblr.com/post/188085605332/you-you-cant-ship-bill-with-every-member-of-the
Reblog name: cryingbilldenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://cryingbilldenbrough.tumblr.com/post/168136831297/you-you-cant-ship-bill-with-every-member-of-the" class="tumblr_blog">cryingbilldenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>you: you can’t ship bill with every member of the losers club</p>
<p>me, an intellectual: Bill Denbrough Has Seven Hands</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: just had a flashback to that cryptid au that i made art for gsjfm

Post id: 188074857439
Date: Tue, 01 Oct 2019 20:04:23
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188074857439
Slug: 
Reblog key: 0RKaokVA
Reblog url: https://stonerdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/188074819565
Reblog name: stonerdenbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stonerdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/187945350000">stonerdenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote><p>bichie stans are so valid (all 9 of us)</p></blockquote>
Tags: im thinkin about bichie like 98% of the time

Post id: 188072582164
Date: Tue, 01 Oct 2019 17:42:28
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188072582164
Slug: 
Reblog key: bTL4rXBg
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/188067999588
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kuryakii.tumblr.com/post/188058000760">kuryakii</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Day 1: &ldquo;Loser&rdquo;</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1687" data-orig-width="2704"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/74f61d91d866504dd985f7d9953ed2af/7e6571a159dce732-a2/s640x960/e649418230b8a844698a620f8c1043e43d6070f0.jpg" data-orig-height="1687" data-orig-width="2704"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188072547724
Date: Tue, 01 Oct 2019 17:40:28
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188072547724
Slug: 
Reblog key: hfy1hqms
Reblog url: https://simplejaeden.tumblr.com/post/188068243822
Reblog name: simplejaeden
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://fluffeine.tumblr.com/post/187989224694">fluffeine</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1235" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/633d018c38a095dbf732ae0b63ab5648/5ab177a020b063bc-d5/s640x960/f12d3004667498a78c08f5a40a00a9403d3a5454.png" data-orig-height="1235" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><p>bill tries richie&rsquo;s glasses on and it&rsquo;s a little too much 💦</p><p>(based on this <a href="https://strangerr-billiam.tumblr.com/post/177005706727/okay-but-bill-goofing-off-and-trying-richies">idea</a> hehe)</p></blockquote>
Tags: 😸😻

Post id: 188072384124
Date: Tue, 01 Oct 2019 17:31:15
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188072384124
Slug: 
Reblog key: I1VxvNFN
Reblog url: https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/188069806995
Reblog name: oldguybones
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jamminest.tumblr.com/post/188068185754">jamminest</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="812" data-orig-width="1597"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ce903cc16fe7824b9cc99131d207197c/d98603173251e3b3-f4/s640x960/99698ee8100edffc1bdd4587ce11c59425474993.jpg" data-orig-height="812" data-orig-width="1597"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="812" data-orig-width="1597"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/60909698f6e3f61e794bd5163736af06/d98603173251e3b3-02/s640x960/48bbc95efd13b64bc376aa792c2665c63f31dc60.jpg" data-orig-height="812" data-orig-width="1597"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="812" data-orig-width="1597"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/288f14506f3df6c2bf88bb1c5d8f4f63/d98603173251e3b3-d6/s640x960/804adb700117984c123ac343beafdfc2c63e0df8.jpg" data-orig-height="812" data-orig-width="1597"/></figure><p>alright <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fyoutu.be%2Fem0MknB6wFo&amp;t=NGY3OGQ4N2QwMjMwZDlmNjJlZTlmMGEwZmFmNmMzMTQxYmMxY2M1NSw2M2E2MzUxNzkzMGZlMDM0YjA3MTg2MjA3OWVhMjIyYTJiNDMzMjcy">kings</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188071937349
Date: Tue, 01 Oct 2019 17:07:26
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188071937349
Slug: 
Reblog key: QIbFJiVp
Reblog url: https://itinktober2019.tumblr.com/post/188071638255
Reblog name: itinktober2019
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://petitgom.tumblr.com/post/188071142446">petitgom</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3456" data-orig-width="4608"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/920dd2242fdd95350831d4b394fca996/c3cf019bbfa3f31b-33/s640x960/3c1444a127b6779b96d77cd076000b94c98bec31.jpg" data-orig-height="3456" data-orig-width="4608"/></figure><p>Day1 : Loser </p><p><br/></p><p>Sooo here we go ! i may be doing two inktober ???? Hahaha &hellip;. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188058008559
Date: Tue, 01 Oct 2019 00:21:35
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188058008559/stitchyarts-halloweeeeeeeen-art-for-the
Slug: stitchyarts-halloweeeeeeeen-art-for-the
Reblog key: jN6sL4TR
Reblog url: https://robinwlw.tumblr.com/post/188057922459/stitchyarts-halloweeeeeeeen-art-for-the
Reblog name: robinwlw
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stitchyarts.tumblr.com/post/188022343982/halloweeeeeeeen-art-for-the-domestic-reddie-fic" class="tumblr_blog">stitchyarts</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="2048" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/df8134faaa450e6db2a83b85379af261/414429e60559d2a6-f6/s640x960/26ee1f243542662a9f6c00270cc8fd2b62bd030e.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="2048"/></figure><p>💜🧡 halloweeeeeeeen art for the domestic reddie fic <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20798327">Button Up Your Overcoat</a>. 🧡💜</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: that fic sEnt me and this art is gorgeous

Post id: 188054239819
Date: Mon, 30 Sep 2019 20:27:45
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188054239819
Slug: 
Reblog key: ae7qbtqK
Reblog url: https://ssdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/188054158766
Reblog name: ssdenbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/188053831190">xlandloud</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1836" data-orig-width="1741"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/18f1a7a2e50ce7f271c4a1dad31d12dc/58ce86fd19b762d3-fd/s640x960/e483d40737f2cc4879aa8c40d1e6784aab7045aa.jpg" data-orig-height="1836" data-orig-width="1741"/></figure><p>they’re talking shit abt you&hellip;</p></blockquote>
Tags: they better be!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

Post id: 188052976904
Date: Mon, 30 Sep 2019 19:09:33
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188052976904/im-a-simple-man-i-hear-the-do-i-wanna-know
Slug: im-a-simple-man-i-hear-the-do-i-wanna-know
Reblog key: kyINaj5v
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>im a simple man&hellip;. i hear the ‘do i wanna know’ cover by hozier&hellip;. i yearn</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 188051759899
Date: Mon, 30 Sep 2019 17:58:56
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188051759899
Slug: 
Reblog key: a6V480gs
Reblog url: https://mikeshanlon.tumblr.com/post/188051663088
Reblog name: mikeshanlon
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gretassoul.tumblr.com/post/188051455481">gretassoul</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3580" data-orig-width="3920"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b654b2fd250239f9517654ed403550a8/b656e5c9f9c680a5-9d/s640x960/8310765929c2ebf38154c20d820e7ef385533143.png" data-orig-height="3580" data-orig-width="3920"/></figure><p>We were robbed of Bev and Richie being smoking buddies in CH2</p><p>(Click for better quality) </p></blockquote>
Tags: babes, pretty :)

Post id: 188042540789
Date: Mon, 30 Sep 2019 08:19:12
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188042540789/girlkisser-no-offense-but-check-yes-juliet-kill
Slug: girlkisser-no-offense-but-check-yes-juliet-kill
Reblog key: 96EZc8ZE
Reblog url: https://poetalesbian.tumblr.com/post/188042497902/girlkisser-no-offense-but-check-yes-juliet-kill
Reblog name: poetalesbian
Title: 
<p><a href="http://girlkisser.tumblr.com/post/164045488650/no-offense-but-check-yes-juliet-kill-the-limbo" class="tumblr_blog">girlkisser</a>:</p><blockquote><p>no offense but check yes juliet kill the limbo i’ll keep tossin rocks at your window</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188041142904
Date: Mon, 30 Sep 2019 06:12:38
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188041142904/wonderwheelzier-my-humble-opinion-on-which
Slug: wonderwheelzier-my-humble-opinion-on-which
Reblog key: Mv8YXIxx
Reblog url: https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/188040910668/wonderwheelzier-my-humble-opinion-on-which
Reblog name: stanlonbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://wonderwheelzier.tumblr.com/post/175341356922/my-humble-opinion-on-which-losers-can-drive-mike" class="tumblr_blog">wonderwheelzier</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>my humble opinion on which losers can drive</p>
<ul><li>mike is hands down the best driver<br/></li>
<li>he <i>loves</i> driving, like with pals? hell yeah. by himself? hell yeah. driving an elderly neighbor to the grocery store? hell yeah, driving calms him down<br/></li>
<li>mike and ben usually drive tbh<br/></li>
<li>ben knows nothing about cars, but he loves his car a lot and is a very respectful driver, like he’ll stop to let people turn left if he knows there’s a long line of cars behind him making it difficult for the left turner<br/></li>
<li>but sometimes he’s just like “oh shit a pedestrian was waiting to cross and I didn’t notice so I didn’t let them cross!!!! I’m a Criminal” and eddie has to be like “dude they’re not gonna take your fucking license away chill”<br/></li>
<li>stan is a good driver, but driving makes him anxious, so he doesn’t like to do it unless he has to<br/></li>
<li>he prefers windows halfway down to AC bc he gets fresh air and it doesn’t mess up his hair too much<br/></li>
<li>bev and richie are capable of driving well, but they drive recklessly anyway for the chaos and drama of it all (no ones ever in danger tho) (ok sometimes richie puts people in danger, but only when he jams too hard, never intentionally)<br/></li>
<li>they’ll drive even worse on purpose if you insult their driving, and they gain +10 power points every time someone clutches the door<br/></li>
<li>eddie is a fucking speed demon, and an aggressive fucking driver, like he’s getting in that lane whether you like it or not<br/></li>
<li>yellow lights? a challenge. yield signs? nonexistent, he’s fucking going<br/></li>
<li>eddie kaspbrak <b>is</b> the right of way<br/></li>
<li>bill literally just does not know traffic laws, like he’s a fairly responsible driver but then he’ll be like “I thought you only had to stop at a stop sign if there’s a car coming” or like “wait was I supposed to pull over for that ambulance with its siren on” and the losers are like ???????? how did this boy get a license????<br/></li>
<li>he once asked mike what a double yellow line meant and mike almost tuck and rolled he feared that much for his life in that moment<br/></li>
</ul></blockquote>
Tags: eddie 'i am the law and if u dont like it u can kiss my ass vroom vroom motherfucker' kaspbrak

Post id: 188038558679
Date: Mon, 30 Sep 2019 01:59:56
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188038558679
Slug: 
Reblog key: jOETbeqP
Reblog url: https://sweetpeacheddie.tumblr.com/post/188038377547
Reblog name: sweetpeacheddie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bi-bi-richie.tumblr.com/post/187995257111">bi-bi-richie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Eddie finding Ben’s cologne: oh?</p><p>Eddie: *sniff*</p><p>Eddie: w o w</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://bi-bi-richie.tumblr.com/post/187995214446">bi-bi-richie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Shout out to Eddie who’s let into his new friend’s house for the first time and immediately starts inspecting his shit and smelling his cologne </p></blockquote></blockquote>
Tags: eddie 'boundaries? what boundaries this is my house now' kaspbrak

Post id: 188038549449
Date: Mon, 30 Sep 2019 01:59:10
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188038549449
Slug: 
Reblog key: j8BIT4wH
Reblog url: https://ssdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/188038483416
Reblog name: ssdenbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jesusrichie.tumblr.com/post/187591872876">jesusrichie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>old spice guy and professor X really fell in love right in front of our eyes </p></blockquote>
Tags: OH MY GOD I FORGOT HE WAS THE OLD SPICE GUY

Post id: 188038307764
Date: Mon, 30 Sep 2019 01:41:10
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188038307764/uristan-stanley-uris-takes-a-bat
Slug: uristan-stanley-uris-takes-a-bat
Reblog key: DvvumQdj
Reblog url: https://stanlleyuriis.tumblr.com/post/188038194870/uristan-stanley-uris-takes-a-bat
Reblog name: stanlleyuriis
Title: 
<p><a href="https://uristan.tumblr.com/post/188032273662/stanley-uris-takes-a-bat" class="tumblr_blog">uristan</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="1225" data-orig-height="1300" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8c23bd05b7092b0ccc38acfcce054ca5/a2ecbcbb0c5db40c-93/s640x960/cf41e157030742e853350d8c29b2685e9aeea5b4.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1225" data-orig-height="1300"/></figure><small>STANLEY URIS TAKES A <span style="color: #ff0000">B</span><span style="color: #ff0000">A</span><span style="color: #ff0000">T</span></small>
</blockquote>
Tags: yeah he do

Post id: 188035660574
Date: Sun, 29 Sep 2019 22:49:51
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188035660574
Slug: 
Reblog key: bOVogrIT
Reblog url: https://the-barrens-are-ours.tumblr.com/post/188035502221
Reblog name: the-barrens-are-ours
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://drarw.tumblr.com/post/187710353070">drarw</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1216"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f2feba57dba15b44ea3751f8e0b49b52/ce0607af48d23c47-c6/s640x960/372be5763129dc385e5d16ffc116a0a3c8400ef6.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1216"/></figure><p>we’re all canon down here </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188035330529
Date: Sun, 29 Sep 2019 22:29:42
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188035330529
Slug: 
Reblog key: xfZIC6Hr
Reblog url: https://gaybeverly.tumblr.com/post/188035238930
Reblog name: gaybeverly
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://353gays.tumblr.com/post/188018132717">353gays</a>:</p><blockquote><p>some of y’all still don’t understand that richie isn’t supposed to be cool he’s supposed to like. have loose skittles in his pocket and never tie his shoes</p></blockquote>
Tags: hes a dirt boy who probably ate a snail once, not even on a dare he just did it, and he draws all over his arms and does his laundry once every two months, and wears socks with holes in them, n hes constantly got leaves and sticks in his hair and is always covered in grass stains and random bruises, hes a mess and i wouldnt touch him with a ten foot pole but i lov him

Post id: 188033483729
Date: Sun, 29 Sep 2019 20:34:11
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188033483729
Slug: 
Reblog key: dPMQm6M9
Reblog url: https://odd-it-ies.tumblr.com/post/188033378646
Reblog name: odd-it-ies
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://roswell-newton-vargas.tumblr.com/post/188020414428">roswell-newton-vargas</a>:</p><blockquote><p>It&rsquo;s like somebody told Stephen King it was weird and misogynistic to describe his female characters&rsquo; breasts in every scene and instead of, y'know, not doing that, he said, &ldquo;You know what? You&rsquo;re right. Super sexist of me, my bad. I should be describing balls as well.&rdquo; </p></blockquote>
Tags: i hate him fsjlkadjhbfsknd

Post id: 188031908569
Date: Sun, 29 Sep 2019 19:01:46
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188031908569
Slug: 
Reblog key: ryiP49HO
Reblog url: https://ssdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/188031551791
Reblog name: ssdenbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ghostpuer.tumblr.com/post/188030272174">ghostpuer</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4608" data-orig-width="3456"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0abb79ccc06200237ed2eefb9b552609/8bf6f2a229e8cd46-36/s640x960/ab47f39f267199dfa5c37db23aa0e11675d50cec.jpg" data-orig-height="4608" data-orig-width="3456"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1357" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d4678adecab6a1348e67cd81e04666bd/8bf6f2a229e8cd46-1a/s640x960/795d939a79059e3a768013951edf980e9b41671f.jpg" data-orig-height="1357" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>Gold like that summer</p><p>(Reblogs &gt; likes)</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mA3RqSalk8KJ4CWIAeZi9Yw">@stenbrough1989</a> inspired me to make some more stenbrough art uwu</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188031900529
Date: Sun, 29 Sep 2019 19:01:18
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188031900529
Slug: 
Reblog key: n4EHQT4K
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/188031578528
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jamminest.tumblr.com/post/188025023175">jamminest</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="924" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/35e5c2a60ca55f9f84e2259208f52a24/42a5cff6f31b951a-ed/s640x960/26f6d7d4fa37dfd03e7e2d554f6cd6eaf29f38ae.jpg" data-orig-height="924" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="924" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7d58590e829d64ad3080a23cfc2fc7b7/42a5cff6f31b951a-08/s640x960/313e9e5836c3bb1a2b13e014a00b99fa342e36ca.jpg" data-orig-height="924" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="924" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/46969b6a74ebd33dcc9a7e9d48719624/42a5cff6f31b951a-fd/s640x960/a08e2331b3738fe0bd005313e88b7a392e914dcf.jpg" data-orig-height="924" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1061" data-orig-width="1536"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/06a522b3b0b06b83757cf06a94b0cf56/42a5cff6f31b951a-67/s640x960/3669709b32199f5d4b452063872f51716f684843.jpg" data-orig-height="1061" data-orig-width="1536"/></figure><p>thanks <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fyoutu.be%2FKBse9Y6zucs&amp;t=YTk0ZjY0NmRiZWNiZTRmYmFiNmY5MmNlMmI3ODU2YzMzZGViNjhhMixlOWQ5YmEzZWY4NGU0MWM5ZjEwNDY0ZmRjNzU1OWE5N2M1Yzk1OWMz">sufjan</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: shut uppppdfkfjdjskslsma

Post id: 188028663419
Date: Sun, 29 Sep 2019 16:15:07
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188028663419
Slug: 
Reblog key: NaqekQr7
Reblog url: https://eddiekabsprak-deactivated201910.tumblr.com/post/188023705193
Reblog name: eddiekabsprak-deactivated201910
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eddiekabsprak-deactivated201910.tumblr.com/post/188006046028">eddiekabsprak-deactivated201910</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="961"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ff16e909b1aa51d26ef2465400ad18dd/c9f4f0e906650687-75/s640x960/a6c328cc669ae0adb5b9a95479f06526efdaf96d.png" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="961"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="994"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1327735d0cfde5142e5f8bca934cea4c/c9f4f0e906650687-54/s640x960/ceed6249bdbc6c0c22c31d0304c58b4908780be5.png" data-orig-height="1800" data-orig-width="994"/></figure></div><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1930" data-orig-width="1647"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a55aee6fcfb1e9d09fc1c21bc315c1ca/c9f4f0e906650687-aa/s640x960/ad2a33d3efb47f2b8b45bf1d3f3c005dc8c235ed.jpg" data-orig-height="1930" data-orig-width="1647"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1535" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/640bad8634d4169e634c9c82d93e1c46/c9f4f0e906650687-81/s640x960/f96b8595c4798cfebc5e74c74bd8ac1453308053.jpg" data-orig-height="1535" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>*chanting* kingverse! kingverse! kingverse!</p></blockquote>
Tags: teddy and richie................. the power

Post id: 188017082129
Date: Sun, 29 Sep 2019 02:46:53
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188017082129
Slug: 
Reblog key: Qkko9hiB
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/188016815308
Reblog name: edsbev
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://allyallyorange.tumblr.com/post/188006002369">allyallyorange</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1265" data-orig-width="1485"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f2c6a0e6cf4a29c4721a64dbc207dc75/a29fa238b3ae1ae3-15/s640x960/21044db5b9d059251904e9866eb30b904db5d0cb.png" data-orig-height="1265" data-orig-width="1485"/></figure><p>Just Bev painting Eddies nails</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 188015223649
Date: Sun, 29 Sep 2019 00:24:31
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188015223649
Slug: 
Reblog key: F5LiCAju
Reblog url: https://byerwill.tumblr.com/post/188015179120/random-modern-losers-club-headcanons
Reblog name: byerwill
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://byerwill.tumblr.com/post/188015179120">byerwill</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Random Modern Losers Club Headcanons</h1><ul><li>Eddie and Mike are highkey amazing singers</li><li>Mike learned from casually playing music with his family </li><li>Eddie decided as a child that he would master the art of singing so he taught himself</li><li>Eddie also has perfect pitch</li><li>Mike and Eddie like to harmonize together but only randomly in conversations (they’ll harmonize a “fuck you” directed at Richie at least once a day) </li><li>The losers love to engage Stan’s love for birds by snapchatting him pics of birds they see and asking what bird it is and Stan is so delighted every time</li><li>Except for when Richie snaps him, every single time, a picture of anything but a bird, asking what kind of bird it is </li><li>Richie: *snaps Stan a blurry zoomed in pic of a frog* what bird is this</li><li>Stanley sends him the finger or zoomed in pics of his face looking progressively more dead inside</li><li>Bev has really good rhythm and can actually dance really well</li><li>Richie thinks he’s on par with Bev, but actually looks like he’s possessed </li><li>Ben unironically listens to the High School Musical soundtrack like&hellip;.frequently</li><li>He still cries during Gotta Go My Own Way</li><li>Bill has a scene phase but like,,,2 years after everyone else did</li><li>He keeps showing the Losers new songs he “discovered” that he’s sure they don’t know</li><li>Bill: “have you guys ever heard of Boulevard of Broken Dreams” </li><li>Everyone else: </li></ul></blockquote>
Tags: bill is really that bitch whos like, hey guys i just discovered this band theyre super underground i bet u havent heard them before, *plays arctic monkeys*
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/188012691044/hahah-i-think-thats-the-fastest-ive-ever-hit-100
Slug: hahah-i-think-thats-the-fastest-ive-ever-hit-100
Reblog key: VxiAHAWU
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>hahah i think thats the fastest ive ever hit 100 notes thanks gang</p>
Tags: 
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Slug: 
Reblog key: 17ivSchH
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/188012351188
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://drawblin.tumblr.com/post/188005426535">drawblin</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1591"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/820be10d821e437b3ca7e4c2696384e6/709c4f297a0d8258-c0/s640x960/12a418e01944cceb499dbc45da4c55a0854c524c.png" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1591"/></figure><p>🧡</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/188010789639
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://hello-fandom.tumblr.com/post/187337071611">hello-fandom</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1044" data-orig-width="1115"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/84cbeaa47ae6ca72ae1a01eca8388b7d/68b82751f3d7b342-3d/s640x960/6579399a79045dd2f6946cc49e9c647d11d446f0.jpg" data-orig-height="1044" data-orig-width="1115"/></figure><p>I drew Ben Hanscom because he is so underrated and deserves more love</p></blockquote>
Tags: babyyyyy, 😭😭😭
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<blockquote><p>
“Is
this gonna hurt?” 
</p><p>
Richie
taps his foot anxiously on the dirt floor, the ice cube he’s
holding against his earlobe melting rapidly in the summer heat.
Beverly puts down the lighter she was using to sanitise the needle,
leaving it on one of the impromptu shelves they’ve made, and turns
to him. He’s got water dripping down his forearm and onto his
clothes, and his magnified eyes are darting between her and the sharp
piece of metal she was holding. 
</p><p>
“Yes,”
she replies, taking a seat next to him. He takes a hitching breath,
swallows, and she laughs. “Don’t be a pussy, I’ve done this a
thousand times.” 
</p><p>
“It’s
not that bad, Rich,” Mike pipes up, watching them from across the
room. He’s using his feet to gently rock himself back and forth on
the swing, the support beam it’s hung from creaking softly as he
does. Bev had coerced him to let her pierce his ears last month. He
reaches up and touches the gold stud, twisting it around.</p><p>
“You’re
all fucking idiots y’know,” Eddie says, not looking up from the
Spider-Man comic he’s holding in front of his face. He’s fully
reclined in the hammock, one leg crossed over the other — he had
forced Bill out of it earlier, ranting about their agreed upon ten
minute rule, and was now coming up on twenty three minutes himself.
“Its gonna get infected.” 
</p><p>
“It’s
probably not going to get infected,” Stan reputes, though he has
made the point of being as far away from Beverly and Richie as
possible within the confines of the clubhouse. It’s not an easy
feat, either. In four years all of them had grown considerably
taller, filled into themselves, and their underground refuge hadn’t
grown with them. They were verging on adulthood, teetering on the
edge, ready to fall at any moment. But they all knew they would keep
going there, keep returning until the roof collapsed and the walls
caved in. They’d pack themselves in like sardines if they had to
but by god would they do it. 
</p><p>
“What
do you know Stanley? Are you a professional ear piercer now?” Eddie
spits, to which he receives several flat looks that he doesn’t
bother to notice. “Are you a fucking infection specialist?”</p><p>
“If
he is, then why the hell are we keeping you around?” 
</p><p>
Eddie
scoffs
at the remark and
shifts around in the hammock clumsily so he can throw the comic book
at Richie. It flaps to the ground two feet shy of hitting him, and
Ben, who is sitting on the ground next to Stan and observing the
scene with
quiet amusement,
barks out a laugh. He quickly tries to stifle it, covering his mouth
with his hands as Eddie shoots him a dagger-like glare. 
</p><p>
“What
the fuck are you laughing at?” he snaps, visibly flustered, and the
rest of them are sent into a fit of snorts and giggles that they
half-heartedly
try to hide. 
</p><p>
“Ah,
come on Eds!” Richie says, drawing his attention back, “don’t
get your panties in a knot.”</p><p>
“You
know what,” Eddie
settles back into the hammock, arms crossed over his chest,
“I hope your ear falls off, asshole.”</p><p>
Richie
opens his mouth to respond, but whatever counter-remark he has dies
on his tongue, replaced by a pained yelp as Beverly pierces his
earlobe with the needle. Eddie
looks up, startled, and watches as he reaches up to touch the new
puncture, coming away with bloodied fingers. 
</p><p>
“Shit!”
Bev
exclaims, scrambling to find something to stop the bleeding. “Of
course you&rsquo;re a fuckin&rsquo; bleeder.”</p><p>
“It&rsquo;s
not my fault!” Richie laughs,
though he&rsquo;s nervously eyeing the liquid running down onto his palm.
Stan kicks a box of tissues across the room; it
tumbles over itself, kicking up a small cloud of dust as it skids to
a stop. Beverly picks it up and pulls out a handful of sheets,
shoving them against the side of Richie&rsquo;s head. 
</p><p>
“Keep
pressure on it,” she instructs, and he quickly replaces her hand
with his own. She
sighs, and reaches into her pocket to retrieve a half-empty carton of
cigarettes. As she starts to walk over to where the others are, she
leans down and grabs Eddie&rsquo;s comic with her free hand, flinging it
back over to him without
warning.
He lets out a shriek as it flies towards his face, throwing his hands
up to shield himself. It
hits him with a small &rsquo;<i>whap</i>&rsquo;
and falls open
onto his chest.</p><p>
“How
many times have I said we need a first aid kit down here?” he
huffs,
closing
the book and wiping the dust off himself even though there really
isn&rsquo;t any. 
</p><p>
“Place
ya bets, lads,” Richie says to the rest of them, in a sort of
carnie voice, “closest guess wins a prize!”</p><p>
“Oh,
fuck you,” Eddie says, and the laughter
starts again. He tries his best to look annoyed, crossing his arms
over himself and biting the inside of his cheek to keep from smiling,
but soon he&rsquo;s laughing along with them, throwing his hands
over his face as his shoulders shake.</p><p>
When
he peeks through his fingers he sees Richie staring, still holding
the bloodied tissues to his ear. He&rsquo;s got a look on his face that
catches him off guard – it&rsquo;s softer, he thinks, and his stomach
does something funny. He feels the urge to tell him off, tell him to
<i>take a picture,
it&rsquo;ll last longer, </i>but
he stops himself. Richie seems to notice him looking and quickly
corrects himself, glancing away and plastering the goofy smile back
onto his face. He laughs with the rest of them. 
</p><p>
Eddie
drops his hands back to his lap and looks away too. He thinks: <i>oh.
</i>But
he&rsquo;s not sure what that means. 
</p></blockquote>
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<figure data-orig-width="736" data-orig-height="335" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b7587722554c91fe0191277438713572/87134f95982925d6-a9/s540x810/cd99617cb07e02636edf25e97c528a725a0ee110.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="736" data-orig-height="335"/></figure><p>The body swap au a surprising amount of people asked for, actually.</p><p><b><a href="http://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F12915828%2Fchapters%2F29510682&amp;t=ODg1YWFjNDU4MDAxMmUxMjg0NDIyOGEyYTE4MTFlODg4N2Q4YjAzYSwxMjVBYnZHMA%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AVSui81inON9g9ZCKrjkI0w&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Fkinghanscom.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F168195197819%2F1&amp;m=0">Read on AO3</a> / </b><b><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168029609149/vice-versa-a-reddie-body-swap-au-to-say-that">Summary</a></b></p><p><b>Pairings: </b>Eddie Kaspbrak / Richie Tozier</p><p><b>Warnings: </b>swearing, sexual references, drug references</p><p><b>Chapter 8/? <br/></b></p><p><b><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174657995404/7">Prev</a> | Next </b></p><p><b>Word Count: </b>4121</p><ul><li><b><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fopen.spotify.com%2Fuser%2Fmaxxpupp%2Fplaylist%2F3TThLzIfiTMVihI85PZ9zw&amp;t=MGI2ZTJjNzE1ZGM5NjhjN2VjY2IzYzhmNGRkNDVhOGIyY2Q4NDM2OCxjZUNCeGtTeQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AVSui81inON9g9ZCKrjkI0w&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Fkinghanscom.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F168784122484%2F3&amp;m=0">Eddie’s playlist</a></b></li></ul><p><br/></p><p>Eddie was sure he was doing a substantial job of appearing calm and collected as Mike&rsquo;s car made an unexpected detour on their way to school the next morning, at least considering the circumstances.</p><p>They turned down a street, and then a couple more, until they were driving past a stretch of storefronts. Mostly small businesses, a few &lsquo;for lease&rsquo; signs, minimal parking space. God, they were probably going to make him play hooky. Sit in a dirty, empty lot all day and smoke a bong, or whatever you call it.</p><p>He hadn&rsquo;t been paying much attention to what the two in the front seats were talking about, only catching fragments about homework and some guy Beverly was into and other trivial things that seemed stupidly unimportant. Eddie almost felt offended, how dare people worry about such things while he was going through the most traumatic and hellish experience that had ever happened to anyone.</p><!-- more --><p>The car rolled to a stop in front of an outdated looking diner he had never been to, though he vaguely recognised. Sadie&rsquo;s, as the unlit neon sign above the door told him, Open 24 hours. The one trashcan he could see was overflowing onto the sidewalk with burger wrappers and plastic cups and there was graffiti littering the outside walls of the establishment and oh jesus was that a rat what the fu-</p><p>Beverly jumped out of the car quickly, Mike driving off before the door was even completely closed. Eddie watched her, twisting his head around to look out the rear window until she was inside, then whipped back around and straightened himself in his seat. Mike was now singing along to the song that was playing, drumming on the steering wheel as he circled the block. As they drove Eddie couldn&rsquo;t help but keep frantically glancing at the clock on the small radio display. If it was accurate – which maybe it was and maybe it wasn&rsquo;t, he hadn&rsquo;t gotten a good grip on Mike&rsquo;s time-keeping habits yet, – then they were absolutely going to be late if they didn&rsquo;t get a move on.</p><p>“Something eatin&rsquo; you Rich?” Mike asked, peering back at him through the rearview mirror. The thought ran through Eddie&rsquo;s mind that there very well might be, considering the itchiness of the sweatshirt he had picked up off the floor of Richie&rsquo;s wardrobe. He was bombarded, suddenly, with the mental image of hundreds of bugs crawling up and down his arms. He pushed his sleeves up to his elbows and forced the idea down.</p><p>“No, I don&rsquo;t think so,” Eddie replied, starting to pick at a bit of peeling skin around his thumb. He had already chewed up his other one to the point he had to wrap a bandaid around it. Mike&rsquo;s expression shifted.</p><p>“You&rsquo;ve been acting weird lately,” he said, his voice somehow sounding genuinely concerned and casual at the same time, “ain&rsquo;t been seeming like yourself. Quiet.”</p><p>You should be thanking me for that, Eddie thought, because surely even these people, that willingly spent time with and around Richie five days a week and sometimes weekends, would be relieved that he suddenly changed his entire demeanour. Surely.</p><p>But Mike didn&rsquo;t look relieved, glad, or unbothered. He had the same look on his face that Ben often wore, when Eddie came to him ranting about grades or track or medication or whatever new thing was plaguing his brain this week. It was the expression Bill showed him when he had broken his arm a few years back, and when someone had taken to writing the word 'faggot&rsquo; in permanent marker on his locker. It was a look his mother faked a lot and one he hadn&rsquo;t gotten the hang of yet.</p><p>Basically, Mike looked the way a person does when they actually gave a crap.</p><p>It might have sparked some sort of meaningful realisation if Eddie hadn&rsquo;t been distracted by a pigeon pecking at a half eaten hot dog someone had dropped on the sidewalk.</p><p>They circled back around to where Beverly was now standing on the curb in front of the diner, balancing a cardboard tray with three large, white cups in one hand and a fourth in the other. She was also holding a white paper bag between her teeth. Something greasy had made semi-transparent patches at the bottom of the bag. The car rolled to a stop and she made a few attempts to open the door using her foot, swinging her leg up to try and lift the handle with the toe of her converse. It carried on for half a minute before Mike reached over and opened the door for her, biting back laughter as she got in. Beverly mumbled something that sounded vaguely like “you&rsquo;re a douchebag,” though it was completely muffled by the bag still hanging from her mouth. Once she was back in her seat she let it drop into her lap, exposing the spit-covered bite mark now embedded into it. Mike pulled away from the curb, grabbing one of the cups at the same time. Eddie would have yelled at him for not doing a head-check, but then there was a cup being thrusted in front of his face.</p><p>He blinked at it for a moment. Some of the thick, off-white liquid it contained was leaking out – he watched a line of it drip down the side and over Beverly&rsquo;s fingers. He could already feel his hands getting sticky just by looking at it, his stomach starting to churn at the thought of drinking it.</p><p>Eddie didn&rsquo;t often indulge in food that didn&rsquo;t have the nutritional value and ingredients printed on the back. He knew what was safe to eat – things that would give him enough energy through the day without leaving him restless, and he knew how to adjust his intake if he had PE or a track meet or if he was planning on staying up later than usual. He&rsquo;d tell himself that it was necessary to be careful, that if he wanted to be on top of his game, he had to be on top of his diet, too. It wasn&rsquo;t the real reason, but it was the one he could live with.</p><p>Beverly cleared her throat.</p><p>“Earth to Richie,” she said, tipping the cup towards him again, “arm is getting tired.”</p><p>He took it tentatively, avoiding the side where the leak had run. It was heavy and cold and wet with condensation, and as he lifted the lid to further inspect the concoction, he was hit with a waft of sugar and vanilla and cream and it was so sweet he honestly felt dizzy. When he tilted the cup to one side the contents held firm, undisrupted, and moving the straw left a gap that took nearly ten seconds to fill back in. Eddie had made smoothies before, and on his last birthday he had bought a strawberry frappe from the ice-creamery in town, but this was a whole different level. Gluttony itself had risen up from the third layer of hell and was now on sale for a dollar seventy-five a pop.</p><p>It hit him, suddenly, how he recognised the logo. He&rsquo;d seen Richie walking around with one of these things nearly every day! He ingested this muck on a regular basis – the boy&rsquo;s metabolism must be running like a bullet train on steroids.</p><p>In the front of the car, Beverly was throwing bits of hash brown at Mike as he tried to catch them in his mouth, most of the pieces falling into his lap or disappearing onto the floor. There was a spot of grease on his cheek that shone when he turned his head, and several stains from his collar down the front of his shirt. Her fingers were covered in a similar shine, crumbs collecting on her skirt as she tore more pieces off. Someone sounded their horn as they swerved onto the other side of the road, Mike swearing as he corrected himself but they were both still laughing, and as Eddie was screaming at them in his head for reckless driving and making a mess and playing with their food and a whole list of other things, he took a sip. Maybe it was just muscle memory, or his stomach taking control after he&rsquo;d skipped breakfast twice now, or if it was just a new Thing about inhabiting a body that wasn&rsquo;t your own that he had to deal with now on top of all the other Things, but-</p><p>“Holy fuck.”</p><p>The words came out of nowhere, and for a second he wasn&rsquo;t even sure if it was him that said them. It was good. Like, really fucking good – he felt disgusting because it tasted like pure sugar and so many calories, but he was sure in that moment that he could have finished the entire thing three times and still go back for more. One taste and he knew he could drink that shit until he puked, and oh god, this was how addiction started. He had never understood it too much before, why people smoked, or jumped out of planes, or did crack, but hell, if crack was as good as this milkshake he&rsquo;d probably be the biggest crackhead ever.</p><p>Beverly looked back at him over her shoulder.</p><p>“He speaks,” she spoke around the straw that she had between her teeth, “you good?”</p><p>Eddie nodded, and she grinned and winked at him before turning back around in her seat. He sucked at the straw again, taking a big gulp of the stuff, eyes falling closed in a tiny moment of peace. When they opened again they caught Mike&rsquo;s in the rearview. He was smiling, his eyes crinkled in the corners and bright. Eddie found himself smiling too, only a little, but genuinely. And while he did stop himself, because come on, these people are the enemy! Get it together, he couldn&rsquo;t rid his stomach of the warm fluttering that had manifested.</p><p>At least he could blame it on the sugar.</p><p>The pleasant feeling came and went, as they often do. Upon their arrival to the student car park, he was tuning back into the regularly scheduled anger, confusion, and hysteria that he was starting to become accustomed to. He scurried off before Mike had even locked the car, chucking his empty cup into a bin outside the school steps without actually looking to see if it went in.</p><p>He had barely taken five steps into the building before he was being shoulder-checked into the row of lockers, the barge nearly sending his knees out from under him, a shock of pain shooting up his elbow where it collided with a padlock. He winced, then groaned as a rough hand gripped his other shoulder, manhandling him so his back was fully pressed against the metal.</p><p>&ldquo;Good morning, Hamlet,” Henry jabbed, leering at him while digging his chipped, dirt-filled fingernails into Eddie&rsquo;s shoulder.</p><p>Eddie blinked incredulously at him – harassment was nothing new to him, especially from Henry and his goons, and he had gotten his fair share of insults and injuries over the years but they were mostly in passing. Someone would knock his books out of his hands in the hallway or tape a 'kick me&rsquo; sign to his back, but they didn&rsquo;t touch him, never cornered him. At least not after he had accidentally broken Bradley Donovan&rsquo;s nose when they were doing wrestling in PE. Or maybe they were scared of catching something off the kid with a backpack full of pills and ointment tubes. Either way, he wasn&rsquo;t complaining. He&rsquo;d take the remarks and the rumours over this any day.</p><p>“You gonna say good morning back?” Henry&rsquo;s breath was hot and rotten, masked only slightly by the smell of juicy fruit gum, and he was leaning in so close that his glasses started to fog up. Belch Huggins, who Eddie now realised was also standing there, shuffled closer. He was grinning in much the same way Henry was, the pair of them doing an outstanding impersonation of every bully from every movie involving teenagers ever. “Say it, tall-ass!”</p><p>Henry slammed his fist into the locker next to Eddie&rsquo;s head. The sound made him jump, and caused a few passerby to look in their direction, but no one actually stopped what they were doing. He even caught someone roll their eyes – they&rsquo;ve all seen this before, he realised. Of course they had. God, he was an idiot. He&rsquo;d spent so much time hating Richie Tozier that it had never occurred that other&rsquo;s did too.</p><p>“L-l-lay off, Bowers,” an unmistakable voice appeared from behind Henry. Eddie lifted his head to peer over his shoulder, seeing both Bill and Ben standing in the corridor. The latter was holding a precarious stack of library books, which to Eddie seemed like a years worth of reading but for Ben would last two weeks, if that. Bill had a new blonde streak in his fringe that meant he had either been rejected again or had gotten into a fight with his parents – he assumed the second, because Bill was very bad at being low-key around girls and he hadn&rsquo;t picked up on any new crushes in the past couple of weeks.</p><p>“This doesn&rsquo;t concern you, Denbrough,” Henry warned, glancing back at them. His grip tightened in Eddie&rsquo;s shirt and he swore he heard a seam rip. “I&rsquo;ll get to you queers later.”</p><p>Bill stepped forward; if it was a spat with his parents that led to the late night bleach job, then Eddie knew the boy would be looking for a way to relieve some anger, and he wasn&rsquo;t about to stand there and watch him get his underwear pulled over his head.. again.</p><p>“Henry,” he coughed, drawing the bully&rsquo;s attention back with a sharp turn of his head. An audible crack emitted from his neck and Eddie cringed. Henry sucked his teeth, eyebrows lifting in an unspoken taunt.</p><p>Welp, he was going to regret this.</p><p>“If you&rsquo;re gonna make the choice to have an outdated haircut, you could at least use some fucking conditioner.”</p><p>The speed at which he was pulled forward and slammed back would surely have given him a killer case of whiplash, but luckily for him the back of his head was smashed against the locker hard enough to leave a dent, and the resulting headache would be agonising enough to distract him from the neck pain. He sunk to the ground, vision spinning violently. He felt someone reach down and take the glasses off his face, which only worsened the distortion.</p><p>More things happened that he barely registered – someone kicked his leg, another dropped a heavy glob of spit onto his sleeve. He heard something clatter to the ground next to him and when he felt around to pick it up, he came up with the two halves of Richie&rsquo;s spectacles, snapped right at the bridge.</p><p>Fucking christ.</p><p>Richie had only seen the end of the altercation, coming in through the west entrance to the sight of Mullet-head Bowers nearly knocking him out and breaking the glasses he had just replaced the month before and had been so careful with, because his parents had sworn it was the last pair they would pay for. But now it was back to tape and wonky lenses like when he was thirteen and couldn&rsquo;t keep them intact to save his life.</p><p>He&rsquo;d caught the bus in and sat next to Ben Hanscom, whose name he was now aware of because it was written in blue glitter pen on a label on his walkman, and because the first thing that he noticed when he got on the bus was that This Kid Has An Actual Walkman! Ben also had a hoard of novels on his lap that he was going to return to the library after school in exchange for different novels. Ben also spent the bus ride giving Richie brief but enthusiastic reviews on each of the books he had brought with him, but Richie was too distracted by the portable CD player and the Backstreet Boys song he could hear faintly coming out of Ben&rsquo;s headphones that he didn&rsquo;t retain a single piece of information.</p><p>After getting off the bus, he had made a beeline for this one smoking spot behind the dumpsters. Not the best location, he tried not to make a habit out of going there, but it was close and secluded and there were never many people around. He&rsquo;d nicked the emergency carton from under his bed before Eddie banished him to casa de Kaspbrak, and dragged two cigarettes down to the filters before heading inside, finishing them both in record time if you didn&rsquo;t count the minute he took in the middle to cough up a lung.</p><p>The first bell rang, and Henry and Belch fled the scene, falling in with the crowd of students bustling towards their morning classes, but not before Belch could slap the books out of Ben&rsquo;s hands with one downward swoop. They scattered to the ground with a clamour of thuds and flaps. The hallway gradually emptied. Richie stood back and watched as Bill tried to help Eddie to his feet, only for him to start swaying precariously and sit himself back down again.</p><p>“Oh, shit,” Mike appeared beside him, suddenly, walking in through the doors with both Beverly and Stan in tow. They had been laughing about something, he didn&rsquo;t know what but he felt jealous already, and Stan was drinking a shake and oh, man, he could use on of those right now. The three of them rushed over, Beverly shooting Richie a confused glance as she went past. Mike knelt down beside Eddie, inspecting his face for bruises, and Stan set down the cup, picked up the broken glasses in one hand and used the other to swing his backpack around to his chest.</p><p>“Bowers?” he asked, turning to Bill and reaching into a side pocket of his bag. He nodded and Stan sighed, pulling out a roll of masking tape.</p><p>“Y-y-you always carry that ar-r-around?” Bill tittered, taking the frames as they were passed to him and holding them together so Stan could start taping them up.</p><p>“It comes in handy,” he replied, “knowing this idiot.”</p><p>Beverly finished helping Ben gather his stuff, placing the last novel on top of the tower. He had to crane his neck to rest his chin on it, thanking her sweetly and failing to hide his flustered-ness.</p><p>The second bell rang, meaning class had started and they were all getting tardies at this point. Ben apologised to the lot of them and hurried off. Stan handed the glasses back and quickly followed suit.</p><p>“I&rsquo;m fine,” Eddie insisted as he tried to stand for the third time, “lemme up. I&rsquo;m good.”</p><p>“Dude,” Mike said, forcing him to sit back down for the third time, “you could have a concussion.”</p><p>“Concussion?” Eddie repeated, slumping back down and looking at Mike in horror, his eyes taking up half his face with how wide they were. Richie groaned, gaining the group&rsquo;s attention and receiving four different types of weird stare.</p><p>“E-Eddie,” Bill called over to him, and gee, that hairstyle was really something, “you know stuff a-a-about conc-c-concussions?”</p><p>He walked over, until he was standing over Eddie. No, he thought, but I&rsquo;m getting a pretty good grasp on migraines.</p><p>“He&rsquo;ll be fine, probably,” he muttered, hooking a hand under his elbow and yanking him to his feet. Eddie paled, leaning all his weight on Richie and nearly toppling them both over.</p><p>“I don&rsquo;t feel so good,” he wheezed, his breathing suddenly shallowing. For a moment, Richie thought he might actually pass out.</p><p>“You&rsquo;re fine,” Richie said, sounding and feeling a lot less confident about it. He turned to the others. “I&rsquo;ll take him to the nurse.”</p><p>“I&rsquo;ll come with you,” Beverly offered, looking up at Eddie with alarm.</p><p>“No,” Richie interjected, too quickly and too loudly, and was met with even more confusion. “I mean, it&rsquo;s okay. I-” say something convincing “-have a punch card.”</p><p>He left then, rushing out before he or anyone could say something else, as fast as he could manage while trying to keep Mr. Drama Queen upright.</p><p>Bill, Mike, and Beverly exchanged looks as the two of them stumbled down the hall.</p><p>“That was weird, right?” Beverly asked, just as they turned the corner. Mike let out a nervous, breathy laugh. Bill ran a hand through his hair, and sighed.</p><p>“It&rsquo;s r-Richie and Eddie,” he said, “I&rsquo;m starting to get used to it.”</p><p>“You&rsquo;re not having an asthma attack.”</p><p>Richie had dragged Eddie into the boys bathroom, and after checking it was vacant and locking the door, proceeded to finally start losing his shit on the outside as well as the inside. Eddie was sitting with his knees up to his chest on the floor, heaving in rasping breaths and mumbling unintelligibly about brain damage and asphyxiation.</p><p>“I am,” he insisted, for the umpteenth time, “I&rsquo;m having a fucking- I can&rsquo;t breathe. I can&rsquo;t fucking breathe.”</p><p>Richie ran his hands down his face, then knelt down in front of him.</p><p>“Dude, again, you can&rsquo;t be having an asthma attack, because I do not have asthma,” his voice was brimming with frustration; everything was a mess and the only person he could find an ounce of solidarity in was an overdramatic asshole who wouldn&rsquo;t even play his part right.</p><p>“I think I&rsquo;d know if I&rsquo;m having a fu-” another gravelly inhale, and Eddie&rsquo;s hand came up to grip at the collar of his own shirt, pulling it away from his neck, “fuck, I need my inhaler.”</p><p>“You don&rsquo;t have it with you?” He was sure he couldn&rsquo;t have even pretended to sound sympathetic at this point.</p><p>“No, asshole,” Eddie snapped, and Richie had half a mind to just leave him there to deal with this shit himself, but he had too many things he needed to say to him that wouldn&rsquo;t be properly conveyed in a strongly-worded letter. “I can&rsquo;t get into my own room.”</p><p>“Well, that&rsquo;s not my fault, is it?”</p><p>“I haven&rsquo;t decided yet.”</p><p>“You really think you&rsquo;re funny, don&rsquo;t you,” he stood up, distancing himself so he wouldn&rsquo;t feel as much of an urge to punch him. He took a deep breath in, then exhaled slowly. “What&rsquo;s your locker combo?”</p><p>Eddie blinked up at him, eyebrows knitted together.</p><p>“What? Why?”</p><p>“Because I assume you have more than one fucking inhaler,” he replied, “and I also assume you keep at least three spares in your locker, correct?”</p><p>“Fuck you,” Eddie coughed, starting to realise that cooperation might have been a good plan and that he wasn&rsquo;t getting anywhere with the bickering route, but also feeling like he had already thrown the brakes out the window and was too far gone to stop now. He was starting to get dizzy again. He let his head roll back against the wall.</p><p>Richie let out a heavy sigh.</p><p>“Combination,” he said, “or you choke to death on the bathroom floor.” He moved towards the door, pulling his bag back onto his shoulder, “I couldn&rsquo;t give less of a shit which one you choose.”</p><p>Eddie hesitated, grinding his teeth. Choking to death wouldn&rsquo;t be the absolute worst way to go, but it still wasn&rsquo;t ideal. The door creaked as Richie began to push it open.</p><p>“Six eleven twenty-two,” he croaked. Richie walked out without so much as a nod of confirmation, and as the door swung shut behind him Eddie started to worry that he hadn&rsquo;t heard him at all.</p><p>So here he was, sitting in filth, stripped of dignity with a throbbing ache echoing around his skull, and feeling very much like a bad person. But despite the haziness and discombobulation, he was starting to come to terms with the fact that this whole thing was real. He hadn&rsquo;t before now – had felt disconnected, trapped in a limbo since the previous morning, somewhere outside of reality, and he truthfully had expected it to just end at some point. It had to, he thought. It was a dream state, and nothing he was going was actually happening and when it was over things would go back to the way they were. But now, god. He was in the midst of a lot of pain and panic, and it had shocked him to the point of realisation, and some clarity.</p><p>This was real. This was real. He really truly believed that now.</p><p>And because it was real, so were his actions, and therefore the consequences that they resulted in.</p><p>The pinhole got tighter. The door opened again. Wordlessly, Richie handed him his aspirator.</p><p><br/></p><p><b>Tag list (bolded won’t tag):</b>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTZ84vsYQzHyXnMkgUCse3g">@fanficisgoodforthesoul</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzdtYMnN3Lw5gp2ty0dSzsQ">@i-is-gazebo</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8nmAS88yEPROBP1chqJIgA">@dandeliontozier</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/msUX1_VCla4KG0jg0Gq799Q">@panicatbakerst</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mufh2gescFVhkPfwKqqTRCw">@howellhxlic</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mkvcB_bfgIrta73JdiU6WEQ">@musicalsaftermusicals</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mJcb3ZODoA9FyGlOC5wONqQ">@bernaynay</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m-6SsJkr8vgM2RFRC3_4L5A">@bust-a-move-bev</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/miI8nJWXhXwjVcJ8urqaf8Q">@reddie-to-go</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a><b>@omgboiledcabbages</b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mD1-WniLiKRv_euz__l274A">@flowersiren</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mUu55naag1vYeky4-X5lBEw">@lousytrashmouth</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mPMPD5n1sbvv7F3ZAasJIFw">@get-fcking-reddie</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mjOnKVky2GEQUESvwUI5HWA">@finnwollfhards</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3ES3EKyzBQKFZoRw5IM8pQ">@bjrdies</a><b>@steve-harringtwin</b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mQtQQvZ8Sr6Vz3_LqqcEPOA">@thecastlebyers</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m3b8EMpW5hmfcjkJDN_C96w">@books-and-donuts</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m6JP-7z-oBzIWqINNa-N7Iw">@valenschmidt</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mZuq-Icq19FHzF89AV9xR9Q">@grasshoppper</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mVzlda3Z7t8GVzDDwVH4W-w">@80s-trashmouth</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a><b>@little-miss-hellraiser</b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mVHITYioC3G6ko6g5dAoItQ">@okay-i-get-it-alreddie</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrf64sA8kG8AFGMHH-BMT5A">@finn-trashmouth</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mwqRizTECWhAch6QPml0byQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m24OE8yXXNmz6fGzRp8nChQ">@kaspbrakseggo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mshM6ZbjeWOmxGtqKg5dNSg">@lolahood</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlxEi5c8fNQpxL4xdJHazNA">@sad-synth</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mY4x0Co6dULwSoUQv9y45cg">@turtleneckrichie</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mcv28q0g-sHVXK_wVhM-Glg">@reddieforanything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAknPfOd9JzmP_9KPyd3mMw">@vitomire</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvC30nr0gDZXMcosoeL1-8w">@spooky-risley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m61BlWPemBJbkavF-BU0JmA">@ohheydatsme</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m2RRmaHBNS6qZoTOg7UO2EQ">@hoteltozier</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m7_hOGwZFWFJREwz4uegIlQ">@holystanlon</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mS96hmNDbjrwgnymqlcAtoA">@apatheticphotos</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/merVxxNLwJpWCFfokAl35BA">@dewdropseddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miWEO7FrmOChqlccK9CVYoQ">@ill-float-too</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mngUbvzfe6DBVAlrHT3itBw">@peterparkerwithoutacause</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mpnNC0yq5OiljjKfWCsrdOQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mpnNC0yq5OiljjKfWCsrdOQ">@sir-furry</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m9ZkMoV_L0Hyx5GmIRJ9I7Q">@ailecstuff</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mE4Tz_i0FY52EU48nf-FW5Q">@bird-uris</a><b>@iamworried7</b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mxxK1w8XLOrIuvXUAORssgg">@beepbeepbitchard</a><b></b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mDn3F97TxRixjsMJWmZq8EQ">@trashcanonlegs</a><b>@11leggomyeggo11</b><a href="https://tmblr.co/myTrf3T4TVQHSYPJ2lH9ngQ">@bisexual80scliffjumper</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mS96hmNDbjrwgnymqlcAtoA">@reddieseggrolls</a> <b>@rediietoship @starryeyedstanley </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mvecMjpX_k5wwdJz4imOXFA">@beepbeep-losers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mU7_EWOhIcB7mjfitje5JSQ">@richiefuckfacetozier</a><br/></p>
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<blockquote><p>(based on a real-life anecdote from my mom)</p>
<p>i haven’t written in a while and when my mom told me this story i was like oh i need to write this out so anyway here’s this lmao</p>
<p>—–</p>
<p>“Come on! Let’s fucking go already!”<br/></p>
<p>Beverly closed her eyes and let out an irritated but patient sigh. While she was just as eager to see the band as this dude next to her was, she knew that yelling and complaining wasn’t going to make them appear any more quickly, especially not Joey. She was pretty sick of this guy being a drunk asshole, but she was in a good spot right up at the front of the stage; she didn’t want to press her luck at pushing and shoving through the crowd again only to possibly end up farther away, next to a <i>different</i> drunk asshole.</p>
<p>Besides, if and when Richie fought his way over to her (it was much more of a fight for him than it was for Bev; she seemed to simply do it, while he was blocked, barricaded, and berated by almost everyone), he would be next to her to help keep this guy away from her. He wouldn’t be able to fight him — Richie was pretty tall but gangly and impotent, and this guy had a couple of inches on him — but maybe he could at least keep him from spilling beer on her again.</p> <p><a href="https://pizza-bagels.tumblr.com/post/187967415984/here-have-some-platonic-bevchie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>modern day au where richie and eddie are 20-somethings living in bushwick, richie is a dirtbag left podcaster and eddie runs a hospital for stuffed animals</p></blockquote>
<p>to be clear eddie was enrolled in med school until he had a full nervous breakdown due to the workload and the constant proximity to contagious diseases and while on mandated medical leave from school he took up sewing as a hobby and one thing led to another and he now runs Doctor Ed’s Teddy Bear Hospital out of his one-bedroom and makes so much money it’s unreal</p>
</blockquote>
<p>richie’s podcast is called MLMILFS and he was toiling away in obscurity and penury until one time on a slow news day laura ingraham’s interns went through his podcast archives and found an old episode where he provided instructions on how to make homemade napalm with gasoline and styrofoam and then they ran a segment on fox news with a highly unflattering picture of him captioned “PODCASTER OR DOMESTIC TERRORIST?” and richie quote-tweeted the segment with the comment “laura your pussy is way too dry to be riding my dick like this” and now he makes $24,600 a month on patreon</p>
</blockquote>
<p>how do they meet how do they meet. oh okay i know. so one day eddie gets an e-mail from sarah huckabee sanders’ personal assistant saying that sarah’s dog has bitten the head off of her oldest kid’s very most favourite teddy bear and would it be possible to schedule a repair and have it expedited. and eddie replies with an impassioned, beautifully written 5,000-word e-mail about how the migrant children suffering under the trump administration’s policy of family separation have no teddy bears at all, and how dare sarah huckabee sanders request his teddy bear repair services at a time like this, and sarah huckabee sanders takes a screenshot of the e-mail and posts it on twitter like, “This morning, Eddie Kaspbrak, the owner of Doctor Ed’s Teddy Bear Hospital in Brooklyn, NY, declined to repair my child’s teddy bear because i work for @POTUS. His actions say far more about him than about me. I always do my best to treat people, including those who I disagree with, respectfully and will continue to do so.” and it ignites a media shitstorm and also makes a minor political celebrity out of eddie. his letter is shared thousands of times on social media and he makes a (terrified, anxious) appearance on rachel maddow, which richie watches, while profoundly drunk, and livetweets: “hey is it just me or is doctor ed literally the hottest guy on the face of the planet” “wish doctor ed would play doctor with me” “#DoctorEdGoOnMLMILFS get it trending bitches”  and finally “@DoctorEdTeddyBearHospital if you read this i’m free on thursday night and would like to hang out. please respond to this and then hang out with me on thursday night when i’m free&quot; and eddie blocks him on twitter and richie e-mails him the next day sober apologizing for all the lewd tweets and eddie accepts his apology and then they go hang out on thursday night when richie is free.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>it ch 2: bill buys silver from stephen king. terrible. </p>
<p>it 1990: mike kept silver for 27 years for bill and they go on a little gay bike adventure together while reminiscing about their childhood gay bike adventures. amazing show stopping spectacular </p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/187929544141/shoot-the-shit-about-it" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeep-losers</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>…with me and Spencer ( <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEaLbRN_mmzXllGt90OlPog">@gazeboeddiespaghetti</a> ) !!! </p><p>we’ve made an <b>18+</b> discord to rave about all things IT and we want you to join! come be friends with us and we can all yell at each other about IT and horror and everything. sound cool? COOL. </p><p>fill out <a href="https://www.esurveycreator.com/s/adb02cc"><b>this survey</b> </a>so we can send you the link to join! </p><p>if you have any questions, just let one of us know!</p><figure data-orig-width="1024" data-orig-height="576" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/589aa3ece7496d2b25c983679905b7db/62a2fe3786daf036-ce/s540x810/a7d6181e05a97ae04f792fcef743122e99ececa6.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1024" data-orig-height="576"/></figure></blockquote>

<p>Come scream about IT and life with Ash and I!!! (I’m at work rn so give like an hour or so to get you the link to join after you fill out the survey!) </p></blockquote>
Tags: ^

Post id: 187934017764
Date: Tue, 24 Sep 2019 22:45:53
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187934017764
Slug: 
Reblog key: 66667P0v
Reblog url: https://sweetpeacheddie.tumblr.com/post/187933635197
Reblog name: sweetpeacheddie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://edward-tozier.tumblr.com/post/187933586349">edward-tozier</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1355" data-orig-width="1433"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/054066f2f1e4e0d3cf8d0576fd91161f/3fdfb9d0c80dcc98-7b/s640x960/53cd004dd444981e8f6835bcf7110da8e10e90c9.jpg" data-orig-height="1355" data-orig-width="1433"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1361" data-orig-width="1409"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/32f4fed15bb5ab7e9c509abcbefac98a/3fdfb9d0c80dcc98-86/s640x960/3bc7491281fdfb3b2aecba3d72c63b56c33e4ee5.jpg" data-orig-height="1361" data-orig-width="1409"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1374" data-orig-width="1414"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/92d997b01510769a5f4477c108f07898/3fdfb9d0c80dcc98-fb/s640x960/bf433295b7c34cac11832c810c95d34ece54fea9.jpg" data-orig-height="1374" data-orig-width="1414"/></figure></div><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1490" data-orig-width="1417"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/de92bdc2861d1f7c156d627126b73836/3fdfb9d0c80dcc98-81/s640x960/36b88ba4821905e3a64996b6f707acb40b2d5c96.jpg" data-orig-height="1490" data-orig-width="1417"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1519" data-orig-width="1451"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/81f00f56a84a3675723f29a69794872c/3fdfb9d0c80dcc98-27/s640x960/4a1c2e2875aa83e850284c9e631d36952ab081c9.jpg" data-orig-height="1519" data-orig-width="1451"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1432" data-orig-width="1361"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c8534106a9b097c7d1c3b5f1b958bde1/3fdfb9d0c80dcc98-c0/s640x960/5fb80faa27de917779076cdc1475eaa5a0a79576.jpg" data-orig-height="1432" data-orig-width="1361"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1456" data-orig-width="1388"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/83a19e38e068a0cd7f4be783b9ae895b/3fdfb9d0c80dcc98-d2/s640x960/b5c6c6ec26ff6d123d999a2e63314d24adbd0ded.jpg" data-orig-height="1456" data-orig-width="1388"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2160" data-orig-width="3840" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pyd7mulOiX1w3e335_720.mp4","media":{"url":"https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pyd7mulOiX1w3e335_720.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":3840,"height":2160},"poster":[{"media_key":"811cbc172d266af889fed158bab50956:2e8cb5c68cf91158-0e","type":"image/jpeg","width":540,"height":304}]}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://66.media.tumblr.com/811cbc172d266af889fed158bab50956/2e8cb5c68cf91158-0e/s540x810/f7652385e3ff5045850ec49715f5747b2766b67d.jpg"><source src="https://ve.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pyd7mulOiX1w3e335_720.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1067" data-orig-width="1453"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d0fa48a305a1498206ca1684af8180d3/3fdfb9d0c80dcc98-6f/s640x960/58bd63537b00d6ce2ef1bb5dc50d2d637c0ba237.jpg" data-orig-height="1067" data-orig-width="1453"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1057" data-orig-width="1449"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5ef4918d11e8928ec8e2e424c648fce3/3fdfb9d0c80dcc98-cd/s640x960/555f7adac88e1a8999cf4490f70c778356eda6bc.jpg" data-orig-height="1057" data-orig-width="1449"/></figure><p><i>I remember you</i></p></blockquote>
Tags: oh my fucking god????????????????????????????

Post id: 187931530394
Date: Tue, 24 Sep 2019 20:05:14
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187931530394
Slug: 
Reblog key: bwqVxxQg
Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/187931498380
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://not-reddie-for-it.tumblr.com/post/187927139407">not-reddie-for-it</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Imagine if Richie, instead of using a token for his token, had to rip the R+E fencepost up and drag that down into the sewers??</p></blockquote>
Tags: richie carrying a big ass plank of wood down into the lair, mike: richard it needs to fit in the fire, richie: yeah well at least its FLAMMABLE unlike half of your fuckass tokens

Post id: 187929278124
Date: Tue, 24 Sep 2019 17:43:53
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187929278124
Slug: 
Reblog key: nw5iX3k6
Reblog url: https://ssdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/187928332391
Reblog name: ssdenbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://spookysculder.tumblr.com/post/187670533604">spookysculder</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1639"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6b2b2a45023d4709da86f7edeaa2859b/2a37269022f0de24-f0/s640x960/5f69c5262cfba39bbf8a1930b263bc9ccc39995e.jpg" data-orig-height="2048" data-orig-width="1639"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1510" data-orig-width="1242"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/545d2631cc2a18b6c7d403634dce0063/2a37269022f0de24-14/s640x960/edd85d291bcb499fcc28d893eadabbab9912e278.jpg" data-orig-height="1510" data-orig-width="1242"/></figure><p>2019 vs. 2017</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187929217514
Date: Tue, 24 Sep 2019 17:40:26
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187929217514/3k-follower-hoopla
Slug: 3k-follower-hoopla
Reblog key: svfmKGXH
Reblog url: https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/187929137976/3k-follower-hoopla
Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 3k Follower Hoopla
<p><a href="https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/187929137976/3k-follower-hoopla" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeep-losers</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/187849893366/3k-follower-hoopla" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeep-losers</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>I was admittedly just too lazy to make a header for this. Imagine, if you will, a very aesthetic header. Anyway. </p>
<p>I hit 3k followers recently, which is, like, amazing! Pardon my emotions, but this fandom is kind of a huge fucking deal to me. I was maaaad depressed during the last height of the fandom in 2017/early 2018 and some of the people I’ve met have helped me so much and have become a big part of my life (um, special shoutout to Spencer (gazeboeddiespaghetti) bc they are now my best friend AND ROOMMATE which is so wild). </p>
<p>ANYWAY. (..again.)</p>
<p><b>I’m going to do a fic/doodle giveaway!!!</b> I haven’t doodled too much for the fandom (save a little reddie one a while back) but you guys might have seen some of my one shots and such floating around! I was inspired in how I’m doing this from the recent milestone celebrations by McKenna (<i>oldguybones</i>) and Amelia (<i>tinyarmedtrex</i>), who are tagged below. </p>
<p>If you’d like to enter, <b>reblog or reply to this post</b>. On 9/25 I’ll put the usernames into a thingamajig and choose three! </p>
<p>1st: One Shot (1k word minimum) 
<br/>2nd: One Shot (500 word minimum)
<br/>3rd: Doodle</p>
<p>If you win, just give me a character or ship to base the creation on! I will do poly ships and am fine writing any ship with the losers except eddie x bev romantically.</p>
<p>But wait! I’m also going to make some blog recommendations! Below are some of my fandom faves, that always make me smile or laugh or cry or what have you with their content. They’re amazing and if you don’t already follow them, you should check them out: </p>
<p><a href="https://tmblr.co/mEaLbRN_mmzXllGt90OlPog"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mEaLbRN_mmzXllGt90OlPog">@gazeboeddiespaghetti</a>
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a>
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a>
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/miI8nJWXhXwjVcJ8urqaf8Q"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/miI8nJWXhXwjVcJ8urqaf8Q">@reddie-to-go</a>
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/mdpeK6u1wN-nM_u1zrDNf_w"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mdpeK6u1wN-nM_u1zrDNf_w">@stansletter</a> 
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/mUSoEcViGoN24zV_uuy5Tgg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mUSoEcViGoN24zV_uuy5Tgg">@iswearbill</a> 
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> 
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFkiNd9I6iXfoNw4Kk3NVGw"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mFkiNd9I6iXfoNw4Kk3NVGw">@imrichie</a> 
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/mC4bW7HAvuDRrQ0CF2LlbYQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mC4bW7HAvuDRrQ0CF2LlbYQ">@nohomohank</a>
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> 
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@kinghanscom</a> 
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/m3EkCiLg2VRhiiYL0Mc5iQQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m3EkCiLg2VRhiiYL0Mc5iQQ">@ransonejames</a> 
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a> 
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@richietoizer</a>
<br/><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8vyZOGxkhCVbhTs60BUq-w"></a><a>@</a><a href="https://tozierbraks.tumblr.com/">tozierbraks</a></p>
<p>This list definitely does not include every blog that I love, just some of them!! Anyway you guys rock for following me (most of you for such a long time??) and I appreciate that you’ve stuck around! </p>
<p>So… Long Live the Losers, right? </p>
</blockquote>
<p>Last day!! I’ll be picking winners TOMORROW at around 1pm CST. </p></blockquote>
Tags: boost 💛💖💕

Post id: 187928759864
Date: Tue, 24 Sep 2019 17:14:56
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187928759864
Slug: 
Reblog key: cwd6nRO6
Reblog url: https://chewytongue.tumblr.com/post/187926277987/lifes-rough-when-you-and-your-friends-take-the
Reblog name: chewytongue
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://chewytongue.tumblr.com/post/187926277987">chewytongue</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="981" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ad2b01ea650330ce7e4b754502a655d1/34a09ba7d207f608-2c/s640x960/c8a928fa335cb080f0bfc813f5a3d40bc30d6371.jpg" data-orig-height="981" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="715" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0c3d3b8bdecf43c5f1f19be2fb05ae1d/34a09ba7d207f608-6c/s640x960/8a41ffad0511d0d58859f7f2d9580c5aa29a4548.jpg" data-orig-height="715" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="817" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f7ddb56f68873d32664ec8672ae5ba3c/34a09ba7d207f608-94/s640x960/98d9fb2ebe07cff64e5d6eb74f5af849f412a58d.jpg" data-orig-height="817" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1255" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/42b1a0c5250de75f4586e524c89b1476/34a09ba7d207f608-51/s640x960/4078e2b1fe29ca6623da6cf9a1ab6a2c325c5dbe.jpg" data-orig-height="1255" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1253" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ced1600e8aa208c73f74c395d15e6cdc/34a09ba7d207f608-11/s640x960/b61808a0045522905fe956844f2e26bc465fbba1.jpg" data-orig-height="1253" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div><p>life’s rough when you and your friends take the job of killing a demonic clown into your own hands</p><p>(cw self harm)</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187919209929
Date: Tue, 24 Sep 2019 06:41:11
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187919209929
Slug: 
Reblog key: vUrooRKE
Reblog url: https://reddietrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/187918971870
Reblog name: reddietrashmouth
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://admiraltitmouse.tumblr.com/post/187913246960">admiraltitmouse</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I am choosing to believe they brought Eddie&rsquo;s body out of the cave/sewers, and the further they got from it Eddie began to heal, just like their scars on their hands and all was well. </p><p>Richie embracing what he persumes to be the corpse of the man he loves. Slowly the chest under his head began to rise and fall. Before Richie could react Eddie says something along the lines &ldquo;your mother held me this tight while I fucked her&rdquo; the Losers club lift their heads after hearing his voice, Richie is ugly crying, &ldquo;you fucker&rdquo; and they&rsquo;d kiss.</p></blockquote>
Tags: oHKAY

Post id: 187919189684
Date: Tue, 24 Sep 2019 06:39:03
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187919189684
Slug: 
Reblog key: 4mKNEwqQ
Reblog url: https://reddietrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/187919028985
Reblog name: reddietrashmouth
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://rededededdie.tumblr.com/post/187915312213">rededededdie</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="755" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bdb8e51e4867ea259713e3cccd1820e1/e2bf3e4df2297ca4-ea/s640x960/14f9fd2a74c3ec2162e971b533944f176942c6d2.jpg" data-orig-height="755" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><p>You didn&rsquo;t have to smile at me</p><p>Your grin&rsquo;s the sweetest that I&rsquo;ve ever seen</p><p>But you did. Yes you did</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187917577929
Date: Tue, 24 Sep 2019 03:34:43
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187917577929
Slug: 
Reblog key: 17OnhtXJ
Reblog url: https://polylosersclub.tumblr.com/post/187917377340
Reblog name: polylosersclub
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/187910499770">xlandloud</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1414" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/55bccda88b9a11f2e90974d823bba784/78cd4aa539fa7775-0e/s640x960/97873a6bdf4caf324012a05ec1877249dcd11298.jpg" data-orig-height="1414" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p><b>CHÜD</b></p></blockquote>
Tags: YEEEEEEEEEEAAAAAAAAAAAAA

Post id: 187908382259
Date: Mon, 23 Sep 2019 17:31:53
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187908382259
Slug: 
Reblog key: jCIgYCUU
Reblog url: https://edsbrak.tumblr.com/post/187907955696
Reblog name: edsbrak
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddierambling.tumblr.com/post/187868907480">reddierambling</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cc9bba34a8e561abb58b03c1b1bc6ec0/137013fd778d8a4b-75/s640x960/e9284d20c0fa65060d92a863b9161407ef228637.jpg" data-orig-height="1500" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure><p>“Play a game with me, would ya? How about Street Fighter?”  </p><p><br/></p><p>low key listented to FM-84’s Arcade Summer on repeat while drawing this. It’s full of mistakes but honestly I love this drawing so much</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187897187989
Date: Mon, 23 Sep 2019 04:24:31
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187897187989
Slug: 
Reblog key: P1ZlEoDj
Reblog url: https://hypnoidvoid.tumblr.com/post/187896963206
Reblog name: hypnoidvoid
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://scribbleclown.tumblr.com/post/187894305205">scribbleclown</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1626" data-orig-width="1489"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8d840908c73daee80433854636092cea/08e256e9bc2e0eaf-27/s640x960/61d1028077a9aa9400b8b717cd786ffe27173d0b.jpg" data-orig-height="1626" data-orig-width="1489"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1626" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7aa23499f792589d64f20e7a078a6018/08e256e9bc2e0eaf-79/s640x960/bbe9e89d9a0fe0d538ebd51f11409ec46692f783.jpg" data-orig-height="1626" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1626" data-orig-width="1492"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4710b22710817607cf0ffe021df2baeb/08e256e9bc2e0eaf-94/s640x960/6d7a0256858a3664cb3c00a1184572bb5db25b7d.jpg" data-orig-height="1626" data-orig-width="1492"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1626" data-orig-width="1467"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9f716f9fe00230c1c36ef46520d5b8e2/08e256e9bc2e0eaf-2e/s640x960/c0d81d39c4897ebf000312ed5891ea6b5c2c3745.jpg" data-orig-height="1626" data-orig-width="1467"/></figure></div><p>Boy i sure do love the hammock scene! </p><p><i><span class="npf_color_monica">(Click for better quality!!)</span></i></p></blockquote>
Tags: vïbę ćhêçk

Post id: 187897179919
Date: Mon, 23 Sep 2019 04:23:34
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187897179919
Slug: 
Reblog key: 4u1nGm2z
Reblog url: https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/187896978157
Reblog name: peachyuris
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ricchietoziers.tumblr.com/post/187653346950">ricchietoziers</a>:</p><blockquote><p>one of my favourite things about the book is that stan has an absolutely bizarre sense of humour, he just says random vague shit and laughs to himself while the rest of the losers stare at him uncomfortably</p></blockquote>
Tags: best boy, unhinged

Post id: 187892301144
Date: Sun, 22 Sep 2019 22:24:00
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187892301144
Slug: 
Reblog key: igbz2HyS
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://siriuslymoon.tumblr.com/post/187882750717">siriuslymoon</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I know Richie throwing up when he got the call from Mike was probably just to show the severity of the situation but I just like to imagine that’s his response whenever he’s nervous/shocked.</p><p>Like if Eddie was the first one to make a move when they’re kids and Richie just gapes and throws up. When Bev and Ben announce they’re pregnant Richie just pats them on the back and pukes. Eddie proposes and has a bag behind his back because he loves this man and knows what’s gonna happen.</p></blockquote>
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<p>reading the book again is making me just. Sad. there’s a scene before the rock fight, where bill is leading the group through he barrens, pretending that they’re explorers in a jungle looking for a tiger and they’re all playing along, and it just keeps hitting me over and over again that these are kids! they’re kids who played make believe, and got a dollar for an allowance and spent it all on candy, and still believed in the tooth fairy, and what they went through was so much bigger than any of them. and i know that’s the point of the story but I don’t think the films captured just how <i>young</i> they were.</p><p> these seven outcasts faced down a god and <i>won</i> before they’d even graduated fifth grade. </p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/187797226801">honkhonkrichard</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>Rly upset we didn&rsquo;t get to see Jay Ryan suck back a Stein of whiskey using only sheer force of will and 4 lemon slices</h1></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://edstozler.tumblr.com/post/187643907325">edstozler</a>:</p><blockquote><p>me thinking about how the only form of love eddie has ever really known is having someone fret over his health and constantly remind him that he could get sick and that he needs to be as cautious as humanly possible with everything he does, so that would probably be his most prominent way of showing love. eddie follows the losers around constantly reminding them to be careful and telling them that everything they do is going to make them sick in some way or another because it’s one of the only ways he was taught to show love. it’s annoying and might feel like too much sometimes, but it’s eddie’s way of showing the losers that he loves them more than anything and just wants to keep them safe and the losers recognize this and never make him feel bad about it:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="279" data-orig-width="400"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b0e9ce856b4f96d91eb4b135d37bb631/e18e53e454cffec2-53/s640x960/59927b5163f0c9b91a1d3bd34544885ba25b3202.png" data-orig-height="279" data-orig-width="400"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gazeboeddiespaghetti.tumblr.com/post/187626532456">gazeboeddiespaghetti</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Ben saw a hole in the ground and went “imma create something amazing out of this.” He saw sticks and a stream and a broken set of kids and said “hey! We can make something here!” He craved out things for himself and his friends out of dirt and water and *wanting.*  He fit perfectly because the losers always had a space for someone who, while hurt himself, would stay with a bleeding and panicking child who just got punched to protect his friend. </p><p>And THATS the Ben I love and wished we got to see explored more. </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>reblog with your weird group chat name in the tags</p></blockquote>

<p>I don’t have friends</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 😈devilish little hussies😈, i forgot why its called that

Post id: 187616569234
Date: Tue, 10 Sep 2019 02:56:59
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187616569234/bev-richie-and-eddie-huddling-together-in-a
Slug: bev-richie-and-eddie-huddling-together-in-a
Reblog key: SfV6QFT4
Reblog url: https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/187616505811/bev-richie-and-eddie-huddling-together-in-a
Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://antifamorgana.tumblr.com/post/187615182251/bev-richie-and-eddie-huddling-together-in-a" class="tumblr_blog">antifamorgana</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>bev, richie, and eddie huddling together in a corner at the reunion: ok rock paper scissors who gets to fuck ben tonight</p></blockquote>
Tags: yeah pretty much, these 4 as a poly group is actually chefs kiss

Post id: 187616310739
Date: Tue, 10 Sep 2019 02:35:28
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187616310739
Slug: 
Reblog key: OYRV6QRl
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/187615868733
Reblog name: edsbev
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://dark-eyed-panda.tumblr.com/post/187606472525">dark-eyed-panda</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2998" data-orig-width="2999"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f895e8935ea330793dbee2e3c3954bc5/c261691b19505890-1b/s640x960/fe1462cc3512dadb4939474fcabba971a23cb5a6.jpg" data-orig-height="2998" data-orig-width="2999"/></figure><h2>Because there should&rsquo;ve been that BIKE scene in IT Chapter 2.</h2></blockquote>
Tags: l i t e r a l husbands

Post id: 187614566819
Date: Tue, 10 Sep 2019 00:33:35
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187614566819/hadersus-eddie-seeing-one-of-richies-comedy
Slug: hadersus-eddie-seeing-one-of-richies-comedy
Reblog key: ZpN3Qr4V
Reblog url: https://mikeshanlon.tumblr.com/post/187614537563/hadersus-eddie-seeing-one-of-richies-comedy
Reblog name: mikeshanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="https://hadersus.tumblr.com/post/187613628518/eddie-seeing-one-of-richies-comedy-shows-for-the" class="tumblr_blog">hadersus</a>:</p><blockquote><p>

eddie seeing one of richies comedy shows for the first time while flicking through tv channels one night and he watches the whole thing even though he doesnt find it funny and as soon as its finished he pulls up his laptop and types ‘richie tozier gay’ into google

<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: ifjkkf canon

Post id: 187610474459
Date: Mon, 09 Sep 2019 20:43:09
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187610474459
Slug: 
Reblog key: B9KNi9BC
Reblog url: https://edward-tozier.tumblr.com/post/187610442184/it-was-always-you
Reblog name: edward-tozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://edward-tozier.tumblr.com/post/187610442184">edward-tozier</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1773" data-orig-width="1450"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b91e3150bd1268ebe1cb45ae4d9ca724/e65cd083029e2317-02/s640x960/7e3c425b8b653d35286292f29dc786d7b60a2219.jpg" data-orig-height="1773" data-orig-width="1450"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1760" data-orig-width="1442"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/abbbb3bde4d5726608e8df37cea60205/e65cd083029e2317-22/s640x960/92e1d13060cf24b043624f36c5f7fad2685083ba.jpg" data-orig-height="1760" data-orig-width="1442"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1755" data-orig-width="1420"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/850b75fade49811b2275492a89082cb4/e65cd083029e2317-38/s640x960/b1454341cffb8a1f4209427cf395cc5c53ef269f.jpg" data-orig-height="1755" data-orig-width="1420"/></figure><p>it was always you. </p></blockquote>
Tags: RUDE, it spoilers

Post id: 187594949609
Date: Mon, 09 Sep 2019 03:52:20
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187594949609
Slug: 
Reblog key: mAckZyqG
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/187594938919
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sevenkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/187586351981">sevenkaspbrak</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>happy 2 years to IT 2017!!</h1><p>bringing back this cursed image </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="745" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/73972327b4913683953353277149b935/4fff0e81a94d5c9e-4d/s640x960/d723ce89a794cba8f2a08c8e4dcb7fe38dd745aa.jpg" data-orig-height="745" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: i hope theyre havin fun

Post id: 187594537004
Date: Mon, 09 Sep 2019 03:12:36
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187594537004
Slug: 
Reblog key: eMBz1Paa
Reblog url: https://tozier-reddie.tumblr.com/post/187594401322
Reblog name: tozier-reddie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://dinosarden.tumblr.com/post/187543629134">dinosarden</a>:</p><blockquote><p>To put that scene with the kid in the Chinese restaurant from It chapter 2 into perspective imagine seeing John Mulaney in a public place so you guy up to him and say something like “hey I bet you’re <i>new in town</i> haha” and he looks at you with sheer primal horror before telling you to go fuck yourself </p></blockquote>
Tags: im pEEING

Post id: 187590220844
Date: Sun, 08 Sep 2019 22:36:43
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187590220844
Slug: 
Reblog key: RqKF8mQu
Reblog url: https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/187590179268
Reblog name: stanlonbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://mari-art99.tumblr.com/post/187585901387">mari-art99</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fc601186903f84322a3807abacd4803b/76135c22d6508c30-3d/s640x960/e990a81e90acf87e20d576cc6828cd0ac972f0f5.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>STAN THE MAN 🎈</p></blockquote>
Tags: he

Post id: 187587468854
Date: Sun, 08 Sep 2019 20:02:23
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187587468854
Slug: 
Reblog key: 1EkrAMEN
Reblog url: https://rehdie.tumblr.com/post/187587431862
Reblog name: rehdie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://haflacky.tumblr.com/post/187579719567">haflacky</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1709" data-orig-width="2048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/079740fdda9e0c9ee9927ddb1d0a46bf/94f719a426ef9031-fb/s640x960/7726538db6beed66f1e92424b7a70eeaad94e7d1.jpg" data-orig-height="1709" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>R+E</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187585019249
Date: Sun, 08 Sep 2019 17:50:46
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187585019249
Slug: 
Reblog key: VbW3IBVx
Reblog url: https://hoeziertozier.tumblr.com/post/187584981689
Reblog name: hoeziertozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://jesusrichie.tumblr.com/post/187572334971">jesusrichie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>okay but like all of the losers were so soft and the amount of love you could just feel. bill and mike saying fuck toxic masculinity and saying I love you and the forehead touch. stan’s last memory is just bill. stan taking himself off the board for them. bill yelling at eddie but eddie not wanting him to be mad and bill realizing that. the clubhouse. stan scared and them reassuring him that they’ll stay friends. richie being there for stan at his bar mitzvah. richie grabbing eddie at any opportunity to protect him. bev and richie being so sweet to eddie and encouraging him. ben noticing something is up with bev. ben telling them to shut the fuck up and let mike speak. bev’s heartwrenching “honey” to richie. eddie sacrificing himself for richie. all of them surrounding and touching and hugging richie in the water. I could go on and on but god damn they really loved each other </p></blockquote>
Tags: it spoilers, I LOVED YOU GUYS YOU KNOW I LOVED YOU SO MUCH

Post id: 187584863994
Date: Sun, 08 Sep 2019 17:42:44
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187584863994/i-watched-the-new-trailer-and-woah-and-i
Slug: i-watched-the-new-trailer-and-woah-and-i
Reblog key: VbA6K2Zc
Reblog url: https://simplejaeden.tumblr.com/post/187584679222/i-watched-the-new-trailer-and-woah-and-i
Reblog name: simplejaeden
Title: 
<p><a href="https://alexandralumetta.tumblr.com/post/184789164985/i-watched-the-new-trailer-and-woah-and-i" class="tumblr_blog">alexandralumetta</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1181" data-orig-width="1890"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/07b14fbe52719847baf303096175de5a/c738d18f23b06328-08/s540x810/3d47c04747d0dfc376d68420f528f2620c7fb5de.png" data-orig-height="1181" data-orig-width="1890" data-media-key="07b14fbe52719847baf303096175de5a:c738d18f23b06328-08"/></figure><p>I watched the new trailer and woah! </p>
<p>And I remember that I never posted this commission online so!!!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187574061174
Date: Sun, 08 Sep 2019 07:22:19
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187574061174
Slug: 
Reblog key: dTBZcfuR
Reblog url: https://eddiesangels.tumblr.com/post/187574007705
Reblog name: eddiesangels
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stb1rds.tumblr.com/post/187551287430">stb1rds</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Georgie has been 8 for 27 fucking years and bill will fall for that shit every time, all that clown gotta do is get in a yellow raincoat&hellip; natural selection ✨✨</p></blockquote>
Tags: okay yeah i love him but, hes so in denial, like yeS its been 27 years but georgie is fine look!, i saw him in the sewer drain and he was still wearing the same clothes and also still a child, so obviously hes alive and well :), we were just playing a REALLY LONG game of hide and seek

Post id: 187573585964
Date: Sun, 08 Sep 2019 06:36:15
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187573585964/s-hould-i-write-a-he-didnt-die-hospital-fic-or
Slug: s-hould-i-write-a-he-didnt-die-hospital-fic-or
Reblog key: a2AnxUkL
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>s hould i write a *he didn’t die!* hospital fic or like ,, is everyone else already doing that</p>
Tags: or should i do it anyway i have a scene basically planned out in my head

Post id: 187570955444
Date: Sun, 08 Sep 2019 02:40:14
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187570955444/i-feel-so-bad-for-that-kid-imagine-meeting-one
Slug: i-feel-so-bad-for-that-kid-imagine-meeting-one
Reblog key: NZLBVrdZ
Reblog url: https://jonathanbuyers.tumblr.com/post/187570580043
Reblog name: jonathanbuyers
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stanleytoziers.tumblr.com/post/187555941936/i-feel-so-bad-for-that-kid-imagine-meeting-one">stanleytoziers</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>I feel so bad for that kid&hellip; Imagine meeting one of your fave comedians and he grabs you and goes mental and yells at you for quoting his show&hellip; Then Ur out riding Ur skateboard and some random man is talking to the fucking storm drain and yells at you not to go into the sewer and grabs and shakes u about like a ragdoll telling you to leave your town&hellip;.</p>
<p>THEN he follows you to the carnival into a empty mirror maze and keeps running into shit like a madman and THEN TO TOP IT ALL OFF!!! YOU GET FUCKING EATEN BY A CLOWN!!!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: dean had a WILD ASS WEEKEND, it spoilers

Post id: 187567410959
Date: Sat, 07 Sep 2019 22:46:12
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187567410959
Slug: 
Reblog key: 4iUIdE4b
Reblog url: https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/187567396793
Reblog name: stanlonbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://georgiedenbrough.tumblr.com/post/187566907741">georgiedenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Even if Stan hadve lived he wouldn&rsquo;t have been able to fight pennywise with the others because his ass be too dummy thicc to squeeze through that rock</p></blockquote>
Tags: it spoilers, sTOP

Post id: 187566967484
Date: Sat, 07 Sep 2019 22:18:29
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187566967484/anyway-u-know-how-richies-comedy-bit-starts-with
Slug: anyway-u-know-how-richies-comedy-bit-starts-with
Reblog key: B0eU4Mzy
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>anyway u know how richie’s comedy bit starts with him talking about his ‘girlfriend’ but then in the restaurant scene when he says he doesn’t write his own material and eddie goes ‘I KNEW IT’ them boys be gay</p>
Tags: it spoilers, anyway eddie is and has always been gay coded and reddie was never one sided ill die on this hill

Post id: 187566921149
Date: Sat, 07 Sep 2019 22:15:36
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187566921149
Slug: 
Reblog key: WWIDBa5E
Reblog url: https://byerwill.tumblr.com/post/187566907130
Reblog name: byerwill
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://glassroyalty.tumblr.com/post/187548889591">glassroyalty</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Anyways, yall notice bill&rsquo;s character growth with his survivor&rsquo;s guilt. Like he literally looks his younger self in the face and tells him to forgive himself. Yeah reddie is a gift, but bill denbrough showing some self acceptance in the face of trauma was absolutely beautiful.</p></blockquote>
Tags: y e a h  b i  t c h

Post id: 187565490439
Date: Sat, 07 Sep 2019 20:47:17
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187565490439
Slug: 
Reblog key: IsTBox3E
Reblog url: https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/187565188763
Reblog name: stanlonbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stanleysletter.tumblr.com/post/187548687038">stanleysletter</a>:</p><blockquote><p>&ldquo;dear losers, i know what this must seem like, but this is not a suicide note. you’re probably wondering why i did what i did. it’s because i knew i was too scared to go back. and if we weren’t together, if all of us alive weren’t united, i knew we’d all die. so, i made the only logical move. i took myself off the board. did it work? well, if you’re reading this, you know the answer. i lived my whole life afraid. afraid of what would come next, afraid of what i might leave behind. don’t. be who you want to be. be proud.and if you find someone worth holding onto, never ever let them go. follow your own path, wherever that takes you. think of this letter as a promise, a promise i’m asking you to make. to me. to each other. an oath.see, the thing about being a loser is you don’t have anything to lose. so be true. be brave. stand. believe. and don’t ever forget, we’re losers and we always will be.&rdquo; - stanley uris </p></blockquote>
Tags: it spoilers, hhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh

Post id: 187564974729
Date: Sat, 07 Sep 2019 20:16:15
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187564974729
Slug: 
Reblog key: PGKQo14g
Reblog url: https://richiefuckfacetozier.tumblr.com/post/187564961791/beautiful-kip
Reblog name: richiefuckfacetozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://richiefuckfacetozier.tumblr.com/post/187564961791">richiefuckfacetozier</a>:</p><blockquote><p>BEAUTIFUL KIP! </p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kicksparker.tumblr.com/post/187563938033">kicksparker</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="926" data-orig-width="1496"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b140fb4f1b0ab2cdb2c25b6a94011f70/f1d913d431d90ce6-87/s640x960/770bb7e0df8860201f26a25798a780155b3467d9.jpg" data-orig-height="926" data-orig-width="1496"/></figure><p>I’m just&hellip; gonna leave this here</p></blockquote></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187547957569
Date: Sat, 07 Sep 2019 01:11:54
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187547957569/okay-okay-but-that-scene-after-neibolt-when
Slug: okay-okay-but-that-scene-after-neibolt-when
Reblog key: hIoVepgX
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>okay okay but that scene after neibolt, when Beverly realises the scars are gone, and mike says “nothing lasts forever”, and Richie looks up suddenly,<i> that’s him remembering about the bridge. </i>when he goes back again the letters are starting to fade too, compared to the other carvings we see. but he recarves them because he doesn’t want that scar to heal. it was so much more than reminiscence for him he was literally trying to grasp onto whatever he had left of eddie and im just so fucking sad!!!!</p>
Tags: it spoilers, reddie, oops im crying again!!!!!!!!!!!

Post id: 187546992194
Date: Sat, 07 Sep 2019 00:09:32
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187546992194/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Slug: happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Reblog key: MBc8UoVj
Reblog url: https://billbenbev-deactivated20200214.tumblr.com/post/187546775014/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Reblog name: billbenbev-deactivated20200214
Title: 
<p><a href="http://quixdraw.tumblr.com/post/177381143787/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better" class="tumblr_blog">quixdraw</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1097"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ab22de19f420d0fe840e962be9ed1919/tumblr_pe11cydTWh1syqrcu_1280.png" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1097"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="731" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/58e5bcd915da7585c2a1459aadb1dbc0/tumblr_pe11cv36V81syqrcu_1280.png" data-orig-height="731" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Happy <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> !(Click for better quality)</p>
<p><b>Prompt:</b> hot/cold/seasons/holidays</p>
<p><b>Pairing(s):</b> Benverly (Reddie and Stanlon if you squint)</p>
<p>So excited for the rest of the week! Can’t wait to post the rest of my stuff, keep an eye out 😉</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 😻

Post id: 187546285794
Date: Fri, 06 Sep 2019 23:26:28
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187546285794/ben-hammers-one-nail-into-a-piece-of
Slug: ben-hammers-one-nail-into-a-piece-of
Reblog key: cnb0Qlng
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>ben: hammers one nail into a piece of wood</p><p>beverly: oh my GOD you are so good at that! you’re literally the most talented person in the world holy fuck the skill???? how are you so amazing! ben hanscom more like HANDSOME haha ily ;)</p>
Tags: it spoilers, fr tho im really glad they added this interaction, bc beverly had feelings for ben as a kid!!! and everyone forgets that!!!!!!, anyway its pure i love benverly

Post id: 187546159444
Date: Fri, 06 Sep 2019 23:18:31
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187546159444/also-stan-100-bought-those-shower-caps-to-make
Slug: also-stan-100-bought-those-shower-caps-to-make
Reblog key: Kr1stHDU
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>also. stan 100% bought those shower caps to make everyone look stupid. tells them “it’s to keep the spiders out of your hair :)” but really its an inside joke he has with himself. </p>
Tags: it spoilers, im right and u cant disagree with me

Post id: 187545562329
Date: Fri, 06 Sep 2019 22:43:13
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187545562329
Slug: 
Reblog key: 5LwBlkkm
Reblog url: https://cryptidmax.tumblr.com/post/187545463053
Reblog name: cryptidmax
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://eddiekabsprak-deactivated201910.tumblr.com/post/187544664983">eddiekabsprak-deactivated201910</a>:</p><blockquote><p>nobody’s talking about how cute chosen jacobs Mike was smiling and getting all starry-eyed talking about the life he planned on starting for himself in florida and i’m steamed about it! (ง'̀-&lsquo;́)ง</p></blockquote>
Tags: my heart!

Post id: 187545049924
Date: Fri, 06 Sep 2019 22:11:50
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187545049924
Slug: 
Reblog key: soVNaNeA
Reblog url: https://stanlleyuriis.tumblr.com/post/187544979710
Reblog name: stanlleyuriis
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gothclubz.tumblr.com/post/187525352016">gothclubz</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>pennywise : </b>i am a universe eater </p><p><b>the losers :</b> oh yeah ? little bitch ? stupid fucking clown ? fucking baby what are you gonna do cry ? piss your pants ? maybe shit and cum ? yeah thats what i thought you bitch ass little fucking clown </p></blockquote>
Tags: it spoilers, they just yelled at him until he cried i fucking hated it

Post id: 187544679129
Date: Fri, 06 Sep 2019 21:48:11
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187544679129/can-i-talk-about-bill-denbrough-for-a-second-he
Slug: can-i-talk-about-bill-denbrough-for-a-second-he
Reblog key: 17B3mpsK
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>can I talk about bill denbrough for a second </p><p>he still blames himself for georgie’s death. as soon as he remembers, he still blames himself. the scene in the mirror maze with that kid,, when he says “but im here this time! take me instead!” ,,, my god. it literally takes him seeing himself as a kid saying that it was his fault that georgie died for him to realise ‘holy shit I was a fucking child’ and finally letting himself believe that it wasn’t his fault! that he was a good brother! and he was! I know people talk shit about him and okay, fine, he did some shit things and I get it. but bill was the best big brother ever and he was always there for his friends. “I’m going to kill It, and I’m not letting you guys get killed with me” !!! sorry I love bill denbrough and I always will. </p>
Tags: it spoilers, it chapter 2 spoilers, it chapter 2, ive been caught up in fandom for so long that i forgot bill was actually a good character, yeah hes stupid and hes not justified in the bad things he did, i get why some people dont like him, but i love him

Post id: 187543667104
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<p>lmkhfsj when ben laughs at something richie says in the restaurant and eddie yells at him “wHAT THE FUCK ARE YOU LAUGHING AT” like damn he’s really just ready to fight anyone who says or does anything in his general vicinity</p>
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</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>damn ben really just had a fucking nuts summer that summer. he made friends, kissed a girl, spent all day in a library building a literal wall of research about an undiscovered topic, went to summer school at some point in time and also apparently had time to build a massive fucking club house by himself that his friends never bothered to mention.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://trans-rictor.tumblr.com/post/187251943337">trans-rictor</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Artist&rsquo;s Criteria For &ldquo;Successful Art&rdquo; Depends on Whether or Not These 5 Mutuals Write Something in the Tags</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://no-moh.tumblr.com/post/187763482871">no-moh</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2560"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4844be9a8897d01b1c0439e468bded40/ba7e0c3987909995-05/s640x960/70ece2d7c4283d8e1a3858b9a8355e27a2273365.jpg" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2560"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 187766532049
Date: Mon, 16 Sep 2019 20:21:03
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187766532049/u-ever-think-about-how-richie-i-told-you-bill-i
Slug: u-ever-think-about-how-richie-i-told-you-bill-i
Reblog key: QsaSx4Cj
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>u ever think about how richie “I told you bill, I don’t wanna die” tozier, who IT appeared to in the form of a missing poster and a decomposing doll in a coffin and a funeral flyer, would have stayed in the lair with eddie as it collapsed around them and died if the others hadn’t dragged him out</p>
Tags: just a thought, :)
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://draculasleftshoe.tumblr.com/post/187743514920">draculasleftshoe</a>:</p><blockquote><p>some post-It Chapter 2 things I’ve been thinking</p><ul><li>eddie and richie do not adopt a pomeranian they get an italian greyhound and a floppy  looking long-legged mutt and they embody the ‘when a pet looks like their owner’ cliche </li><li>they don’t get a pomeranian because they know if they see it alone in a hallway at night they’ll pee their pants </li><li>ben and bev becoming foster parents/adopting at some point because they both know loneliness and abuse and to be a safe harbor for other drifting ships would be A Good.</li><li>mike seeing the world. seeing florida. somehow ending up at bill’s front door where eventually, over time, he becomes a permanent member of a mike/bill/audra sandwich</li><li>after so much time alone, mike finds great comfort in having two sets of arms around him in the night.</li><li>eddie going home with a hole in his cheek and near death in his heart and packing up and going. ‘myra. myra. we suck together. i’m sorry. i don’t have asthma.’</li><li>richie taking a year to write his own comedy show, a comeback special where he talks about his mental breakdown the year before, going back to his childhood home, and facing some fears. </li><li>he comes out during it. the standing ovation goes on for almost ten minutes.</li><li>eddie taking up wearing fanny packs again</li><li>losers club group text GO</li><li>richie only ever sends memojis to the group chat </li><li>ben and bev designing and building their own home.</li><li>bill saying ‘fuck it’ to endings altogether and starts writing a series rather than strictly stand alone novels. short stories. episodes. he stops focusing on one big final product and enjoys the story, enjoys the process. maybe he’s not ready for things to end, and that’s alright.</li><li>mike having a skylight in his room, so he can always see the sky.</li><li>eddie being restless and frustrated and full of too much nervous energy to just. GO BACK TO WORK. so richie asks if he wants to come on tour with him. </li><li>mike joining ben and bev on a long sailing vacation. </li><li>the entire group getting together on the anniversary. they toast to stan, wear shower caps and watch the sun rise. </li><li>‘what would i do on a comedy tour?’ ‘i could use a source for material’ ‘fucK yOU’ </li><li>but eddie goes anyway, he’s good with schedule and details and organization and keeping track of things. way more than richie’s last manager. oh yeah eddie’s his manager now. they’re not sure when that decision was made but it’s good.</li><li>there isn’t a confession so much as beers on a curb after a show. late enough that the street is empty and walking back to the hotel. insults peppered with fond, rested grins that somehow morph into making out on the hotel room floor.</li><li>the dogs come later</li><li>bill as best man at ben and beverly’s wedding. it’s a small affair, not a huge group. she wears a flowered dress and they run off a pier into a lake after they’ve said their I Do’s.</li><li>richie stands up after and yells for the priest to marry him and eddie.</li><li>arguments ensue.</li><li>but they say some vows. richie tells him that he carved their initials in the kissing bridge when he was 12. </li><li>later they go to a town hall and make it official.  nothing they do is in order or traditional and they never seem to get goopy and romantic ever but god. god. existing together, sleeping in the same bed, being on the same journey together, getting each other off and not letting each other live anything down.</li><li>‘I took a deep breath and listened to the old brag of my heart. I am. I am. I am.’ - Sylvia Plath</li></ul></blockquote>
Tags: yo im fucking crying like actually this made me start CRYING
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://guysimtoohigh.tumblr.com/post/187724271296">guysimtoohigh</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat"><b>richie:</b> hey haystack, did you know that &lsquo;thot&rsquo; means 'thoughtful person&rsquo;?</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>ben:</b> really? I didn&rsquo;t know this slang.</p><p class="npf_chat">(later)</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>ben:</b> thanks so much for helping me out with this, mike. you&rsquo;re such a thot.</p><p class="npf_chat"><b>mike, wheezing:</b> I&rsquo;m a WHAT?</p></blockquote>
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<p>why did i write a body swap fic it’s so fucjsfjng confusing. idek whose perspective im writing. hell fic.</p>
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<p>Eddie really just can not stand still. every time he is on screen he is pacing or fidgeting or just moving about. thankyou pj for the adhd representation </p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stansbooty.tumblr.com/post/187694180204">stansbooty</a>:</p><blockquote><p>kid eddie in it chapter 2 acts like when he stopped taking all the fake meds it turns out one was real and that was his adhd medication </p></blockquote>
Tags: 😬

Post id: 187696309544
Date: Fri, 13 Sep 2019 18:42:10
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187696309544/rockmusicplays-from-way-too-young-of-an-age
Slug: rockmusicplays-from-way-too-young-of-an-age
Reblog key: 0j3fNZfC
Reblog url: https://derryhawkins.tumblr.com/post/187693711629/rockmusicplays-from-way-too-young-of-an-age
Reblog name: derryhawkins
Title: 
<p><a href="https://rockmusicplays.tumblr.com/post/187602625569" class="tumblr_blog">rockmusicplays</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>From way too young of an age, Beverly knew what it meant when men looked at her Like That. It’s why she chose to distract Mr. Keene the way that she did to help the guys get what they needed to help Ben. It’s probably why the girls at school were so vicious to her - they’re jealous of something they’re not old enough to realize they really don’t want. So of course it’s Bill she gravitates to that summer. Of course it’s Bill she thinks she’s remembering when she tells Ben that she can’t quite remember the boy who kissed her and gave her the poem, only the way he made her feel. Because when Bill looked at her Like That, she knew what it meant. And she knew that Bill wouldn’t hurt her that way; he was nice to her and made her feel safe being the only girl running with a pack of boys. It was Bill she thought she was in love with.</p>
<p>It was Bill, because when Ben looked at her? She couldn’t place the look in his eyes. Ben never looked at her Like That. His gaze always confused her, because he made her feel special in a way that wasn’t also vaguely threatening. Love was never gentle for Beverly. It was never something that made her feel protected and at ease. So it was Bill she clung to.</p>
<p>Then it was Tom. Tom who hit her. Who belittled and berated her. Tom who took what he wanted from her whenever and however he wanted it and made her terrified to fight back. Tom who was never gentle, never comforting. He owned her, and he had the power to destroy her and everything she worked for if she ever forgot that she was his girl.</p>
<p>She’s scared shitless to go back to Derry, but knows deep down that this is her one chance to escape Tom. Her one chance to run towards something, not away. And the first person she sees the night of the reunion is Ben. Ben who has grown up so much and changed so much she would never have recognized him if not for that shy smile and those warm eyes. And he’s still the same Ben, sweet and kind and so very protective of his friends. Of her.</p>
<p>Bev doesn’t see the heartbreak on Ben’s face when she attributes the feelings finding the postcard have stirred up in her to Bill. She’s confused and unsettled when kissing Bill doesn’t bring everything rushing back to her. Kissing Bill doesn’t feel like love anymore. It doesn’t feel like much of anything.</p>
<p>It’s not until later when she’s drowning both literally and figuratively in pure terror that she hears Ben’s voice and everything clicks back into place. She hears him slipping away, and she fights like hell to get to him. Because it’s Ben. It’s always been Ben. He never looked at her Like That because That wasn’t love.</p>
<p>So she kisses Ben beneath the water at the quarry. Later, lying in his arms exhausted and aching in a bed at the Town House after too much fear and not enough sleep, Bev knows she never wants to be anywhere else ever again. When he asks her to leave with him, she goes. When he asks her to stay, she stays. The next time she sees Tom is in her lawyer’s office, and when he taunts her like he always does, she brushes him off. He doesn’t have any power over her anymore. The first six months after a woman leaves an abusive relationship are the most dangerous, so Bev and Ben spend six months on a boat with the other girl in Ben’s life - his very affectionate dog.</p>
<p>Bev doesn’t have nightmares anymore.<br/></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://derryhawkins.tumblr.com/post/187678388769/i-love-him-your-honor" class="tumblr_blog">derryhawkins</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>summary:</b> During college, Richie works part time at a law office for the sole reason it pays well, and he honestly thinks it’s utter hell. But then he meets another part time employee who works down in the file room and, well, <i>maybe</i> the law office isn’t completely hellish.<br/><b>words:</b> 4.5k<br/><b>a/n:</b> i honestly don’t even know why i’m posting this but hey i made an ao3 account finally and you can read this <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/20617982/chapters/48956603">on there if you want</a>! richie’s part time job is purely based off of mine; i got this idea yesterday when leaving and just ran with it, and thus this chapter was born. idk when the next chapter will be up but pls give this love </p>
<h2><i>chapter one: you need a job</i></h2>
<p>“Look, Rich,” Ben Hanscom starts as they exit their shared physics course, sidestepping a few other college students who were being slow. He calls back a genuine sorry after accidentally shoving one of them before turning back to his friend, the curly haired boy just barely passing him in height. “You need a job. You’re nearly twenty! Bev says they need help over there, like, <i>so bad</i>. They had to fire someone, and two others quit and they’re leaving in a week.”</p>
<p>Richie Tozier looks at Ben incredulously. The dark haired college student knew full and well of Beverly Marsh; the short little redhead is one of his best friends and Ben’s fiancée. Richie likes to give himself credit for their relationship, because according to him, he set them up back in freshman year of high school. Six years later and they’re engaged, and Bev has a full time job after finishing college within two years, and Ben’s on his way to (hopefully) be an architect. Of course, that’s not how it went. Richie and Beverly met Ben in a crappy, run down elevator that worked from time to time at their school. Ben had been running late, the other two were ditching. They got stuck for five hours in that crappy elevator. Richie just likes to say he planned it. But, of course, that’s not what this current situation is about. (And the school banned anyone from using the elevator there on out).</p>
<p>“Bev works at a <i>law office</i>, Ben!” Richie yells, throwing his hands in the air as if to make a point. “All they do is sit at desks in front of computers.”</p>
<p>Ben rolls his eyes. “Like sitting at home on your phone or in front of the TV aren’t the same thing as sitting in front of a computer.”</p>
<p>Richie ignores the sarcasm. “I don’t need a job.”</p>
<p>“You quit your other one last month. We’re in college, man! It’s like, I dunno, death not having a job. You need to eat food!”</p>
<p>“I can get breakfast, lunch, and dinner here because I’m in a dorm, and on the weekends when I’m home the ‘rents cook. I’m<i> fine</i>!”</p> <p><a href="https://derryhawkins.tumblr.com/post/187678388769/i-love-him-your-honor" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Slug: nadi-kon-whats-that-one-movie-that-has-you-like
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Reblog url: https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/187244057066/nadi-kon-whats-that-one-movie-that-has-you-like
Reblog name: peachydenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="http://nadi-kon.tumblr.com/post/175194856940/whats-that-one-movie-that-has-you-like-thats-my" class="tumblr_blog">nadi-kon</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>what’s that one movie that has you like “that’s MY movie” ?</p></blockquote>
Tags: the aristocats lol

Post id: 187233817064
Date: Sat, 24 Aug 2019 08:58:09
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187233817064
Slug: 
Reblog key: 2iD0yJcU
Reblog url: https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/187233768286
Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/187231121071">beepbeep-losers</a>:</p><blockquote><p>eddie and bill sitting at the quarry alone, bill reading him handwritten pages of a new story he&rsquo;s thought up</p><p>eddie listening intently and laughing when bill tries to make his voice just-too-dramatically reflect whatever spooky thing is going on in the story and bill smiling when it gets a laugh</p><p>eddie getting actually spooked by the story and jolting and then swatting bill accusingly while bill snickers </p><p>bill finishing reading and eddie asking him questions (&ldquo;what happened to that guy&rsquo;s dog?&rdquo; &ldquo;is that creepy teacher the bad guy?&rdquo; &ldquo;wy can&rsquo;t it be a happy story?&rdquo;) and then bill gets started musing about it and eddie ends up falling asleep with his head on Bill&rsquo;s stomach because suddenly the afternoon is settling into twilight around them </p></blockquote>
Tags: cheers ill drink 2 that bro
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Slug: 
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Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/187232935178
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://some-nurd.tumblr.com/post/187223134230">some-nurd</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="928"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8ba9a24e394f1cf4fef6ec9a579865f2/0e958c933a9d8516-3d/s640x960/9dea04aa8120fd69033e7ff473af173a882ccb71.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="928"/></figure><p>forgot to share this doodle here 💕💕</p></blockquote>
Tags: shits breathtaking bro

Post id: 187224827674
Date: Fri, 23 Aug 2019 21:57:45
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187224827674
Slug: 
Reblog key: bo3vxsQf
Reblog url: https://the-barrens-are-ours.tumblr.com/post/187224628503
Reblog name: the-barrens-are-ours
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://ham0705.tumblr.com/post/187206619240">ham0705</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="865" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b87c337383879e633bdf6b9e66323341/88d89835dd19cf80-46/s640x960/60ddd90c5e5e6c947d6b5fb19feebd7cb45e43ff.jpg" data-orig-height="865" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>2 more weeks&hellip;&hellip;..2 more weeks&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;</p></blockquote>
Tags: B), wednesday after next!!!!!!!!
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Slug: 
Reblog key: wJW6RXvF
Reblog url: https://popchykpetal.tumblr.com/post/187145236439/the-lucky-seven-1989
Reblog name: popchykpetal
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://popchykpetal.tumblr.com/post/187145236439">popchykpetal</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b><i>The Lucky Seven - 1989</i></b></p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/46a45fcf30e02ce58a0cc568f7dc35f6/a7020e2730a83f67-6d/s640x960/831ce9a0cf55140612c535cf45c7c5e7b8374dd6.png" data-orig-height="768" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 😻

Post id: 187175318309
Date: Wed, 21 Aug 2019 19:11:12
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187175318309
Slug: 
Reblog key: LHWQiPF9
Reblog url: https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/187174919578
Reblog name: reddieforlove
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://buffymanes.tumblr.com/post/186963991910">buffymanes</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>public service announcement that They</h1><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="562" data-orig-width="747"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/919d9692887aea6ee57e33989cb49c4e/b2ec1216d82c3887-b4/s640x960/42cfd4ba7696e6aa2383a683c94a90347456991c.jpg" data-orig-height="562" data-orig-width="747"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="585" data-orig-width="776"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/432d8fbdac72386ac03115962cfbabec/b2ec1216d82c3887-e9/s640x960/48ccb143e1e48f118f990fcb7dc89d27bd8724ef.jpg" data-orig-height="585" data-orig-width="776"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: me n my friends when we get too drunk at the party so we go sit on the couch and talk about our traumas

Post id: 187160056534
Date: Wed, 21 Aug 2019 03:01:18
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187160056534
Slug: 
Reblog key: lCWGwCGG
Reblog url: https://sweetpeacheddie.tumblr.com/post/187159749487
Reblog name: sweetpeacheddie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://georgiedenbrough.tumblr.com/post/187141901841">georgiedenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I&rsquo;m too hungover to be coherent rn but every. Single character in IT has very obvious character flaws and this is Not only because Stephen king understands that people aren&rsquo;t perfect but it&rsquo;s also very very important in it IT universe because it shows that as the kids left Derry a piece of Derry stayed with them all and rotted away inside them and all characters are valid and imperfect except of course for Mike Hanlon he&rsquo;s never done anything wrong in his life </p></blockquote>
Tags: its tru, i can understand why some people dont really like bill as an adult but like, slandering bill while praising the rest of them is ...yuck and wrong, theyre all kinda shitty bc thats how real people are, the only invalid one here is stephen king for talking about beverlys nipples every damn chapter, AND BRADLEY
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187158007269
Slug: 
Reblog key: 2XEZHqrP
Reblog url: https://glowpatrol.tumblr.com/post/187149044127
Reblog name: glowpatrol
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://glowpatrol.tumblr.com/post/187149044127">glowpatrol</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b737604c270de54eb4e8582a1d50a172/84a9cc988e210b03-3b/s640x960/8f89d2ad2f7738361e1d4c8e72b9e5b5097ee5a3.jpg" data-orig-height="720" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://glowpatrol.tumblr.com/post/187148910222">glowpatrol</a>:</p><blockquote><p>i am still screaming over that Bill tried to bring another friend into the loser’s club and everyone basically dismissed him as irrelevant until he just faded from existence</p></blockquote></blockquote>
Tags: TO BE FAIR bradley was a cunt and they were right to shame him out of the group

Post id: 187129172249
Date: Mon, 19 Aug 2019 19:04:37
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187129172249/hhhhhh-sometimes-all-i-want-is-happiness
Slug: hhhhhh-sometimes-all-i-want-is-happiness
Reblog key: 4q4Kpzvy
Reblog url: https://itfandomprompts.tumblr.com/post/187128632067/hhhhhh-sometimes-all-i-want-is-happiness
Reblog name: itfandomprompts
Title: 
<p><a href="https://madi-artist.tumblr.com/post/184741402552/hhhhhh-sometimes-all-i-want-is-happiness" class="tumblr_blog">madi-artist</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3968" data-orig-width="2976"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b8c827d4788d08163419f14ed95c1054/tumblr_pr78u5f0RR1tb3euo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="3968" data-orig-width="2976"/></figure><div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3968" data-orig-width="2976"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b96b95430b6f6c62a791e53d51e749c9/tumblr_pr78uctbwC1tb3euo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="3968" data-orig-width="2976"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3968" data-orig-width="2976"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2f55d9b2b00a9bf71980a0c0a61a8ec5/tumblr_pr78uan7jw1tb3euo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="3968" data-orig-width="2976"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2976" data-orig-width="3968"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/08f01fb0413a9d33913f378919efcd5e/tumblr_pr78u8K63n1tb3euo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="2976" data-orig-width="3968"/></figure></div>
<p>Hhhhhh sometimes all I want is happiness </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: neat!
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Date: Mon, 19 Aug 2019 00:58:52
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187112235509
Slug: 
Reblog key: BmYTTom8
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/187111896168
Reblog name: edsbev
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://threeeyedrich.tumblr.com/post/187110300581">threeeyedrich</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="486"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/72d42bad79b1caaa175769fa9bbdf1a7/e999bb327cdb1cbd-ff/s640x960/558d139ac35306c981332838e1572a4509156f11.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="486"/></figure><p>I just &hellip; miss them &hellip;</p></blockquote>
Tags: 😭😭😭, yall i was just listening to that scene where ben meets eddie and bill for the first time and im so sad, they all deserved to be happy
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Date: Sat, 17 Aug 2019 15:57:44
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187079132324
Slug: 
Reblog key: eOXipMvd
Reblog url: https://bcnvcrly.tumblr.com/post/187079051676
Reblog name: bcnvcrly
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://scribbleclown.tumblr.com/post/187076574595">scribbleclown</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3508" data-orig-width="2480"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/af69324de3f1d3621de0eefaba36b59f/4fabc3883d2a680f-5b/s640x960/ec811f6c0c9315763ea82c00cc0debfd64a282b5.jpg" data-orig-height="3508" data-orig-width="2480"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3508" data-orig-width="2480"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/df5aa7b569fd3b53a4ce04de0855ba97/4fabc3883d2a680f-e6/s640x960/9bb149882884755a1da2340fce67fb5656ed123d.jpg" data-orig-height="3508" data-orig-width="2480"/></figure></div><p>💓 Yesterday all of my troubles seemed so far away. I believe in yesterday 💓</p><p><i>(Please do not repost or trace my art without permission or credit!)</i></p></blockquote>
Tags: big uwu
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187050145204
Slug: 
Reblog key: xnU30CER
Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/187050108485
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://officialmikewheelerplush.tumblr.com/post/187038200677">officialmikewheelerplush</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9a2ce249ef3ab4e68ad53a011765a5d3/6f90d8732f35c57e-46/s640x960/504e41c0533ff6b86804ffadb1be52a3f06501cb.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/354e4e4c9e08e2f5dd26b2b7ea50beb1/6f90d8732f35c57e-9d/s640x960/ec9e08b6bd462f19cdd8a36094a5dcf83ef521d6.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/731fb9e9304d03844e461ed00e6d55f8/6f90d8732f35c57e-22/s640x960/d06671317dfdf2e12835df907ab983f95648b01d.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3b44d5b8dec9731b5a0e3e20a4787e1e/6f90d8732f35c57e-a7/s640x960/ba75c30f9e904d2445d010041578de60812b5238.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/43c288b3eb2d25c437da2264d45a0f88/6f90d8732f35c57e-5b/s640x960/7e2361623af7e0981cedfc34d56ce56adb6972fe.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/350c29d5764c320effcbe9d5c1cd363d/6f90d8732f35c57e-10/s640x960/0d72f7e2b015eb087eb6b31834389e82b88228e4.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/edce2eb12d4f8fe743da5124a450b141/6f90d8732f35c57e-9f/s640x960/57522712328baf8e2a5386d90821bacbd3c12ae5.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d067061b5001b12f76546294f5e1892f/6f90d8732f35c57e-f6/s640x960/f175a080bcb0c1493b30f0085830bea2a90e11c2.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></div><p>i thought i posted these here but i guess i didnt!! it x pokemon! click for higher quality</p><p>watermark is my instagram one that im too lazy to change</p></blockquote>
Tags: yeehaw
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/187045790404/im-listening-to-the-it-audiobook-for-the-first
Slug: im-listening-to-the-it-audiobook-for-the-first
Reblog key: 6X5Z6pTX
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>im listening to the IT audiobook for the first time in zonks and,, hey st*phen why you keep bringing up people’s nipples</p>
Tags: she got mad... n her nips hardened, bitch what???, what?????????
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Slug: eddies
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Reblog url: https://austinendstheworld.tumblr.com/post/187045262591
Reblog name: austinendstheworld
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kasbprak.tumblr.com/post/187038459103/eddies">kasbprak</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1085"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9ecb3c3c84fd3f9d965f9d59e8e14b13/c8b59e4883fa808d-f0/s640x960/3fc6e329857766e5f442cc84ac6d593380459d8b.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1085" data-media-key="9ecb3c3c84fd3f9d965f9d59e8e14b13:c8b59e4883fa808d-f0"/></figure></div>
<p>eddies :^)</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: christopher robin lookin ass
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Slug: tell-me-small-child-what-did-you-see
Reblog key: N0tYJms5
Reblog url: https://eddiesgazebos.tumblr.com/post/187043820664
Reblog name: eddiesgazebos
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://toziersrights.tumblr.com/post/187032527256">toziersrights</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Okay? </p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="480" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/abaaad6efa5bf47b364a342a5dd909d8/d2c3db5469eee781-09/s640x960/d6b12393062a1a8324d0114c0fa615fc585d1fb5.jpg" data-orig-height="480" data-orig-width="640"/></figure></blockquote><p><b>TELL ME SMALL CHILD WHAT DID YOU SEE</b></p>
Tags: im peeing
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Reblog key: bFd7czaO
Reblog url: https://edward-tozier.tumblr.com/post/186923664559/dont-mind-me-im-just-testing-my-theory-that
Reblog name: edward-tozier
Title: 
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<p>Bird Boy </p>
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<p>dude. this take on Stan is <i>incredible</i></p>
<p>why the hell does this not have more notes? this is freaking sick. You’re talented, like you captured his anxious and depressive nature along with his admiration of birds into an abstract portrait, what</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>There is a specific and terrifying difference between “never were” monsters and “are not anymore” monsters </p>

<p>“The thing that was not a deer” implies a creature which mimics a deer but imperfectly and the details which are wrong are what makes it terrifying</p>

<p>“The thing that was not a deer <i>anymore</i>” on the other hand implies a thing that USED to be a deer before it was somehow mutated, possessed, parasitically controlled or reanimated improperly and what makes THAT terrifying is the details that are still right and recognizable poking out of all the wrong and horrible malformations.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>hey I totally fucked up and forgot the 3rd type, which is “Is Not Anymore And Maybe Never Was” monsters <br/><br/>“The thing which was no longer a deer and maybe never was” implies a creature that, at first glance, completely appears to be a deer, but over time degrades very slowly until you realize (probably too late) that it is not a deer anymore, and had you seen it in this state first, you wouldn’t have recognized it as a deer at all, and there’s a decent chance that it was never actually a deer to begin with but only a very good mimic, and what makes this one scary is the slow change from everything being right to everything being wrong, happening slowly enough that you don’t even notice it until its too late, as well as the fact that something now so clearly not a deer could have fooled you to begin with. </p>
</blockquote>

<p>No idea if this commentary adds anything or not but since monsters are generally couched in terms of danger and threat, and therefore fear, in my mind these posts broke themselves down kinda like this:</p>
<p>The “was not a deer” monster speaks to fear born of deception, dangers that approach under the guise of familiarity, with varying levels of success to infiltrate the familiar before lashing out </p>
<p>The “not a deer <i>anymore”</i> monster speaks to fear born of coercion. Whatever it is was once familiar and perhaps even comforting but through the action of another agent the familiar has become grotesque and dangerous.</p>
<p>The “…and maybe never was a deer” monster speaks to fear born of self-doubt. Most people spend most of the time in a sense of vague assurance that they’re doing the right thing, or at least <i>a</i> right thing, in the situation they find themselves in. This fear lies in the danger of *thinking* you understood, only to be eviscerated by the cruelty of “no…you were <i>never</i> correct, and this is your consequence.” </p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Yes this. Good analysis. </p>
</blockquote>
<p>Actually, in light of this I’d like to propose yet one more type of monster to this list. The monster is a deer. <i>But you realize you were very, <b>very</b> wrong about what deer are like.</i> <br/></p>
<p>The deer itself has not changed, you were just wrong about deer from the very start.<br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186578295324
Date: Sat, 27 Jul 2019 02:01:19
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186578295324
Slug: 
Reblog key: RNLrYggC
Reblog url: https://savingprivatebirb.tumblr.com/post/186578176809
Reblog name: savingprivatebirb
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://salemwitchtrials.tumblr.com/post/186477700164">salemwitchtrials</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Dude what? She tied you to the kitchen chair? Broke your throne &amp; cut your hair? From your lips she drew the..? Broooo</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186578031854
Date: Sat, 27 Jul 2019 01:43:21
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186578031854
Slug: 
Reblog key: dOzGv61k
Reblog url: https://derryhawkins.tumblr.com/post/186577490944
Reblog name: derryhawkins
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://tamehill.tumblr.com/post/186560524500">tamehill</a>:</p><blockquote><p>beautiful concept,, but have you considered this:</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="844" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/41db83f0d37f30a52134fc37ba8c8d0f/0d74088d5a42ff72-4d/s640x960/10cf812ffd4f085e792d9bbf16bb03832e2bb9e9.png" data-orig-height="844" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><p>stan in a turtleneck<i> under a shirt</i></p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://billdensbrough.tumblr.com/post/186543851048">billdensbrough</a>:</p><blockquote><p>stan in a turtleneck&hellip;&hellip;exquisite</p></blockquote></blockquote>
Tags: dude thats fucking effervescent

Post id: 186532259419
Date: Thu, 25 Jul 2019 00:39:07
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186532259419
Slug: 
Reblog key: TX84dgA6
Reblog url: https://tozier-reddie.tumblr.com/post/186531938365
Reblog name: tozier-reddie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://strudelcreep.tumblr.com/post/186137137115">strudelcreep</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="902" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1bab8ba10c440f5db2b4b32ff7983951/4e58af6794b51760-4f/s640x960/f09c6b540bdbe513b00f14fd3717bf304a3e9b42.jpg" data-orig-height="902" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>dorky dad and his dorky son (ft. Cool auntie robin 😎)</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186532250164
Date: Thu, 25 Jul 2019 00:38:34
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186532250164
Slug: 
Reblog key: ksYZIGTZ
Reblog url: https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/186532000331
Reblog name: peachydenbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://raevskikh.tumblr.com/post/186518749147">raevskikh</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="537" data-orig-width="444"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7e32f60b10d65c2dddf9f1110b81feb5/14fd664c0df767eb-c4/s640x960/abdc863223fbb3df9b8b164e60f6bd8c97eb92b0.jpg" data-orig-height="537" data-orig-width="444"/></figure><p>🕊</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186410752484
Date: Fri, 19 Jul 2019 20:09:10
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186410752484
Slug: 
Reblog key: UDoxqohv
Reblog url: https://reddie-to-go.tumblr.com/post/186410696985
Reblog name: reddie-to-go
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gazebo-party.tumblr.com/post/186410646961">gazebo-party</a>:</p><blockquote><p>ALL 7 OF THEM</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://dadbod2016richie.tumblr.com/post/186392079604">dadbod2016richie</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="768"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f57822fb0fc3548303ef3e43ead9779f/d8d2c4a0e5a26627-6b/s640x960/2be8c96e6ee8aa383c9acddb1b4fe2ee0f33eff6.jpg" data-orig-height="550" data-orig-width="768"/></figure><p>Look at them</p></blockquote></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186396370579
Date: Fri, 19 Jul 2019 06:14:05
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186396370579
Slug: 
Reblog key: GRz0v6fw
Reblog url: https://reddiesetandgo.tumblr.com/post/186396342265
Reblog name: reddiesetandgo
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://edward-tozier.tumblr.com/post/186393469094">edward-tozier</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="897" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c286f2925517001d9dc3b91b543cc4d8/030e94b799c1b73b-be/s640x960/8ead121c322c7b3dbec58539ae53e7d7c1c1ee23.png" data-orig-height="897" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="910" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/59677a1606f35e52b0c9d31169f29d3f/030e94b799c1b73b-49/s640x960/ea7540ef8a7158c98824dd2c036736803e350c28.png" data-orig-height="910" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>falling in love all over again</p></blockquote>
Tags: 😭😭😭

Post id: 186385477974
Date: Thu, 18 Jul 2019 18:41:32
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186385477974/kaymcgivemeacall-eddie-unzipping-a-fanny-pack
Slug: kaymcgivemeacall-eddie-unzipping-a-fanny-pack
Reblog key: leJ3y5AQ
Reblog url: https://losersclubbb.tumblr.com/post/186384576006/kaymcgivemeacall-eddie-unzipping-a-fanny-pack
Reblog name: losersclubbb
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kaymcgivemeacall.tumblr.com/post/178089806379/eddie-unzipping-a-fanny-pack-and-pulling-out-a" class="tumblr_blog">kaymcgivemeacall</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>eddie, unzipping a fanny pack and pulling out a smaller fanny pack:</b> does this answer your question?</p>
<p><b>ben, alarmed, sitting next to him on the bus:</b> i didn’t ask you a question</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186369931784
Date: Thu, 18 Jul 2019 02:06:53
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186369931784
Slug: 
Reblog key: kCjnLKTP
Reblog url: https://adhdtozier.tumblr.com/post/186369661782/whos-him
Reblog name: adhdtozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://adhdtozier.tumblr.com/post/186369661782">adhdtozier</a>:</p><blockquote><p>who&rsquo;s him?</p><p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186368717484">kinghanscom</a>:</p><blockquote><p>thinking about him&hellip;..</p></blockquote></blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="442" data-orig-width="478"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/dbe01236fff18fb910409b9e01e422cf/f3c77229004465c0-c1/s640x960/b6c963da980e59045a4608700dda528fa768830c.jpg" data-orig-height="442" data-orig-width="478"/></figure>
Tags: 

Post id: 186368717484
Date: Thu, 18 Jul 2019 00:42:36
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186368717484/thinking-about-him
Slug: thinking-about-him
Reblog key: kCjnLKTP
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>thinking about him&hellip;..</p>
Tags: someone say whos him

Post id: 186316759739
Date: Mon, 15 Jul 2019 20:33:46
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186316759739
Slug: 
Reblog key: 74jhLTu9
Reblog url: https://tinyarmedtrex.tumblr.com/post/186315569547
Reblog name: tinyarmedtrex
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://idozhh.tumblr.com/post/186307637627">idozhh</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/59d621413e7a0012396cc0489765c622/1ca7253e83c3b08e-e9/s640x960/47f8e6c9933f8d01801b5c7dd66dcc5cfd676485.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><p>What should I do to play D&amp;D with him?</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186281206219
Date: Sun, 14 Jul 2019 10:46:31
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186281206219
Slug: 
Reblog key: JYhB0JhQ
Reblog url: https://junvii.tumblr.com/post/186233855992/redraws-of-some-of-my-favorite-shots-from-season-3
Reblog name: junvii
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://junvii.tumblr.com/post/186233855992">junvii</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="814" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/22dcb5ac6581821048317c8af1eccd2f/15a6442f69ab398e-4f/s640x960/268974735aece107b88321396b7540f7601f0511.png" data-orig-height="814" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="814" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/53b5df0078181a374742f3250456a543/15a6442f69ab398e-25/s640x960/7509c6369841266abfe043614f0ed71b7d77e06c.png" data-orig-height="814" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="814" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b950e6ae75aa6de33d582ec372b1762b/15a6442f69ab398e-5d/s640x960/5af5215d896985d76a16b678553f94376c0ae34d.png" data-orig-height="814" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Redraws of some of my favorite shots from season 3 🙈</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186280170549
Date: Sun, 14 Jul 2019 09:45:11
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186280170549/puyopuyo-dont-fuck-with-me-i-was-born-half-rat
Slug: puyopuyo-dont-fuck-with-me-i-was-born-half-rat
Reblog key: ySSMMcop
Reblog url: https://osterfield.tumblr.com/post/186279961015/puyopuyo-dont-fuck-with-me-i-was-born-half-rat
Reblog name: osterfield
Title: 
<p><a href="https://puyopuyo.tumblr.com/post/184026970403/dont-fuck-with-me-i-was-born-half-rat" class="tumblr_blog">puyopuyo</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>don’t fuck with me i was born half rat</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186271872574
Date: Sat, 13 Jul 2019 23:29:19
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186271872574
Slug: 
Reblog key: izELd9BP
Reblog url: https://byerwill.tumblr.com/post/186271570905
Reblog name: byerwill
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://himbosteve-moved.tumblr.com/post/186271313657">himbosteve-moved</a>:</p><blockquote><p>“high school musical 2 isn’t that good” excuse me the flamboyant theater kid and basketball guy had a homoerotic baseball song if any movie is deserving of an emmy it’s hsm2.</p></blockquote>
Tags: who tf saying high school musical the second isnt good???

Post id: 186271554344
Date: Sat, 13 Jul 2019 23:12:11
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186271554344
Slug: 
Reblog key: 4UCc0NcA
Reblog url: https://kicksparker.tumblr.com/post/186271346393
Reblog name: kicksparker
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://foreverthe80s.tumblr.com/post/186271226682">foreverthe80s</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="275" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/55fbdda3d6dbfb9b9aff0b2a375f1028/b00eae14b7dba5b5-5f/s640x960/e788b4307687dca3504b1c3f2e8e567a994cd71f.gif" data-orig-height="275" data-orig-width="500"/></figure><p>Stand By Me (1986) </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186253852409
Date: Sat, 13 Jul 2019 05:09:37
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186253852409
Slug: 
Reblog key: AD4ok5p0
Reblog url: https://join-the-losers-club.tumblr.com/post/186253120980
Reblog name: join-the-losers-club
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://capstellium.tumblr.com/post/186216093009">capstellium</a>:</p><blockquote><p>i hate twitter bc every time a new season of stranger things comes out everyone is on there like “winona ryder in the 90’s tho😍” like bitch&hellip;. winona ryder is hot now. im so tired of cowardice. accept milfs into your heart or perish</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186249796079
Date: Sat, 13 Jul 2019 00:11:50
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186249796079
Slug: 
Reblog key: M2EPWqpH
Reblog url: https://mikeswheeler.tumblr.com/post/186249704408
Reblog name: mikeswheeler
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://lu-mcoy.tumblr.com/post/186238903636">lu-mcoy</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="802"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3d41d99faea51f0e9c11d9cb26bfc0c1/6f0d5ac042ef6500-89/s640x960/29d01da84337fe71e410d2b906e8b34987d0557d.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="802"/></figure><p>the biggest tragedy of st3 was how little screen time these outfits got.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186208433759
Date: Thu, 11 Jul 2019 06:31:51
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186208433759
Slug: 
Reblog key: 8NrNATb8
Reblog url: https://demogorgns.tumblr.com/post/186208238909
Reblog name: demogorgns
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://mbtitest.tumblr.com/post/186028817424">mbtitest</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Songs that&rsquo;re different when you&rsquo;re home of sexual:</p><ul><li>Wouldn&rsquo;t it be nice by the beach boys</li><li>I think we&rsquo;re alone now by Tiffany</li><li>Heaven is a place on earth by belinda carlisle</li></ul></blockquote>
Tags: yeah

Post id: 186206680789
Date: Thu, 11 Jul 2019 03:54:15
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186206680789
Slug: 
Reblog key: hjP8NSp3
Reblog url: https://simplejaeden.tumblr.com/post/186206240797
Reblog name: simplejaeden
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://shutuprichie.tumblr.com/post/186199153757">shutuprichie</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="548" data-orig-width="1125"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/477f70a04872cbd1228e053b2900112b/2c6d5e5d41dcf5f1-77/s640x960/d8b202787df40f1398ef3851b570d5be901c91d1.jpg" data-orig-height="548" data-orig-width="1125"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="542" data-orig-width="1125"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/03de8251782349bacfbe5a55aea5596d/2c6d5e5d41dcf5f1-7f/s640x960/e4ad3fb67ec00ad629619a9732a9bcdd5ad9ba7e.jpg" data-orig-height="542" data-orig-width="1125"/></figure><p><i>27 years later</i></p></blockquote>
Tags: can we not im not emotionally ready yet

Post id: 186205034544
Date: Thu, 11 Jul 2019 01:49:58
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186205034544
Slug: 
Reblog key: O2kpHdsZ
Reblog url: https://richiardtozier.tumblr.com/post/186204737136
Reblog name: richiardtozier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://gazebokaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/186192960043">gazebokaspbrak</a>:</p><blockquote><p>how yall look claiming will is asexual because he  is resistant to start dating and hates all his friends having girlfriends despite being a) 14 and still at an age many people aren’t ready to start dating, though they will eventually be b) a trauma victim trying to cling onto his missed childhood and c) coded as struggling with a secret love for BOYS, not a lack of ability to romantically love: 🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡</p><p>how yall look claiming robin could be bisexual because you think she and steve have chemistry, despite her telling him she liked girls when he had made a move on her in homophobic ass 80s indiana, and if she also liked guys then she would have just told him the interest wasn’t mutual : 🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡🤡</p></blockquote>
Tags: st3, theyre homosexuals ya dingus

Post id: 186136208999
Date: Mon, 08 Jul 2019 04:03:20
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186136208999
Slug: 
Reblog key: O2wY1asG
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/186135673868
Reblog name: edsbev
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://staryabosart-deactivated2019082.tumblr.com/post/186118777640">staryabosart-deactivated2019082</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="637"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e578781ca6e2d5eee08db8714d03ba6e/5d3b19e935a25e14-d0/s640x960/9627fdae8f26ad1d4bbcdf9946cc5917a86495ca.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="637"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="637"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c18fefbd495ef8c42e46c7b5c0735074/5d3b19e935a25e14-43/s640x960/bc4d5bef218a8cfe36a50efd3b5c171772ef5c31.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="637"/></figure></div><p>the duality of man</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 186090420419
Date: Sat, 06 Jul 2019 05:24:55
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186090420419/can-we-stop-acting-like-nonbinary-ppl-arent
Slug: can-we-stop-acting-like-nonbinary-ppl-arent
Reblog key: XtVnN0rq
Reblog url: https://lemonssoup.tumblr.com/post/186089837533/can-we-stop-acting-like-nonbinary-ppl-arent
Reblog name: lemonssoup
Title: 
<p><a href="https://eobarrd.tumblr.com/post/183520840032/can-we-stop-acting-like-nonbinary-ppl-arent" class="tumblr_blog">eobarrd</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://eobarrd.tumblr.com/post/183520776707/can-we-stop-acting-like-nonbinary-ppl-arent" class="tumblr_blog">eobarrd</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>can we stop acting like nonbinary ppl aren’t trans. we’re fucking trans. we don’t identify as the gender we were assigned at birth (100% man or 100% woman) therefore we’re trans. stop calling us “noncis and nontrans” what the fuck even is that</p></blockquote>
<p>on the same note stop acting like the 3 “flavors” of nb are masc aligned, fem aligned, and unaligned/agender. nonbinary literally just means outside the gender binary. there are multigendered ppl, there are ppl that identify strongly with a gender that isn’t man or woman, there are people that identify as neutral or that simply just know they aren’t aligned with the binary. stop simplifying us, stop mischaracterizing us.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: oof also stop implying that nonbinary people are just trans lite*, / nb people arent less trans than binary trans people, and transphobia against nb people is still transphobia and shouldnt be considered less traumatizing, or impactful or serious

Post id: 186084109519
Date: Fri, 05 Jul 2019 22:02:39
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186084109519/mike-wheeler-really-walked-into-a-jewellery-store
Slug: mike-wheeler-really-walked-into-a-jewellery-store
Reblog key: BkD4ZO47
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>mike wheeler really walked into a jewellery store with 3 entire dollars and a genuine expectation to walk out with a purchased item and then was Shocked to find out that he couldn’t afford things. can someone p l e a s e let this kid hold the braincell just once pleas</p>
Tags: st3

Post id: 186066533029
Date: Fri, 05 Jul 2019 03:22:08
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186066533029
Slug: 
Reblog key: sxpiYl74
Reblog url: https://stormyweather-lover.tumblr.com/post/186066182860
Reblog name: stormyweather-lover
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://011mouthbreather.tumblr.com/post/186055842299">011mouthbreather</a>:</p><blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="851"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/95663caf9b4d3fbf0376afc9a3fdbf64/66c003426fc338ec-e9/s640x960/f68d426f2f41119f77bf6b89fa8c49c51b08b588.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="851"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="945"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d8363efe36111c34e04e060d04418f79/66c003426fc338ec-0b/s640x960/547fe942e58017c0973fb044e8a8eca74ee59da0.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="945"/></figure></div><p>I LOVE YOU ROBIN</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 186060006804
Date: Thu, 04 Jul 2019 20:10:00
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186060006804/atimefordirewolves-robin-literally-looked-so
Slug: atimefordirewolves-robin-literally-looked-so
Reblog key: uh5K5mih
Reblog url: https://derryhawkins.tumblr.com/post/186059918909/atimefordirewolves-robin-literally-looked-so
Reblog name: derryhawkins
Title: 
<p><a href="https://atimefordirewolves.tumblr.com/post/186059777604/robin-literally-looked-so-scared-to-admit-she-was" class="tumblr_blog">atimefordirewolves</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>robin literally looked so scared to admit she was gay to steve, “i’m not like your other friends”, because she clearly thought that the moment he found this out he wouldn’t want to be friends with her anymore…. and steve responded by basically being like “if you like girls at least have TASTE, that girl sings LIKE A MUPPET” and broke out into song to cheer robin up whilst he still had vomit down his sailor suit… and robin began laughing and singing <i>with</i> him, and you could <i>feel the relief</i>, bc steve made it absolutely clear this is irrelevant to him; he still wants to be her friend, of course he does! he doesn’t care she likes girls! he just cares that her taste in girls is <b>shit</b> apparently!</p><p>if you don’t like steve harrington you’re just <i>wrong</i> at this point</p></blockquote>
Tags: st3, steve covered in blood and vomit and beaten half to death and drugged and probably scared shitless and having Just Been Rejected by a girl, he really liked Still only wants to make other people feel better, i trust steve harrington with my life my bank information and my deepest secrets

Post id: 186059779219
Date: Thu, 04 Jul 2019 19:55:36
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186059779219
Slug: 
Reblog key: fFmGnmjA
Reblog url: https://are-you-reddie-for-it.tumblr.com/post/186059354017
Reblog name: are-you-reddie-for-it
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://4wuv.tumblr.com/post/186049320222">4wuv</a>:</p><blockquote><p><b>mike</b>: it’s not my fault you don’t like girls!</p><p><b>will</b>:</p><figure data-orig-height="170" data-orig-width="244"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bff89825a4a658da248a21a9ca277aba/72c5c49ba960c913-eb/s640x960/93054d4e5b969173c0014db76d77ec40cfc2ae31.gif" data-orig-height="170" data-orig-width="244"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: st3, whyd they make mike such a bitch this season goD yall making me wanna slap a child

Post id: 186059761489
Date: Thu, 04 Jul 2019 19:54:28
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186059761489
Slug: 
Reblog key: 2pjLdulk
Reblog url: https://are-you-reddie-for-it.tumblr.com/post/186059370162
Reblog name: are-you-reddie-for-it
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://horrjfied.tumblr.com/post/186049522974">horrjfied</a>:</p><blockquote><p>“Tammy thomson is a girl”</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="393" data-orig-width="703"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c0ad538885145845d6bd436c00269da6/c955c9153bfe8322-15/s640x960/1b990bd65aa87c4e23913c6558ec8a4cce626619.jpg" data-orig-height="393" data-orig-width="703"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: st3, alsjdhskdiandaksdk

Post id: 186059747364
Date: Thu, 04 Jul 2019 19:53:32
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/186059747364
Slug: 
Reblog key: EeUyHfTR
Reblog url: https://are-you-reddie-for-it.tumblr.com/post/186059410547
Reblog name: are-you-reddie-for-it
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://lovingewe.tumblr.com/post/186026691903">lovingewe</a>:</p><blockquote><p>actual footage of will byers in st3</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="743" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e7523146b54a24d0d2f611f160cdac03/5219b75722913c6f-90/s640x960/2699171af97f7738c695b7215da4b0494a36dbb7.jpg" data-orig-height="743" data-orig-width="750"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: honestly, st3

Post id: 185884174004
Date: Thu, 27 Jun 2019 07:44:28
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/185884174004/hey-u-ever-get-a-random-brainthought-bout-how
Slug: hey-u-ever-get-a-random-brainthought-bout-how
Reblog key: dmaXh2Yf
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>hey u ever get a random brainthought bout how majorly fucked up the losers club members would be following the chapter 1 events. like all of them were already facing trauma WITHOUT the damn clown then they just got the worlds largest pile of shit dumped on them. they do not deserve this. stephen king fuck you.</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 185867018474
Date: Wed, 26 Jun 2019 14:03:41
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/185867018474/richie-we-need-to-get-home-right-now-eddie
Slug: richie-we-need-to-get-home-right-now-eddie
Reblog key: opcR6qIv
Reblog url: https://are-you-reddie-for-it.tumblr.com/post/185865961072/richie-we-need-to-get-home-right-now-eddie
Reblog name: are-you-reddie-for-it
Title: 
<p><a href="https://itgraphsandcharts.tumblr.com/post/185865912275/richie-we-need-to-get-home-right-now-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">itgraphsandcharts</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Richie:</b></b> WE NEED TO GET HOME RIGHT NOW</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Why?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I left a pot of hot bread sauce bubbling on the stove.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Bread… sauce?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I wanted to try a reverse fondue</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> You know, where you dip solid cheese into liquid bread.</p></blockquote>
Tags: im pEEING

Post id: 185852575119
Date: Tue, 25 Jun 2019 21:53:57
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/185852575119/ahto-be-young-and-in-love-do-not-tag-this-as
Slug: ahto-be-young-and-in-love-do-not-tag-this-as
Reblog key: 9yBs1DmX
Reblog url: https://80seddie.tumblr.com/post/185852228511/ahto-be-young-and-in-love-do-not-tag-this-as
Reblog name: 80seddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://scribbleclown.tumblr.com/post/185004019500/ahto-be-young-and-in-love-do-not-tag-this-as" class="tumblr_blog">scribbleclown</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/621beeb0f45069fb0d29e6c9119bc3a0/tumblr_prs89jQVRw1uat1cy_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Ah…to be young and in love </p><p>(Do NOT tag this as n/sfw. It is not meant to be)</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185852556809
Date: Tue, 25 Jun 2019 21:52:59
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/185852556809/listening-outside-today
Slug: listening-outside-today
Reblog key: 9msi1fLx
Reblog url: https://eddiekaspbraks.tumblr.com/post/185852310821/listening-outside-today
Reblog name: eddiekaspbraks
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kasbprak.tumblr.com/post/185501059538/listening-outside-today" class="tumblr_blog">kasbprak</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/27c432822f5fb4ec09addaf0f429c2de/tumblr_pswcbeIscQ1tyzj4m_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p>listening outside today 😌</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185832099189
Date: Tue, 25 Jun 2019 00:23:58
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/185832099189/you-know-i-i-eddie-closed-his-eyes-thinking
Slug: you-know-i-i-eddie-closed-his-eyes-thinking
Reblog key: r9yHgygU
Reblog url: https://eds-kas.tumblr.com/post/185831623040/you-know-i-i-eddie-closed-his-eyes-thinking
Reblog name: eds-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="https://richiefuckfacetozier.tumblr.com/post/185823925496/you-know-i-i-eddie-closed-his-eyes-thinking" class="tumblr_blog">richiefuckfacetozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://edward-toizer.tumblr.com/post/185814782799/you-know-i-i-eddie-closed-his-eyes" class="tumblr_blog">edward-toizer</a>:</p>

<blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1315" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4a475c904a95889ea07395b3266e4f68/tumblr_ptlr62rozO1ue7g5f_1280.png" data-orig-height="1315" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1309" data-orig-width="1077"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4f651cd97cfd1055b0a37d2c48d4d9f1/tumblr_ptlr61ylNU1ue7g5f_1280.png" data-orig-height="1309" data-orig-width="1077"/></figure></div><p>“ ‘You know I… I’ Eddie closed his eyes, thinking of how to finish, and while he was still thinking it over he died. ” (Stephan King, IT) </p></blockquote>

<p>Why do you hurt me thustly!!!</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185767059254
Date: Sat, 22 Jun 2019 05:18:49
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/185767059254/rubyfruitgirl-rubyfruitgirl-sword-lesbian
Slug: rubyfruitgirl-rubyfruitgirl-sword-lesbian
Reblog key: UP9sfLX7
Reblog url: https://avenge-timeywhimey-things.tumblr.com/post/185766734600/rubyfruitgirl-rubyfruitgirl-sword-lesbian
Reblog name: avenge-timeywhimey-things
Title: 
<p><a href="https://rubyfruitgirl.tumblr.com/post/167965962138/rubyfruitgirl-sword-lesbian-this-axe-lesbian" class="tumblr_blog">rubyfruitgirl</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://rubyfruitgirl.tumblr.com/post/167952321713/sword-lesbian-this-axe-lesbian-thati-myself-a" class="tumblr_blog">rubyfruitgirl</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>sword lesbian this, axe lesbian that…I myself? A weighty dagger lesbian. Thank you for reading my post.</p></blockquote>
<p>LGBT people…choose ur weaponry</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: rock for throwing

Post id: 185762090344
Date: Fri, 21 Jun 2019 23:15:28
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/185762090344/madejsbian-in-case-you-havent-noticed-im
Slug: madejsbian-in-case-you-havent-noticed-im
Reblog key: oCzCC7fm
Reblog url: https://robinwlw.tumblr.com/post/185761900744/madejsbian-in-case-you-havent-noticed-im
Reblog name: robinwlw
Title: 
<p><a href="https://madejsbian.tumblr.com/post/185760689150/in-case-you-havent-noticed-im-funny-im-a" class="tumblr_blog">madejsbian</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>in case you haven’t noticed, i’m funny. i’m a clown. i don’t fit in. and I don’t want to fit in. have you ever seen me without this stupid nose on? <br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: mood

Post id: 185744960414
Date: Fri, 21 Jun 2019 04:56:53
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/185744960414/i-dont-want-a-single-scene-of-steve-harrington
Slug: i-dont-want-a-single-scene-of-steve-harrington
Reblog key: 6tmeXnoF
Reblog url: https://stanlleyuriis.tumblr.com/post/185743590935/i-dont-want-a-single-scene-of-steve-harrington
Reblog name: stanlleyuriis
Title: 
<p><a href="https://bi-harrington.tumblr.com/post/185731025303/i-dont-want-a-single-scene-of-steve-harrington" class="tumblr_blog">bi-harrington</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>i don’t want a single scene of steve harrington knowing shit this season. do NOT give me steve solving a problem with his brain. i do not want that. it is ooc. steve harrington’s brain is empty and we need to respect that. if he knows a single correct fact i will be turning off my television. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185697350629
Date: Wed, 19 Jun 2019 03:00:20
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/185697350629/hello-fuckos-i-kin-richie
Slug: hello-fuckos-i-kin-richie
Reblog key: C2WykQp9
Reblog url: https://eddiesrichie.tumblr.com/post/185696899131/hello-fuckos-i-kin-richie
Reblog name: eddiesrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://snufkid.tumblr.com/post/185662269086/hello-fuckos-i-kin-richie" class="tumblr_blog">snufkid</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Hello fuckos i kin Richie</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2289" data-orig-width="2215"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6a46efa9035d6f7ebc536866723ee895/tumblr_pt9fy7QnDF1wcv8xf_540.jpg" data-orig-height="2289" data-orig-width="2215"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185666958884
Date: Mon, 17 Jun 2019 20:11:45
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/185666958884/losers
Slug: losers
Reblog key: eWZ83Tgn
Reblog url: https://rehdie.tumblr.com/post/185666749481/losers
Reblog name: rehdie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://annaises-home.tumblr.com/post/185412522869/losers" class="tumblr_blog">annaises-home</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Losers🎈 </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="836" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b923588916cbb6a912d9c74c6e68ca2d/tumblr_psozh0G0KC1wct6v7_540.jpg" data-orig-height="836" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185664846279
Date: Mon, 17 Jun 2019 18:32:04
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/185664846279/when-lemony-snicket-wrote-i-will-love-you-if-i
Slug: when-lemony-snicket-wrote-i-will-love-you-if-i
Reblog key: VniwWGzu
Reblog url: https://trazedoned.tumblr.com/post/185664459337/when-lemony-snicket-wrote-i-will-love-you-if-i
Reblog name: trazedoned
Title: 
<p><a href="https://439lux.tumblr.com/post/183395955625/when-lemony-snicket-wrote-i-will-love-you-if-i" class="tumblr_blog">439lux</a>:</p><blockquote><p>when Lemony Snicket wrote “I will love you if I never see you again, and I will love you if I see you every Tuesday ” that hurt me </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185627296849
Date: Sun, 16 Jun 2019 04:51:42
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/185627296849/ppl-who-arent-bisexual-are-like-oh-this-is-what-i
Slug: ppl-who-arent-bisexual-are-like-oh-this-is-what-i
Reblog key: x9bz7NLF
Reblog url: https://demogorgns.tumblr.com/post/185626778974/ppl-who-arent-bisexual-are-like-oh-this-is-what-i
Reblog name: demogorgns
Title: 
<p><a href="https://3000s.tumblr.com/post/185612623055/ppl-who-arent-bisexual-are-like-oh-this-is-what-i" class="tumblr_blog">3000s</a>:</p><blockquote><p>ppl who arent bisexual are like “oh this is what i think it means to be bi actually” and u sound dumb as hell, bisexuality is when ur brain is small but ur meat is huge. next question.</p></blockquote>
Tags: its tru.......

Post id: 185583066499
Date: Fri, 14 Jun 2019 03:56:25
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/185583066499/heres-the-new-still-thats-been-released
Slug: heres-the-new-still-thats-been-released
Reblog key: qmGjSorG
Reblog url: https://clericwill.tumblr.com/post/185579856596/heres-the-new-still-thats-been-released
Reblog name: clericwill
Title: 
<p><a href="https://clericwill.tumblr.com/post/185579856596/heres-the-new-still-thats-been-released" class="tumblr_blog">clericwill</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://bylcr.tumblr.com/post/185567016320/heres-the-new-still-thats-been-released" class="tumblr_blog">bylcr</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="458" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9086ac1f4a3c3fe414ce55a5a9405de1/tumblr_pt1r4hVzvC1u8cgu5_540.jpg" data-orig-height="458" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><p>Here’s the new still that’s been released 🥰</p>
</blockquote>

<p>they’re really gonna do my boy like that huh</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: thi is s so fucjing funny holy shit why are they playing him so hardd

Post id: 185555309289
Date: Wed, 12 Jun 2019 22:41:21
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/185555309289/stanverscomben-what-is-your-biggest
Slug: stanverscomben-what-is-your-biggest
Reblog key: A3YsuxLn
Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/185555293095/stanverscomben-what-is-your-biggest
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stanverscom.tumblr.com/post/185524608991/ben-what-is-your-biggest-weakness-stan-i-can">stanverscom</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> What is your biggest weakness?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I can be uncooperative.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> …okay, give me an example.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> No.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185555172404
Date: Wed, 12 Jun 2019 22:33:53
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/185555172404/eddie-you-think-youre-better-than-me-because
Slug: eddie-you-think-youre-better-than-me-because
Reblog key: NarHBVLi
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> you think you’re better than me because you’re tall?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> bold of you to assume i think</p>
Tags: reddie, i stole this joke off an anime post on ig but idk what anime it was, op

Post id: 185553526079
Date: Wed, 12 Jun 2019 20:58:58
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/185553526079/all-interviewers-please-stop-asking-the-stranger
Slug: all-interviewers-please-stop-asking-the-stranger
Reblog key: jrCVjs3n
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>@ all interviewers please stop asking the stranger things kids about their romantic lives </p>
Tags: they are children :), and yall keep bein creepy even though theyve expressed their uncomfort about those sorts of questions, just uhh talk about the cool monsters or how they get in character or something doNT talk about mileven, im literally begging you dont fuck these kids up

Post id: 185553257654
Date: Wed, 12 Jun 2019 20:43:17
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/185553257654/jockbi-if-you-have-adhd-rb-this-and-tag-an
Slug: jockbi-if-you-have-adhd-rb-this-and-tag-an
Reblog key: eNPibzCf
Reblog url: https://lucretiagf.tumblr.com/post/185552745226/jockbi-if-you-have-adhd-rb-this-and-tag-an
Reblog name: lucretiagf
Title: 
<p><a href="https://jockbi.tumblr.com/post/185552618628/if-you-have-adhd-rb-this-and-tag-an-unrepresented" class="tumblr_blog">jockbi</a>:</p><blockquote><p>if you have adhd rb this and tag an unrepresented (not hyperactivity / poor attention span) symptom you have to deal with most, mine’s low frustration tolerance</p></blockquote>
Tags: echolalia, i just. repeat things., if i overhear a conversation in public ill be sitting there repeating what theyre saying under my breath, or certain phrases will set it off and ill just spend a whole day saying that phrase over and over again, really fun, :^), people think im mocking them sometimes it causes problemssss

Post id: 185171351699
Date: Mon, 27 May 2019 03:26:26
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/185171351699/for-that-one-anon-mike-lucas
Slug: for-that-one-anon-mike-lucas
Reblog key: MI8Yczx1
Reblog url: https://tozier-reddie.tumblr.com/post/185171000822/for-that-one-anon-mike-lucas
Reblog name: tozier-reddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tamehill.tumblr.com/post/185021111135/for-that-one-anon-mike-lucas" class="tumblr_blog">tamehill</a>:</p><blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/77cdb618a4c8887fdfa8ad84879e4df6/tumblr_prtlswMIrk1ujkcok_540.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="700"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cbc4e3a9cce0c97ea69eb941c6032441/tumblr_prtlsxCN9i1ujkcok_540.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="700"/></figure></div>
<p>for that one anon: MIKE &amp; LUCAS!! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185171349784
Date: Mon, 27 May 2019 03:26:20
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/185171349784/%F0%9D%99%8E%F0%9D%99%9A%F0%9D%99%AB%F0%9D%99%9A%F0%9D%99%A3-%F0%9D%98%99%F0%9D%98%AA%F0%9D%98%A4%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%AA%F0%9D%98%A6-%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%B0%F0%9D%98%B6%F0%9D%98%A8%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%B5-%F0%9D%98%9B%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%A2%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%B4-%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%A6-%F0%9D%98%AE%F0%9D%98%A2%F0%9D%98%A8%F0%9D%98%AA%F0%9D%98%A4-%F0%9D%98%AF%F0%9D%98%B6%F0%9D%98%AE%F0%9D%98%A3%F0%9D%98%A6%F0%9D%98%B3
Slug: 𝙎𝙚𝙫𝙚𝙣-𝘙𝘪𝘤𝘩𝘪𝘦-𝘵𝘩𝘰𝘶𝘨𝘩𝘵-𝘛𝘩𝘢𝘵𝘴-𝘵𝘩𝘦-𝘮𝘢𝘨𝘪𝘤-𝘯𝘶𝘮𝘣𝘦𝘳
Reblog key: tfjDYLZN
Reblog url: https://stanlleyuriis.tumblr.com/post/185171046400/%F0%9D%99%8E%F0%9D%99%9A%F0%9D%99%AB%F0%9D%99%9A%F0%9D%99%A3-%F0%9D%98%99%F0%9D%98%AA%F0%9D%98%A4%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%AA%F0%9D%98%A6-%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%B0%F0%9D%98%B6%F0%9D%98%A8%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%B5-%F0%9D%98%9B%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%A2%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%B4-%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%A6-%F0%9D%98%AE%F0%9D%98%A2%F0%9D%98%A8%F0%9D%98%AA%F0%9D%98%A4-%F0%9D%98%AF%F0%9D%98%B6%F0%9D%98%AE%F0%9D%98%A3%F0%9D%98%A6%F0%9D%98%B3
Reblog name: stanlleyuriis
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sararebecapp.tumblr.com/post/185136471508/%F0%9D%99%8E%F0%9D%99%9A%F0%9D%99%AB%F0%9D%99%9A%F0%9D%99%A3-%F0%9D%98%99%F0%9D%98%AA%F0%9D%98%A4%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%AA%F0%9D%98%A6-%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%B0%F0%9D%98%B6%F0%9D%98%A8%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%B5-%F0%9D%98%9B%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%A2%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%B4-%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%A6-%F0%9D%98%AE%F0%9D%98%A2%F0%9D%98%A8%F0%9D%98%AA%F0%9D%98%A4-%F0%9D%98%AF%F0%9D%98%B6%F0%9D%98%AE%F0%9D%98%A3%F0%9D%98%A6%F0%9D%98%B3" class="tumblr_blog">sararebecapp</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1078"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7423308f9ffd00f135738ec74b91f59b/tumblr_ps2tjkjZ1b1uq7nb9_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1078"/></figure><p>💭“𝙎𝙚𝙫𝙚𝙣, 𝘙𝘪𝘤𝘩𝘪𝘦 𝘵𝘩𝘰𝘶𝘨𝘩𝘵. 𝘛𝘩𝘢𝘵’𝘴 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘮𝘢𝘨𝘪𝘤 𝘯𝘶𝘮𝘣𝘦𝘳. 𝘛𝘩𝘦𝘳𝘦 𝘩𝘢𝘴 𝘵𝘰 𝘣𝘦 𝙨𝙚𝙫𝙚𝙣 𝘰𝘧 𝘶𝘴. 𝘛𝘩𝘢𝘵’𝘴 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘸𝘢𝘺 𝘪𝘵’𝘴 𝘴𝘶𝘱𝘱𝘰𝘴𝘦𝘥 𝘵𝘰 𝘣𝘦.” 𝟳-𝟮= 𝟱 ❌💊🛁</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 185123428574
Date: Sat, 25 May 2019 01:21:53
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/185123428574/eddie-its-ok-stanny-everyone-has-fears-stan
Slug: eddie-its-ok-stanny-everyone-has-fears-stan
Reblog key: B4MFUIm1
Reblog url: https://softuris.tumblr.com/post/185123331405/eddie-its-ok-stanny-everyone-has-fears-stan
Reblog name: softuris
Title: 
<p><a href="https://softuris.tumblr.com/post/180051024205/eddie-its-ok-stanny-everyone-has-fears-stan" class="tumblr_blog">softuris</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> it’s ok , stanny , everyone has fears</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> even you , eddie ?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> no</p></blockquote>
Tags: eddie fights god on a daily basis

Post id: 185048253444
Date: Tue, 21 May 2019 19:27:21
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/185048253444/%F0%9D%98%8F%F0%9D%98%A6-%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%B3%F0%9D%98%B6%F0%9D%98%B4%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%B4-%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%AA%F0%9D%98%B4-%F0%9D%98%A7%F0%9D%98%AA%F0%9D%98%B4%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%B4-%F0%9D%98%A2%F0%9D%98%A8%F0%9D%98%A2%F0%9D%98%AA%F0%9D%98%AF%F0%9D%98%B4%F0%9D%98%B5-%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%A6-%F0%9D%98%B1%F0%9D%98%B0%F0%9D%98%B4%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%B4-%F0%9D%98%88%F0%9D%98%AF%F0%9D%98%A5-%F0%9D%98%B4%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%AA%F0%9D%98%AD%F0%9D%98%AD
Slug: 𝘏𝘦-𝘵𝘩𝘳𝘶𝘴𝘵𝘴-𝘩𝘪𝘴-𝘧𝘪𝘴𝘵𝘴-𝘢𝘨𝘢𝘪𝘯𝘴𝘵-𝘵𝘩𝘦-𝘱𝘰𝘴𝘵𝘴-𝘈𝘯𝘥-𝘴𝘵𝘪𝘭𝘭
Reblog key: 8BrHSX8d
Reblog url: https://simplejaeden.tumblr.com/post/185048163682/%F0%9D%98%8F%F0%9D%98%A6-%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%B3%F0%9D%98%B6%F0%9D%98%B4%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%B4-%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%AA%F0%9D%98%B4-%F0%9D%98%A7%F0%9D%98%AA%F0%9D%98%B4%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%B4-%F0%9D%98%A2%F0%9D%98%A8%F0%9D%98%A2%F0%9D%98%AA%F0%9D%98%AF%F0%9D%98%B4%F0%9D%98%B5-%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%A6-%F0%9D%98%B1%F0%9D%98%B0%F0%9D%98%B4%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%B4-%F0%9D%98%88%F0%9D%98%AF%F0%9D%98%A5-%F0%9D%98%B4%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%AA%F0%9D%98%AD%F0%9D%98%AD
Reblog name: simplejaeden
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sararebecapp.tumblr.com/post/184974463543/%F0%9D%98%8F%F0%9D%98%A6-%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%B3%F0%9D%98%B6%F0%9D%98%B4%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%B4-%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%AA%F0%9D%98%B4-%F0%9D%98%A7%F0%9D%98%AA%F0%9D%98%B4%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%B4-%F0%9D%98%A2%F0%9D%98%A8%F0%9D%98%A2%F0%9D%98%AA%F0%9D%98%AF%F0%9D%98%B4%F0%9D%98%B5-%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%A9%F0%9D%98%A6-%F0%9D%98%B1%F0%9D%98%B0%F0%9D%98%B4%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%B4-%F0%9D%98%88%F0%9D%98%AF%F0%9D%98%A5-%F0%9D%98%B4%F0%9D%98%B5%F0%9D%98%AA%F0%9D%98%AD%F0%9D%98%AD" class="tumblr_blog">sararebecapp</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1186" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/60e2de395b77d0fb7bb342cad4ed0d5b/tumblr_prq0iguxHY1uq7nb9_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1186" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>“𝘏𝘦 𝘵𝘩𝘳𝘶𝘴𝘵𝘴 𝘩𝘪𝘴 𝘧𝘪𝘴𝘵𝘴 𝘢𝘨𝘢𝘪𝘯𝘴𝘵 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘱𝘰𝘴𝘵𝘴, 𝘈𝘯𝘥 𝘴𝘵𝘪𝘭𝘭 𝘪𝘯𝘴𝘪𝘴𝘵𝘴 𝘩𝘦 𝘴𝘦𝘦𝘴 𝘵𝘩𝘦 𝘨𝘩𝘰𝘴𝘵𝘴.“</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 184981824774
Date: Sun, 19 May 2019 01:12:03
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/184981824774/sometimes-you-just-gotta-hang-out-with-your-best
Slug: sometimes-you-just-gotta-hang-out-with-your-best
Reblog key: UeryNMPw
Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/184981161270/sometimes-you-just-gotta-hang-out-with-your-best
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a href="https://loser-hobbs.tumblr.com/post/184977641123/sometimes-you-just-gotta-hang-out-with-your-best" class="tumblr_blog">loser-hobbs</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e396fee071ad508fca718c899a36d67f/tumblr_prq8g8BmCR1ubeu96_540.jpg" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Sometimes you just gotta hang out with your best friend in the bathroom</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: yyyeeEEEEEEEAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHHH

Post id: 184822043829
Date: Sun, 12 May 2019 05:22:34
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/184822043829/i-realise-a-lot-of-girls-gay-awakenings-was-kiera
Slug: i-realise-a-lot-of-girls-gay-awakenings-was-kiera
Reblog key: byKeJLDc
Reblog url: https://ragnalokii.tumblr.com/post/184822005603/i-realise-a-lot-of-girls-gay-awakenings-was-kiera
Reblog name: ragnalokii
Title: 
<p><a href="https://akajustmerry.tumblr.com/post/183912406847/i-realise-a-lot-of-girls-gay-awakenings-was-kiera" class="tumblr_blog">akajustmerry</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I realise a lot of girl’s Gay Awakenings was kiera knightly or kristen stewart which is cool  phenomena tbh but I’m rlly interested in other Gay Awakenings like for example mine was morena baccarin in firefly and also gemma artenton in st trinians. <b><i>CALLING ALL GAYS (boys and nb babes included)!! reblog with ur non kiera/k-stew Gay Awakening!!! </i></b></p></blockquote>
Tags: velma from the live action scooby doo, also erica from how to eat fried worms but only kinda

Post id: 184821747569
Date: Sun, 12 May 2019 04:53:49
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/184821747569/haha-didnt-see-stan-much-in-the-trailer-whats-up
Slug: haha-didnt-see-stan-much-in-the-trailer-whats-up
Reblog key: 5iEXUAZD
Reblog url: https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/184821713287/haha-didnt-see-stan-much-in-the-trailer-whats-up
Reblog name: peachyuris
Title: 
<p><a href="https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/184821713287/haha-didnt-see-stan-much-in-the-trailer-whats-up" class="tumblr_blog">peachyuris</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/184821673679/haha-didnt-see-stan-much-in-the-trailer-whats-up" class="tumblr_blog">kinghanscom</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>haha didn’t see stan much in the trailer what’s up with that?????? 🧐🧐🧐</p></blockquote>

<p>he got a new haircut and they want it to be a big reveal </p></blockquote>

<p>oh sweet! can’t wait to see :)</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 184821673679
Date: Sun, 12 May 2019 04:47:01
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/184821673679/haha-didnt-see-stan-much-in-the-trailer-whats-up
Slug: haha-didnt-see-stan-much-in-the-trailer-whats-up
Reblog key: 5iEXUAZD
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>haha didn’t see stan much in the trailer what’s up with that?????? 🧐🧐🧐</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 184802230434
Date: Sat, 11 May 2019 08:42:32
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/184802230434/i-watched-the-new-trailer-and-woah-and-i
Slug: i-watched-the-new-trailer-and-woah-and-i
Reblog key: VbA6K2Zc
Reblog url: https://simplejaeden.tumblr.com/post/184801879787/i-watched-the-new-trailer-and-woah-and-i
Reblog name: simplejaeden
Title: 
<p><a href="https://alexandralumetta.tumblr.com/post/184789164985/i-watched-the-new-trailer-and-woah-and-i" class="tumblr_blog">alexandralumetta</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f42f22210cb381c8db7fc4f68b3aa340/tumblr_prb2r8sYa81qg9cp1_1280.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>I watched the new trailer and woah! </p>
<p>And I remember that I never posted this commission online so!!!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 184733165219
Date: Wed, 08 May 2019 06:04:25
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/184733165219/plot-twist-the-trailer-is-actually-just-v-team-2
Slug: plot-twist-the-trailer-is-actually-just-v-team-2
Reblog key: FAgFkMSw
Reblog url: https://kaspbrak-eddie.tumblr.com/post/184720549127/plot-twist-the-trailer-is-actually-just-v-team-2
Reblog name: kaspbrak-eddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kaspbrak-eddie.tumblr.com/post/184720549127/plot-twist-the-trailer-is-actually-just-v-team-2" class="tumblr_blog">kaspbrak-eddie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>plot twist: the trailer is actually just v team 2</p></blockquote>
Tags: please

Post id: 184727095449
Date: Tue, 07 May 2019 22:33:12
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/184727095449/what-is-the-trailer-is-10-seconds-and-its-just
Slug: what-is-the-trailer-is-10-seconds-and-its-just
Reblog key: 4sRxfHts
Reblog url: https://billdenbroughsponytail.tumblr.com/post/184727066692/what-is-the-trailer-is-10-seconds-and-its-just
Reblog name: billdenbroughsponytail
Title: 
<p><a href="https://billdenbroughsponytail.tumblr.com/post/184727066692/what-is-the-trailer-is-10-seconds-and-its-just" class="tumblr_blog">billdenbroughsponytail</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://kaspbrak-eddie.tumblr.com/post/184726843627/what-is-the-trailer-is-10-seconds-and-its-just" class="tumblr_blog">kaspbrak-eddie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>what is the trailer is 10 seconds and it’s just james mcavoy brushing a long ponytail over his shoulder</p></blockquote>

<p>I can only hope.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 184686090114
Date: Mon, 06 May 2019 05:16:26
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/184686090114/malglories-me-writing-throwing-commas-around
Slug: malglories-me-writing-throwing-commas-around
Reblog key: 5ohE86Rp
Reblog url: https://sunnydalevamps.tumblr.com/post/184685699163/malglories-me-writing-throwing-commas-around
Reblog name: sunnydalevamps
Title: 
<p><a href="https://malglories.tumblr.com/post/179079327499/me-writing-throwing-commas-around-like-ive-just" class="tumblr_blog">malglories</a>:</p><blockquote><p>me, writing, throwing commas around like i’ve just won the lottery and i’m exulting in my winnings, needlessly, passionately, with no thought to the consequences,</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 184661129709
Date: Sun, 05 May 2019 03:31:28
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/184661129709/stanley-uris-has-the-shining-send-tweet-like
Slug: stanley-uris-has-the-shining-send-tweet-like
Reblog key: WnlhHni0
Reblog url: https://richietoizer.tumblr.com/post/184649179797
Reblog name: richietoizer
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stephenskings.tumblr.com/post/184649179797" class="tumblr_blog">stephenskings</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Stanley Uris has The Shining. Send tweet. </p></blockquote>

<p>like,, on blu-ray ?</p>
Tags: f

Post id: 184453097039
Date: Fri, 26 Apr 2019 02:50:55
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/184453097039/legit-i-was-gonna-do-some-reddie-art-for-yall
Slug: legit-i-was-gonna-do-some-reddie-art-for-yall
Reblog key: TsZIlEDr
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>legit i was gonna do some reddie art for ya’ll today but now i am not doing that </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 184404332749
Date: Tue, 23 Apr 2019 23:40:32
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/184404332749/people-really-be-watching-those-avengers-movies
Slug: people-really-be-watching-those-avengers-movies
Reblog key: HQqDDuwF
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>people really be watching those avengers movies?</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 184308424564
Date: Fri, 19 Apr 2019 22:13:23
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/184308424564/hey-look-at-my-son-hes-fucking-dumb-as-shit-but-i
Slug: hey-look-at-my-son-hes-fucking-dumb-as-shit-but-i
Reblog key: FUqcgbne
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d404160d431701884355980e061958f9/tumblr_pq8m6aaKG31rua29k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e9538e801e02d24d850b081e228da155/tumblr_pq8m6biG3U1rua29k_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure></div><p>hey look at my son he’s fucking dumb as shit but I love him</p>
Tags: op

Post id: 184272514849
Date: Thu, 18 Apr 2019 10:31:04
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/184272514849/honkhonkrichard-just-imagined-mike-hanlon-in-a
Slug: honkhonkrichard-just-imagined-mike-hanlon-in-a
Reblog key: I2wkenvT
Reblog url: https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/184271943981/honkhonkrichard-just-imagined-mike-hanlon-in-a
Reblog name: peachydenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/184260921971/just-imagined-mike-hanlon-in-a-long-soft" class="tumblr_blog">honkhonkrichard</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>just imagined Mike Hanlon in a long, soft, cardigan,,, hes sipping coffee,,, petting,,, a cat,,,, named Yogurt or some shit,,,, im soft</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 184247494354
Date: Wed, 17 Apr 2019 07:55:23
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/184247494354/any1-wanna-do-an-art-trade-so-im-actually-forced
Slug: any1-wanna-do-an-art-trade-so-im-actually-forced
Reblog key: lSRnkuyJ
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>any1 wanna do an art trade so I’m actually forced to draw somethin that’s not furries ?</p>
Tags: please, bls, pls, will draw ocs or fictional characters anything

Post id: 184155161274
Date: Sat, 13 Apr 2019 09:59:00
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/184155161274/eddie-kapsbrak
Slug: eddie-kapsbrak
Reblog key: ao0y0hx8
Reblog url: https://kiwitimes.tumblr.com/post/184154463413/eddie-kapsbrak
Reblog name: kiwitimes
Title: 
<p><a href="https://artbygini.tumblr.com/post/184100525003/eddie-kapsbrak" class="tumblr_blog">artbygini</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1186" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/802526c538e1a8aef4a84f71d8fd9028/tumblr_pps3j1bNO11tztfnv_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1186" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Eddie Kapsbrak</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 184152040119
Date: Sat, 13 Apr 2019 05:58:27
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/184152040119/its-my-birthday-and-i-wanted-to-draw-eddie
Slug: its-my-birthday-and-i-wanted-to-draw-eddie
Reblog key: K5Lmywzk
Reblog url: https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/184151907898/its-my-birthday-and-i-wanted-to-draw-eddie
Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
Title: 
<p><a href="https://loser-hobbs.tumblr.com/post/184145255693/its-my-birthday-and-i-wanted-to-draw-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">loser-hobbs</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e6b5544023baf57f8c874bbb36120bad/tumblr_ppvndpQBiv1ubeu96_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p>It’s my birthday and I wanted to draw Eddie Kaspbrak</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 184130717064
Date: Fri, 12 Apr 2019 08:16:50
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/184130717064
Slug: 
Reblog key: GolWmHnL
Reblog url: https://savingprivatebirb.tumblr.com/post/184129966544
Reblog name: savingprivatebirb
Title: 
<p><a href="http://handsonabirdbody.tumblr.com/post/183532079628" class="tumblr_blog">handsonabirdbody</a>:</p><blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="912" data-orig-width="874"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/12c60bc5c1866ab30232a2c0d99c0ffa/tumblr_pojivyOBna1qlgrha_540.jpg" data-orig-height="912" data-orig-width="874"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: stuart little

Post id: 183800713664
Date: Fri, 29 Mar 2019 15:49:01
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/183800713664/lesbiantiana-yes-im-an-artist-yes-i-dont-know
Slug: lesbiantiana-yes-im-an-artist-yes-i-dont-know
Reblog key: NaiVHFMa
Reblog url: https://birb-boy.tumblr.com/post/183800689618/lesbiantiana-yes-im-an-artist-yes-i-dont-know
Reblog name: birb-boy
Title: 
<p><a href="http://lesbiantiana.tumblr.com/post/183753108463/yes-im-an-artist-yes-i-dont-know-how-to-draw" class="tumblr_blog">lesbiantiana</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>yes i’m an artist. yes i don’t know how to draw. we exist</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 183599811439
Date: Wed, 20 Mar 2019 23:14:42
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/183599811439/im-right-and-you-all-fuckin-know-it
Slug: im-right-and-you-all-fuckin-know-it
Reblog key: jm1qRETf
Reblog url: https://rosepetalrichie.tumblr.com/post/183599731714/im-right-and-you-all-fuckin-know-it
Reblog name: rosepetalrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="http://babyfroggie.tumblr.com/post/177424710239/im-right-and-you-all-fuckin-know-it" class="tumblr_blog">babyfroggie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1369" data-orig-width="1076"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/da1c7a93ebe5a55792b50e2ffbb037c9/tumblr_pe392wvWAP1snbugb_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1369" data-orig-width="1076"/></figure><p>I’m right and you all fuckin know it</p></blockquote>
Tags: okay yes but also

Post id: 183577932829
Date: Tue, 19 Mar 2019 23:29:14
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/183577932829/the-rats
Slug: the-rats
Reblog key: PmmdYKmZ
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>the rats &hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;&hellip;.. </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 183577802959
Date: Tue, 19 Mar 2019 23:21:23
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/183577802959/baekhest-kill-me-kill-me-and-live-with-the
Slug: baekhest-kill-me-kill-me-and-live-with-the
Reblog key: UuGNByPQ
Reblog url: https://kuboe.tumblr.com/post/183577597652/baekhest-kill-me-kill-me-and-live-with-the
Reblog name: kuboe
Title: 
<p><a href="http://baekhest.tumblr.com/post/183328713029/kill-me-kill-me-and-live-with-the-memory-then" class="tumblr_blog">baekhest</a>:</p><blockquote><p>

“Kill me. Kill me and live with the memory. Then tell the stars that you <i>won</i>.” Is such a metal quote. But it’s from fucking. Warrior Cats.<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: u say that as if wc isnt metal af

Post id: 183160434274
Date: Sat, 02 Mar 2019 05:52:30
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/183160434274/five-was-literally-trapped-in-the-apocalyptic
Slug: five-was-literally-trapped-in-the-apocalyptic
Reblog key: UBkyeKSX
Reblog url: https://strangereddie.tumblr.com/post/183160168348/five-was-literally-trapped-in-the-apocalyptic
Reblog name: strangereddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://lovekeiynann.tumblr.com/post/183160168348/five-was-literally-trapped-in-the-apocalyptic" class="tumblr_blog">lovekeiynann</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>FIVE WAS LITERALLY TRAPPED IN THE APOCALYPTIC FUTURE FOR 58 YEARS WHERE ALL HIS FAMILY WERE SUDDENLY DEAD AMD HIS ONLY FRIEND WAS A MANNEQUIN AND THE ONLY WAY HE COUKD GET HOME WAS MURDERING INNOCENT PEOPLE UNTIL HE WAS DESENSITISED TO IT NOT TO MENTION THE ALREADY FUCKED UP CHILDHOOD HE HAD SO SHUT THE HELL UP ABOUT THE FUCKING MOON OKAY LUTHER???? </p></blockquote>
Tags: yeah :/, tua

Post id: 183148736164
Date: Fri, 01 Mar 2019 17:19:46
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/183148736164/i-forgot-how-much-i-loved-bichie-omg-rowdy
Slug: i-forgot-how-much-i-loved-bichie-omg-rowdy
Reblog key: Jd9XzaPK
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I forgot how much I loved bichie omg &hellip; rowdy boyfriends &hellip;&hellip;</p>
Tags: :0, maybe..... art time

Post id: 183045841224
Date: Mon, 25 Feb 2019 06:02:59
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/183045841224/you-have-to-wear-one-of-these-to-a-funeral-which
Slug: you-have-to-wear-one-of-these-to-a-funeral-which
Reblog key: D28YQIWv
Reblog url: https://chewytongue.tumblr.com/post/182430431109/you-have-to-wear-one-of-these-to-a-funeral-which
Reblog name: chewytongue
Title: 
<p><a href="http://chewytongue.tumblr.com/post/182430431109/you-have-to-wear-one-of-these-to-a-funeral-which" class="tumblr_blog">chewytongue</a>:</p>

<blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1062" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ae5d24dea1a520568838195210d79759/tumblr_pm4cc1THHr1tnzpg5_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1062" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1117" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/90246d64cb38da5135fd33dfee533c41/tumblr_pm4cc1urS81tnzpg5_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1117" data-orig-width="640"/></figure></div><p>You have to wear one of these to a funeral, which do you choose?</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 181475537604
Date: Thu, 27 Dec 2018 22:01:23
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/181475537604/%D0%B4%D0%B5%D0%BB%D0%B0%D1%8E-%D0%B2%D0%B5%D1%89%D0%B8-inktober-whole-3-days
Slug: делаю-вещи-inktober-whole-3-days
Reblog key: vE3uVl6p
Reblog url: https://hiyo-silver.tumblr.com/post/181475058180/%D0%B4%D0%B5%D0%BB%D0%B0%D1%8E-%D0%B2%D0%B5%D1%89%D0%B8-inktober-whole-3-days
Reblog name: hiyo-silver
Title: 
<p><a href="https://epoluh.tumblr.com/post/178707438842/%D0%B4%D0%B5%D0%BB%D0%B0%D1%8E-%D0%B2%D0%B5%D1%89%D0%B8-inktober-whole-3-days" class="tumblr_blog">epoluh</a>:</p>

<blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/85d6b3cb499be4bdc397dc58310f2eaf/tumblr_pg1k46qttE1uty10v_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6e02c0f4ce917897ef609f1e05cd8ee9/tumblr_pg1k4btKTl1uty10v_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7757d8fc324c8e669f193d31b95464c2/tumblr_pg1k49PG7l1uty10v_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Делаю вещи!! Inktober!!! Whole 3 days!! </p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog url: https://tozier-reddie.tumblr.com/post/181420687552/here-is-a-old-drawing-that-i-did-of-the-original
Reblog name: tozier-reddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://jonathan-brandis-aka-my-crush.tumblr.com/post/180365466677/here-is-a-old-drawing-that-i-did-of-the-original" class="tumblr_blog">jonathan-brandis-aka-my-crush</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d1c230debef0e72e00b6d2e738849d40/tumblr_piktefSrsj1vm76mm_1280.png" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><b><i><span style="color: #444444">Here is a “old” drawing that I did of the original Bill Denbrough! 90s Bill deserves more attention smh. ❤︎</span></i></b></p><p>[<span style="color: #444444">Click in the drawing for a better quality]</span></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 181413780384
Date: Tue, 25 Dec 2018 19:40:17
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/181413780384/richie-is-me-in-every-situation-stan-richie-we
Slug: richie-is-me-in-every-situation-stan-richie-we
Reblog key: 5WgGusvk
Reblog url: https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/181412849793/richie-is-me-in-every-situation-stan-richie-we
Reblog name: stanlonbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://janyamz.tumblr.com/post/178590398579/richie-is-me-in-every-situation-stan-richie-we" class="tumblr_blog">janyamz</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2668" data-orig-width="2304"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e3607828c30483536ca0de4bbaadd29f/tumblr_pfumjn6vHh1uyu1fo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="2668" data-orig-width="2304"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3084" data-orig-width="1638"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7798f64831e42e71245f68c6c47c7195/tumblr_pfumjlSZHb1uyu1fo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="3084" data-orig-width="1638"/></figure><p>Richie is me in every situation</p>
<p><i><span style="color: #444444">(Stan: Richie, we need to have a talk about your professionalism.</span></i></p>
<p><i>Richie: </i><b><i>Those are some mighty brave words for someone standing in lava.</i></b><i>)</i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 181367312359
Date: Mon, 24 Dec 2018 01:03:15
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/181367312359/since-i-have-nothing-to-post-here-are-some-rough
Slug: since-i-have-nothing-to-post-here-are-some-rough
Reblog key: yJOU3P3R
Reblog url: https://reddie-to-go.tumblr.com/post/181367301160/since-i-have-nothing-to-post-here-are-some-rough
Reblog name: reddie-to-go
Title: 
<p><a href="https://earthskills.tumblr.com/post/181365696500/since-i-have-nothing-to-post-here-are-some-rough" class="tumblr_blog">earthskills</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="959"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/544811706d7ee78b86f55494ba64b7fe/tumblr_pk856c59UT1vun4by_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="959"/></figure><p>since i have nothing to post here are some rough sketches of reddie :DD lmk if i should finish these and color them ;) </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 181367137129
Date: Mon, 24 Dec 2018 00:54:42
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/181367137129/shittycryptids-a-reverse-furry-a
Slug: shittycryptids-a-reverse-furry-a
Reblog key: LSgT2kBa
Reblog url: https://shittycryptids.tumblr.com/post/181363265407/a-reverse-furry-a-anthropomorphic-animal-that
Reblog name: shittycryptids
Title: 
<p><a href="https://shittycryptids.tumblr.com/post/181363265407/a-reverse-furry-a-anthropomorphic-animal-that" class="tumblr_blog">shittycryptids</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>A reverse furry, a anthropomorphic animal that wears a human fursuit.</p></blockquote>

<p>this is just the plot of the live action scooby doo movie</p>
Tags: thanks li

Post id: 181193660024
Date: Mon, 17 Dec 2018 03:17:56
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/181193660024/swear-to-me-swear-to-me-if-it-isnt-dead-well
Slug: swear-to-me-swear-to-me-if-it-isnt-dead-well
Reblog key: 5wHpIPNU
Reblog url: https://placebosgazebos.tumblr.com/post/181192818309/swear-to-me-swear-to-me-if-it-isnt-dead-well
Reblog name: placebosgazebos
Title: 
<p><a href="https://jonathan-brandis-aka-my-crush.tumblr.com/post/180996750002/swear-to-me-swear-to-me-if-it-isnt-dead-well" class="tumblr_blog">jonathan-brandis-aka-my-crush</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/57094350673ae9371a2533dd9e0efaf6/tumblr_pjjhs6UgGj1vm76mm_1280.gif" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/297c56552493f6e3c262257eadd09c30/tumblr_pjjhsjirDT1vm76mm_1280.gif" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="315" data-orig-width="560"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d4347b6d9b897ac0e9c13c464383fb4c/tumblr_pjjhsd8XG41vm76mm_640.gif" data-orig-height="315" data-orig-width="560"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0082fee4f64307f7c334029c0af3eba7/tumblr_pjjhs0QIPq1vm76mm_640.gif" data-orig-height="360" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><p><i>Swear to me, swear to me if <b>IT</b> isn’t dead, we’ll all come back.</i></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 181183265464
Date: Sun, 16 Dec 2018 19:27:44
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/181183265464/hey-guys-i-just-had-a-great-idea
Slug: hey-guys-i-just-had-a-great-idea
Reblog key: 6uElCTTx
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_436564472?181183234537
Reblog name: 
Title: hey guys i just had a great idea
<p><a href="http://snakegay.tumblr.com/post/181177017028/hey-guys-i-just-had-a-great-idea" class="tumblr_blog">snakegay</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>so to protest the guidelines change we all change our icons to the same photo of misha collins .. thinking of calling it the mishapocalypse… lets sigal poost this people!</p></blockquote>
Tags: this post gave me acid reflux

Post id: 181121107244
Date: Fri, 14 Dec 2018 18:43:45
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/181121107244/its-micycle
Slug: its-micycle
Reblog key: yPGeQKVD
Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/181120965090/its-micycle
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a href="https://cheetomanistrash.tumblr.com/post/181106458104/its-micycle" class="tumblr_blog">cheetomanistrash</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="719"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/50c02546dd1cdb229430519c2c6b9448/tumblr_pjq8b7LscJ1tmuf5r_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="719"/></figure><p>ITS MICYCLE</p></blockquote>
Tags: it sure is !!!!

Post id: 181074938444
Date: Thu, 13 Dec 2018 06:01:04
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/181074938444/sees-any-brown-dog-scoopy-doo
Slug: sees-any-brown-dog-scoopy-doo
Reblog key: R1KwXhRc
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>*sees any brown dog* scoopy doo</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 181073090644
Date: Thu, 13 Dec 2018 03:58:37
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/181073090644/me-wondering-if-the-it-fandom-will-ever-get-thru
Slug: me-wondering-if-the-it-fandom-will-ever-get-thru
Reblog key: jphYdTBI
Reblog url: https://robinwlw.tumblr.com/post/181072951339/me-wondering-if-the-it-fandom-will-ever-get-thru
Reblog name: robinwlw
Title: 
<p><a href="http://studpuffin.tumblr.com/post/181050194282/me-wondering-if-the-it-fandom-will-ever-get-thru" class="tumblr_blog">studpuffin</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://oldguybones.tumblr.com/post/181049793985/me-wondering-if-the-it-fandom-will-ever-get-thru" class="tumblr_blog">oldguybones</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://onlyreddie.tumblr.com/post/181033681034/me-wondering-if-the-it-fandom-will-ever-get-thru" class="tumblr_blog">onlyreddie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="516"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/121afd1ca6a8b398cae8a7607028ea4c/tumblr_pjlqbcZ9Bi1vp4zsi_540.jpg" data-orig-height="375" data-orig-width="516"/></figure><p>me wondering if the it fandom will ever get thru this dry spell and have a steady stream of content being posted again </p></blockquote>

<p>As a content creator, this feels absolutely insulting. I can’t even begin to put into words how much it sucks to do your best to create for a fandom that is so damn ungrateful. There are numerous content creators who put out a “steady stream of content” only to have absolutely no feedback/comments/notes. See everyone complains about there being no content and in the same fucking breath, don’t bother to do anything to help the fic be seen. </p><p>How many of the people liking this post and reblogging this post actively reblog fics? Because that’s how fics are seen, that’s how their spread around. It is heartbreaking to spend weeks, MONTHS,  on something only to post it, maybe like 2 people that aren’t your friends reblog it and then everyone complains that there isn’t content. </p><p>And us content creators, we are human. We have lives, and other responsibilities. And fanfiction or art is a hobby that we do despite everything else we have to take care of first. I spend so much of my time writing fanfiction because I love it. And I share it for free with all of you. For people to expect it, so much of it, without even appreciating the mass amounts that are already out there, that’s just ridiculous. </p></blockquote>

<p>Adding onto this because I’m actually so pissed. </p><p>Y’all there is SO MUCH FUCKING CONTENT. I know I post content fairly consiently. I can name three people off the top of my head who post content almost DAILY. </p><p>There is a lot of content. Y’all are just mad it’s not from the three blogs you consider the end all be all of this fandom. Like do you realize if you looked out of your tiny circle of blogs you’d find some AMAZING talent??? Because again I can name at least three insanely talented people who post content almost daily and do not get the feed back they deserve. </p><p>People and can be mad at me for this. I don’t care. I’m tired of seeing people work so hard for little of no feedback. Shit, I’M tired of working hard for little to no feedback aside from my friends. </p><p>There’s content. It’s just not from blogs you “stan” </p></blockquote>
Tags: i still see new it content every day and i dont even follow that many people so, either ur not following the right blogs or ur just being picky, how bout maybe being more open to ships that arent reddie too lmao, theres so much content this fandom aint dead yall

Post id: 180947824949
Date: Sun, 09 Dec 2018 04:42:26
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180947824949/drunk-losers-headcanons
Slug: drunk-losers-headcanons
Reblog key: Yyw9eHkP
Reblog url: https://odd-it-ies.tumblr.com/post/180947526711/drunk-losers-headcanons
Reblog name: odd-it-ies
Title: Drunk Losers Headcanons
<p><a href="https://richie-bo-bitchie.tumblr.com/post/180833883441/drunk-losers-headcanons" class="tumblr_blog">richie-bo-bitchie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Richie</b></p>
<ul><li>Suddenly the clumsiest thing on the planet<br/>-Granted, he’s not the most graceful when sober anyways, but it gets a million times worse once alcohol enters his system<br/>-The fact that he’s so tall and gangly dOESN’T HELP</li>
<li>He will loudly sing along to any song that is playing<br/>-<i>Any</i> song<br/>-And if it’s a duet he will either sing both parts or get someone to join with him (Probably Beverly)</li>
<li>Will strip down to his boxers if left unsupervised<br/>-Never leave a drunk Richie unsupervised</li>
<li>Inevitably ends up passing out somewhere completely ridiculous<br/>-Everyone’s still wondering how he got onto the roof that one time without falling to his death</li>
</ul><p><b>Bill</b></p>
<ul><li>Always loses his shirt for some reason???<br/>-There’s always dumb reasons for it too, ranging from “IT’S TOO HOOOOT” to having spilled something on his shirt, to someone saying they liked his shirt so he decided to just. give it to them.</li>
<li>Will do any dare or bad idea you give him</li>
<li>Also becomes the most gullible man in existence<br/>-”Hey Bill you owe me 100 bucks”<br/>“Seriously?? Dude I’m so sorry-“<br/>“Richie, shut up! Bill, put your wallet away, you don’t even <i>have</i> $100!“<br/></li>
<li>The King of drinking games<br/>-Especially Beer Pong</li>
</ul><p><b>Stan</b></p>
<ul><li>Suddenly becomes 100x more openly affectionate<br/>-“*Bear hugging Richie* You’re my <i>best friend.</i> I love you <i>so much</i>.”</li>
<li>Also becomes very clingy<br/>-Literally. He will hug and just cling onto the nearest Loser<br/>-It’ll become a game of “Pass koala-Stan” bc when they pass another Loser he’ll cling onto them instead</li>
<li>*About to do something questionable* “Trust me I’m a <i>boy scout</i>”</li>
<li>Starts telling people stuff he would <i>never</i> tell them sober<br/>-“I once screwed a girl in the back of my dad’s car” “yOU ONCE <i>WHAT??</i>”</li>
<li>Denies everything in the morning.</li>
</ul><p><b>Eddie</b></p>
<ul><li>You know the phrase “Drunk people act like five-year olds”? He’s the reason that phrase exists<br/></li>
<li>Cries about <i>everything<br/></i>-One time at a party he ended up in a half-full bathtub crying bc his hands were getting wrinkly and he thought that meant he was turning into a mummy<br/>-To this day Bill wished he got that on camera</li>
<li>Forgets how to walk<br/></li>
<li>Also forgets how to breathe<br/></li>
<li>Is the biggest light weight <i>ever</i>
</li>
<li>Also ends up with <i>awful</i> hangovers<br/>-Ben teaches him how to avoid hangover by drinking lots of water, but Eddie always forgets to do that when he’s drunk</li>
</ul><p><b>Mike</b></p>
<ul><li>Sleepy drunk<br/>-Will straight up fall asleep in the middle of a conversation</li>
<li>“Hey sorry I ranted so much last night I know it annoys you when I get all scientific”<br/>“Mike, all you did last night was stare at your fingers while lying on the couch and the only word that came out of your mouth was ‘how’”</li>
<li>Tries not to drink too much unless he’s at his or one of the Loser’s houses bc of his tendency to fall asleep/black out<br/>-Yes, Richie also passes out, but Richie is way easier to lift up and move than Mike is</li>
</ul><p><b>Beverly</b></p>
<ul><li>Becomes the dancing Queen<br/>-And she dances really, really well. You almost can’t tell she’s drunk</li>
<li>Also singing loudly<br/>-Probably doing so with Richie<br/>-If she isn’t singing she’s humming</li>
<li>Plays with her friend’s hair<br/>-Everyone wakes up the next morning with braids of varying size in their hair</li>
</ul><p><b>Ben</b></p>
<ul><li>Surprisingly the best at holding his alcohol<br/></li>
<li>Unfortunately the biggest change is that he’s suddenly somehow more…. Aggressive???<br/>-He doesn’t <i>actually</i> fight anyone but he’s a lot more bold and confrontational and honestly kinda intimidating<br/>-“eXCUSE ME WHAT DID YOU JUST SAY ABOUT MY FRIEND- YOU KNOW WHAT YOU CAN <i>FIGHT ME </i>WE’RE TAKING THIS <i>OUTSIDE</i>-”<br/>-Cue one of the Losers de-escalating the situation (Probably Bev) (He’s still putty in Bev’s hands)</li>
</ul></blockquote>
Tags: Hhahahahahahaahahhsdhjs, alcohol //

Post id: 180937141619
Date: Sat, 08 Dec 2018 20:09:21
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180937141619/kinghanscom-a-video-of-what-appears-to-be-a
Slug: kinghanscom-a-video-of-what-appears-to-be-a
Reblog key: bOyGOX1z
Reblog url: https://themobileappsucks.tumblr.com/post/180921381360/kinghanscom-a-video-of-what-appears-to-be-a
Reblog name: themobileappsucks
Title: 
<p><a href="https://themobileappsucks.tumblr.com/post/180921381360/kinghanscom-a-video-of-what-appears-to-be-a" class="tumblr_blog">themobileappsucks</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@kinghanscom</a> a video of what appears to be a number of sand dunes, set artfully to indie music and focusing on the crests, dips, and waves of the landscape. it zooms out. it’s my kitchen bench. the dunes? they’re cinnamon.</p><p>(voiceover) a whisper: the cinnamon topography</p></blockquote>

<p>hey li what the fuck</p>
Tags: yeah we can make it but that seems like we would need a lot of cinnamon

Post id: 180809136144
Date: Tue, 04 Dec 2018 19:27:30
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180809136144/i-sketched-this-baby-on-my-phone-and-i-ended-up
Slug: i-sketched-this-baby-on-my-phone-and-i-ended-up
Reblog key: 0zrfXMX2
Reblog url: https://edsbrak.tumblr.com/post/180808963833/i-sketched-this-baby-on-my-phone-and-i-ended-up
Reblog name: edsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ellomello16.tumblr.com/post/180705492142/i-sketched-this-baby-on-my-phone-and-i-ended-up" class="tumblr_blog">ellomello16</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="649" data-orig-width="568"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b370eae71a7dd819dd56654292e20f12/tumblr_pj3c8ckcGS1t5mizp_540.png" data-orig-height="649" data-orig-width="568"/></figure><p>I sketched this baby on my phone and I ended up just finishing it hahaha</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180770211774
Date: Mon, 03 Dec 2018 18:27:22
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180770211774/thabkyou-staff-for-freeing-us-from-the-tiddies-u
Slug: thabkyou-staff-for-freeing-us-from-the-tiddies-u
Reblog key: X15T5YyD
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>thabkyou <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mr_BTLFg8QzTPUMVSbe3vbg">@staff</a> for freeing us from the tiddies u absolute fucking imbeciles </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 180769221794
Date: Mon, 03 Dec 2018 17:57:17
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180769221794/billonabicycle-mike-introducing-his-friends
Slug: billonabicycle-mike-introducing-his-friends
Reblog key: MbUytFWA
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/180769123534/billonabicycle-mike-introducing-his-friends
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://billonabicycle.tumblr.com/post/179349379861/mike-introducing-his-friends-this-is-bill">billonabicycle</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike, introducing his friends:</b> this is Bill, Beverly, Eddie, Stan, Ben, and</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike, pointing at Richie:</b> white boy</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180747733389
Date: Mon, 03 Dec 2018 03:01:18
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180747733389/horsefieldmix-loathlylady-today-i-heard-the
Slug: horsefieldmix-loathlylady-today-i-heard-the
Reblog key: 9gDOulCN
Reblog url: https://strangereddie.tumblr.com/post/180747692618/horsefieldmix-loathlylady-today-i-heard-the
Reblog name: strangereddie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://horsefieldmix.tumblr.com/post/130869456623">horsefieldmix</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://loathlylady.tumblr.com/post/130540272587">loathlylady</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Today I heard the phrase “yeah nah that’s heaps dog but” and was sharply reminded that broad Australian English isn’t so much an accent as a dialect</p>
</blockquote>
<p>is op pulling a fast one or do yall talk like this</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: p sure ive said this word for word

Post id: 180712843714
Date: Sun, 02 Dec 2018 04:34:49
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180712843714/loser-hobbs-based-on-tinyarmedtrex-s-one-shot
Slug: loser-hobbs-based-on-tinyarmedtrex-s-one-shot
Reblog key: I44l0jJd
Reblog url: https://softserve-and-fannypacks.tumblr.com/post/180712805350/loser-hobbs-based-on-tinyarmedtrex-s-one-shot
Reblog name: softserve-and-fannypacks
Title: 
<p><a href="https://loser-hobbs.tumblr.com/post/180702644153/based-on-tinyarmedtrex-s-one-shot-prompt" class="tumblr_blog">loser-hobbs</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="960" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bfcb55ce634991038545e532ccf59d9b/tumblr_pj3783Nee71ubeu96_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="960"/></figure><p>Based on <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> ‘s one shot <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14520066/chapters/39389284">prompt</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: y e e h a w

Post id: 180648390954
Date: Fri, 30 Nov 2018 05:13:35
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180648390954/hey-u-know-if-someone-comes-out-to-u-and-u-reply
Slug: hey-u-know-if-someone-comes-out-to-u-and-u-reply
Reblog key: bKPy95Us
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>hey u know if someone comes out to u and u reply with “I already knew” or “yeah it was p obvious” or anything along those lines ur a bad person lol </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 180502601629
Date: Sun, 25 Nov 2018 21:40:55
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180502601629/anyone-else-remember-when-michael-cera-released-an
Slug: anyone-else-remember-when-michael-cera-released-an
Reblog key: 7YAEjFB3
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>anyone else remember when michael cera released an album?? like was that a real thing that happened ?</p>
Tags: 
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Date: Sun, 25 Nov 2018 19:18:30
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Reblog name: mikeshanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="http://gaaro.tumblr.com/post/177035138873/enough-of-this-talk-about-bts-and-loona-yall" class="tumblr_blog">gaaro</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>enough of this talk about “bts” and “loona” yall ever heard loded diper</p></blockquote>
Tags: sTop

Post id: 180440597474
Date: Sat, 24 Nov 2018 04:52:25
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180440597474/tfw-ur-angery-about-gazebos
Slug: tfw-ur-angery-about-gazebos
Reblog key: yyRrnxUE
Reblog url: https://join-the-losers-club.tumblr.com/post/180440541400/tfw-ur-angery-about-gazebos
Reblog name: join-the-losers-club
Title: 
<p><a href="https://janyamz.tumblr.com/post/179658235619/tfw-ur-angery-about-gazebos" class="tumblr_blog">janyamz</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/80990ea647d5ab9bcf3cc14cd2e44eb6/tumblr_phj04upRO01uyu1fo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><p>Tfw ur angery about gazebos</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180428357569
Date: Fri, 23 Nov 2018 20:12:02
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180428357569/losersweregoingclownhunting-bill-what-time-is
Slug: losersweregoingclownhunting-bill-what-time-is
Reblog key: ea9SeV80
Reblog url: https://lo-v-ers.tumblr.com/post/180428068661/losersweregoingclownhunting-bill-what-time-is
Reblog name: lo-v-ers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://losersweregoingclownhunting.tumblr.com/post/180427353875/bill-what-time-is-it-richie-i-dont-know" class="tumblr_blog">losersweregoingclownhunting</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Bill</b>: What time is it? </p>

<p><b>Richie</b>: I don’t know, pass me that saxophone and I’ll find out. </p>

<p><b>Richie</b>: [blows saxophone loudly]</p>

<p><b>Stan</b>: [from another room] WHO THE FUCK IS PLAYING THE SAXOPHONE AT
2AM?</p>

<p><b>Richie</b>: It’s 2am</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180427526124
Date: Fri, 23 Nov 2018 19:37:50
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180427526124/atypical-it-ships-megaphone-stop-sleeping-on
Slug: atypical-it-ships-megaphone-stop-sleeping-on
Reblog key: 9gnpqm79
Reblog url: https://odd-it-ies.tumblr.com/post/180427474271/megaphone-stop-sleeping-on-the-fact-that-ben
Reblog name: odd-it-ies
Title: 
<p><a href="https://atypical-it-ships.tumblr.com/post/180427474271/megaphone-stop-sleeping-on-the-fact-that-ben" class="tumblr_blog">atypical-it-ships</a>:</p><blockquote><p>*megaphone* STOP SLEEPING ON THE FACT THAT BEN HANSCOM IS A CONSPIRACY THEORIST MY DUDES</p></blockquote>
Tags: broke: reddie buzzfeed unsolved au, woke: ben and eddie buzzfeed unsolved au, hes literally canonically a conspiracy theorist did u see that boys bedroom???

Post id: 180364529009
Date: Wed, 21 Nov 2018 22:38:02
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180364529009/if-ferris-bueller-was-remade-now-it-would-be
Slug: if-ferris-bueller-was-remade-now-it-would-be
Reblog key: jnbjoEec
Reblog url: https://beverlymarshes.tumblr.com/post/180364169360/if-ferris-bueller-was-remade-now-it-would-be
Reblog name: beverlymarshes
Title: 
<p><a href="https://izzy-almighty.tumblr.com/post/180364014537/if-ferris-bueller-was-remade-now-it-would-be" class="tumblr_blog">izzy-almighty</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>if ferris bueller was remade now it would be called ferris juuler </p></blockquote>
Tags: i dont even know what this means but i vibe w it

Post id: 180364506544
Date: Wed, 21 Nov 2018 22:37:10
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180364506544/i-liked-1990-and-2017-richies-design-so-i-mashed
Slug: i-liked-1990-and-2017-richies-design-so-i-mashed
Reblog key: AaDsUZn0
Reblog url: https://hiyo-silver.tumblr.com/post/180364274270/i-liked-1990-and-2017-richies-design-so-i-mashed
Reblog name: hiyo-silver
Title: 
<p><a href="https://atypical-it-ships.tumblr.com/post/180359902131/i-liked-1990-and-2017-richies-design-so-i-mashed" class="tumblr_blog">atypical-it-ships</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://schmoolie-arts.tumblr.com/post/180359714826/i-liked-1990-and-2017-richies-design-so-i-mashed" class="tumblr_blog">schmoolie-arts</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1145" data-orig-width="906"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2057421ff0ee99fc19818670125f3d81/tumblr_pikjmtxiIb1w8bhpf_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1145" data-orig-width="906"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1019" data-orig-width="664"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4e061eaf1287f55141bcb9b189a4669a/tumblr_pikjmtKVYk1w8bhpf_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1019" data-orig-width="664"/></figure><p>I liked 1990 and 2017 Richie’s design so I mashed them together… Then took a few more artistic liberties </p>
</blockquote>
<p>one of my favourite parts about this is crocs came out 2002. which means richie tozier would be at least 26 at this time and still have acne like a teenager and the fashion sense of a 4 year old.</p></blockquote>

<p>bold of you to assume Richie Tozier didn’t invent crocs himself years before his idea was stolen and released commercially </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 180360858534
Date: Wed, 21 Nov 2018 20:09:32
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180360858534/im-drawing-benny-hanscom-babey
Slug: im-drawing-benny-hanscom-babey
Reblog key: mlegGeEF
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>im drawing Benny Hanscom babey!!!!</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 180339715449
Date: Wed, 21 Nov 2018 05:17:31
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180339715449/rocketdocket-what-she-says-im-fine-what-she
Slug: rocketdocket-what-she-says-im-fine-what-she
Reblog key: i1QWNAqI
Reblog url: https://samsgirard.tumblr.com/post/180338406785/rocketdocket-what-she-says-im-fine-what-she
Reblog name: samsgirard
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://rocketdocket.tumblr.com/post/176293753957/what-she-says-im-fine-what-she-means-i-still">rocketdocket</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>what she says:</b> i’m fine</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>what she means:</b> i still can’t believe simon’s fucking “friends” abandoned him after he was traumatically outed to the entire school, over something as petty as high school relationships. they didn’t even take an “i love you but i’m mad at you” approach, they forced him to face returning to school alone, even sit alone at lunch in total isolation. The hate incident happens in the cafeteria and they don’t do ANYTHING. they don’t stand up and say anything, they don’t support simon, they don’t even try to stop it. they just sit silently and watch as simon, and simon ALONE, confronts his attackers in front of everybody. yet somehow the narrative portrays them as The Good Guys, the heroes of the story who have nothing to apologize for.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: give simon new friends, ill be his friend

Post id: 180333096879
Date: Tue, 20 Nov 2018 23:44:45
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180333096879/reasons-i-am-cat-1-sit-on-table-2-scream-for
Slug: reasons-i-am-cat-1-sit-on-table-2-scream-for
Reblog key: LaAKgnPE
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>reasons i am cat: </p><p>1. sit on table</p><p>2. scream ? for no reason </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 180330225069
Date: Tue, 20 Nov 2018 22:01:53
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180330225069/hanbrough-is-a-god-tier-ship-everyone-is-legally
Slug: hanbrough-is-a-god-tier-ship-everyone-is-legally
Reblog key: 2Hkap9ZT
Reblog url: https://hiyo-silver.tumblr.com/post/180329972120/hanbrough-is-a-god-tier-ship-everyone-is-legally
Reblog name: hiyo-silver
Title: 
<p><a href="https://coffeekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/180329769372/hanbrough-is-a-god-tier-ship-everyone-is-legally" class="tumblr_blog">coffeekaspbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Hanbrough is a god tier ship </p><p class="npf_quirky" data-npf='{"subtype":"quirky"}'>Everyone is legally required to reblog this </p></blockquote>
Tags: yeah

Post id: 180285976619
Date: Mon, 19 Nov 2018 16:27:56
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180285976619/build-me-up-buttercup-dont-break-my-heart
Slug: build-me-up-buttercup-dont-break-my-heart
Reblog key: XSP8IhKy
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_436564472?180285364432
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="http://scribbleworm.tumblr.com/post/178403135811/build-me-up-buttercup-dont-break-my-heart" class="tumblr_blog">scribbleworm</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1096" data-orig-width="1195"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b4934782223cfecd583a760182b16993/tumblr_pfjlc8wum01uat1cy_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1096" data-orig-width="1195"/></figure><p>💛Build Me Up, Buttercup! Don’t break my heart!💛</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180270349529
Date: Mon, 19 Nov 2018 05:31:31
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180270349529/transguybenstan-youre-giving-me-a-stickerben
Slug: transguybenstan-youre-giving-me-a-stickerben
Reblog key: bwXJNxWt
Reblog url: https://sunshinestanley.tumblr.com/post/180268439355/transguybenstan-youre-giving-me-a-stickerben
Reblog name: sunshinestanley
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://transguyben.tumblr.com/post/178296296998/stan-youre-giving-me-a-sticker-ben-not-just">transguyben</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> you’re giving me a sticker?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>ben:</b> not just any sticker, this is a cat sticker that says “me-wow”</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> im not a preschooler</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>ben:</b> okay, ill take it back</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan, defensively:</b> back off, i earned this</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180234111819
Date: Sun, 18 Nov 2018 04:49:01
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180234111819/buckle-up-i-made-my-own-drawing-meme
Slug: buckle-up-i-made-my-own-drawing-meme
Reblog key: NmBg9GYE
Reblog url: https://birb-boy.tumblr.com/post/180233838508/buckle-up-i-made-my-own-drawing-meme
Reblog name: birb-boy
Title: Buckle Up I Made My Own Drawing Meme
<p><a href="https://askbelgie.tumblr.com/post/164375108345/buckle-up-i-made-my-own-drawing-meme" class="tumblr_blog">askbelgie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i>Send me an emoji + a character of mine!</i><br/></p><p><b>Style:</b></p><p>
… 👔 in formal attire!<br/>… 📌 in their work clothes!<br/>… 💍 in a wedding dress!<br/>… 💋 in sexy attire!<br/>… ⛄ in winter clothes!<br/>… ☀ in summer clothes!<br/>… 😴 in their pajamas!<br/>… 👗 dressed for the club! <br/>
… 👤 in goth attire!<br/>… 😎 in punk attire!

<br/>
… 🥇 dressed for their favorite sport!<br/>… 🐶 in a kigurumi!<br/>… 🎤 as a pop star!

<br/>
… 📝 as a student!<br/>… 💪 as a Greaser/Soc!

<br/>
… 🐴 in a horse mask!

<br/>… 🕍 in Victorian attire!<br/>… 🛀 in nothing but a towel!<br/>… ✌ as a 1960s hippie!<br/>… ☝ in 1990s grunge attire!<br/>… 😬 in something they would never wear!<br/></p><p><b>Magical:</b></p><p>
… 🐟 as a mermaid!<br/>… 🦇 as a vampire!<br/>… 🐺 as a werewolf!<br/>… 🐲 as a dragon!<br/>… 😇 as an angel!<br/>… 😈 as a demon!<br/>… 🌼 as a fairy!

<br/>… 🖤 as a witch!<br/>… 🦉 with their familiar!<br/>… ⚔ with their weapon of choice!<br/>
… 👻 as a ghost!



<br/>
… 🌠 as a cosmic being!

<br/></p><p><b>Fiction:</b></p><p>
… 🍥 in a cosplay!<br/>… 👑 as royalty!



<br/>
… 🏹 as a JRPG class!<br/>… 🎲 as a D&amp;D class!<br/>… 👓 as a superhero/supervillain! <br/>
… 😺 as an animal!<br/>… 👽 as a species from another show/movie/etc!<br/>… 🤖 as a robot!<br/>
… 🐯 as a furry!

<br/></p><p><b>Headcanons:</b></p><p>
… 👶 as a child!

<br/>
… 👪 with their family!<br/>… 👯 with their best friend!<br/>… 👎 with their enemy! <br/>
… 🐹 with their pet(s)!

<br/>
… 🗺 in an outfit of their cultural heritage!

<br/>
… 💐 surrounded by their favorite flowers!<br/>… 👴 as an elderly person!<br/>… 🎶 to a song that I associate with them!

<br/></p><p><b>Special:</b><br/></p><p>… 🙃 with the mun!<br/>… ✍ in the style of another artist!<br/>… 🖍 in the drawing style of my muse!<br/>… 🌀 as a fusion with another OC!<br/>… ☢ as a different fandom interpretation!<br/>… 💩 as a meme!<br/>… 🕐 as an old interpretation of the mun’s!<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: ye, not ocs but any characters from like it/ st/ marvel/ cartoons etc

Post id: 180217468449
Date: Sat, 17 Nov 2018 17:12:51
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180217468449/good-morning-lgbtc-community
Slug: good-morning-lgbtc-community
Reblog key: pW5ldkbl
Reblog url: https://verycooltrash-deactivated201907.tumblr.com/post/180106048301/good-morning-lgbtc-community
Reblog name: verycooltrash-deactivated201907
Title: good morning LGBTC community
<p><a href="https://verycooltrash.tumblr.com/post/180106048301/good-morning-lgbtc-community" class="tumblr_blog">verycooltrash</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>(the C stands for Cowboys)</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180190177749
Date: Fri, 16 Nov 2018 21:01:36
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180190177749/literally-why-do-people-think-its-funny-to
Slug: literally-why-do-people-think-its-funny-to
Reblog key: ffbKSUd8
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>literally why do people think it’s funny to trigger my germaphobia like haha I put something gross on your face and now you have to go have a panic shower and then feel sick the whole day ! Comedy!! </p>
Tags: fuck off fuck off fuck off fucko offffffffff

Post id: 180166600504
Date: Fri, 16 Nov 2018 03:59:36
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180166600504/some-of-you-guys-on-here-are-way-too-old-to-be-as
Slug: some-of-you-guys-on-here-are-way-too-old-to-be-as
Reblog key: GiTpR8R4
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/180166390593/some-of-you-guys-on-here-are-way-too-old-to-be-as
Reblog name: edsbev
Title: 
<p><a href="http://satisfactuality.tumblr.com/post/180117172574/some-of-you-guys-on-here-are-way-too-old-to-be-as" class="tumblr_blog">satisfactuality</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Some of you guys on here are way too old to be as obsessed with Finn Wolfhard as you are</p></blockquote>
Tags: Hhhh discourse, like, its okie to be a fan he seems like a really kool kid, but, quit ur stanning lol

Post id: 180131183364
Date: Thu, 15 Nov 2018 02:18:30
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180131183364/finally-watched-the-new-it-and-uh-where-is-their
Slug: finally-watched-the-new-it-and-uh-where-is-their
Reblog key: kuHN0mz8
Reblog url: https://veganmikehanlon.tumblr.com/post/180130636323/finally-watched-the-new-it-and-uh-where-is-their
Reblog name: veganmikehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="http://radiocre.tumblr.com/post/180045567146/finally-watched-the-new-it-and-uh-where-is-their" class="tumblr_blog">radiocre</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3610" data-orig-width="4410"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/77980f15c960caaf0645233f7e0c77b5/tumblr_pi3n0rznai1tgwmsl_540.png" data-orig-height="3610" data-orig-width="4410"/></figure><p>finally watched the new it and uh. where is their best-friendship</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180131172114
Date: Thu, 15 Nov 2018 02:17:54
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180131172114/ratsei-stan-holding-richie-in-the-air-and
Slug: ratsei-stan-holding-richie-in-the-air-and
Reblog key: Wzp7YMIE
Reblog url: https://hypnoidvoid.tumblr.com/post/180130651251/ratsei-stan-holding-richie-in-the-air-and
Reblog name: hypnoidvoid
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ratsei.tumblr.com/post/178397162122/stan-holding-richie-in-the-air-and-swaying-him" class="tumblr_blog">ratsei</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>stan, holding richie in the air and swaying him back and forth: stinky little bastard man</p>
<p>ben: n-no!! don’t say that to him!!!</p>
<p>bev, not looking up from her sewing: trash boy. little rat.</p>
<p>ben: <i>NO-</i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180102924464
Date: Wed, 14 Nov 2018 07:50:23
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180102924464/ratsei
Slug: ratsei
Reblog key: 4prNkrTB
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_436564472?180102603597
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ratsei.tumblr.com/post/180075835707" class="tumblr_blog">ratsei</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="657"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/942338edcb7a632a87bbf32c8017e0fa/tumblr_inline_pi58p7ItsF1wno4uj_540.png" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="657"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: h u h ! ! ! pt 2

Post id: 180098943804
Date: Wed, 14 Nov 2018 03:34:32
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180098943804/ratsei-this-one-goes-out-to-that-one-person-who
Slug: ratsei-this-one-goes-out-to-that-one-person-who
Reblog key: poQ2FrLR
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_436564472?180072306192
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ratsei.tumblr.com/post/180072306192/this-one-goes-out-to-that-one-person-who-believed" class="tumblr_blog">ratsei</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="596" data-orig-width="657"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c30c9fef653e6cebce7f1515903c4531/tumblr_inline_pi528v3aB91wno4uj_540.png" data-orig-height="596" data-orig-width="657"/></figure><p>this one goes out to that one person who believed wholeheartedly that stan and richie weren’t best friends and absolutely despised each other in canon and stan beat richie up daily just because they didn’t like stozier</p></blockquote>
Tags: huh!!!

Post id: 180096774184
Date: Wed, 14 Nov 2018 01:36:17
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180096774184/no-one-is-going-to-be-able-to-convince-me-that
Slug: no-one-is-going-to-be-able-to-convince-me-that
Reblog key: bIwW4khX
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>no one is going to be able to convince me that Detective Pikachu is a real movie that is being made and released until I am literally sitting in the theatre watching the end credits. until then I’m classifying it under April Fools Joke Done Late And Wrong</p>
Tags: detective pikachu, it just. doesnt look like a real thing that could actually be ahppening, i watched the trailer last night and was genuinely surprised that it wasnt a weird dream when i woke up today, whom the fuck decided live action pokemans was a good idea

Post id: 180096667399
Date: Wed, 14 Nov 2018 01:31:23
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180096667399/reblog-with-a-video-game-that-feels-like-home
Slug: reblog-with-a-video-game-that-feels-like-home
Reblog key: dQ15O8h9
Reblog url: https://honlk-moved.tumblr.com/post/180096088604/reblog-with-a-video-game-that-feels-like-home
Reblog name: honlk-moved
Title: 
<p><a href="https://warmythos.tumblr.com/post/175871125834/reblog-with-a-video-game-that-feels-like-home" class="tumblr_blog">warmythos</a>:</p><blockquote><p>reblog with a video game that feels like home.</p></blockquote>
Tags: viva pinata, and red dead redemption

Post id: 180086015629
Date: Tue, 13 Nov 2018 18:58:06
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180086015629/kinghanscom-kooky-kooky-lend-me-your-bones-but
Slug: kinghanscom-kooky-kooky-lend-me-your-bones-but
Reblog key: 4KGCqmsZ
Reblog url: https://themobileappsucks.tumblr.com/post/180070769485/kinghanscom-kooky-kooky-lend-me-your-bones-but
Reblog name: themobileappsucks
Title: 
<p><a href="https://themobileappsucks.tumblr.com/post/180070769485/kinghanscom-kooky-kooky-lend-me-your-bones-but" class="tumblr_blog">themobileappsucks</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@kinghanscom</a> kooky kooky lend me your bones, but,, to the tune of mr sandman</p></blockquote>

<p>jshfskdjskadjsks</p>
Tags: im. yea., stan uris

Post id: 180066350659
Date: Tue, 13 Nov 2018 05:54:16
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180066350659/the-losers-club
Slug: the-losers-club
Reblog key: q49xnTLr
Reblog url: https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/180016900261/the-losers-club
Reblog name: honkhonkrichard
Title: 
<p><a href="https://honkhonkrichard.tumblr.com/post/180016900261/the-losers-club" class="tumblr_blog">honkhonkrichard</a>:</p>

<blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="701" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2d26ac9731a0e4c87a6ca903e0871664/tumblr_pi242qik7L1vi71bz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="701" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="701" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cc5c8fdd669de9ec435986ca94d3ba2e/tumblr_pi242rqWFf1vi71bz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="701" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="701" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fd1ce737e0dc89f4b51f1b3fed47058a/tumblr_pi242rMOIC1vi71bz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="701" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="701" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b393da12d254fe170241505781b785fa/tumblr_pi242r0S4c1vi71bz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="701" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="701" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c79469ad362e63b4b0248a45ccc22540/tumblr_pi242qNbQq1vi71bz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="701" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></div><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="701" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f81b3cc9a93412a02701978660d0f8d4/tumblr_pi242pTABL1vi71bz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="701" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="701" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/73cc5dd5f420c713ffc456fe32a3cc5b/tumblr_pi242qoU2S1vi71bz_540.jpg" data-orig-height="701" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></div><p>the losers club</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180066346334
Date: Tue, 13 Nov 2018 05:54:00
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180066346334/eddie-and-richie-through-the-years-comission-done
Slug: eddie-and-richie-through-the-years-comission-done
Reblog key: oXSr9pGD
Reblog url: https://strudelcreep.tumblr.com/post/179918080400/eddie-and-richie-through-the-years-comission-done
Reblog name: strudelcreep
Title: 
<p><a href="http://strudelcreep.tumblr.com/post/179918080400/eddie-and-richie-through-the-years-comission-done" class="tumblr_blog">strudelcreep</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="771" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/92b0d9fcbd326389e4553d22fdf61118/tumblr_phwuku3kVy1t7nm0i_540.jpg" data-orig-height="771" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="772" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ebbc3dac1ee9e69bd518bf7e41eb8bc6/tumblr_phwukv1kMc1t7nm0i_540.jpg" data-orig-height="772" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><i><b>eddie and richie through the years</b></i></p><p>comission done for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mSIMNvLc1bdDwzFV-T7xTtw">@dangerousbunnyrabbit</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 180009029324
Date: Sun, 11 Nov 2018 16:09:06
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/180009029324/catsi-salt-vinegar-chips-are-snacks-for-fucking
Slug: catsi-salt-vinegar-chips-are-snacks-for-fucking
Reblog key: H6OIGS0p
Reblog url: https://lucretiagf.tumblr.com/post/180007548526/catsi-salt-vinegar-chips-are-snacks-for-fucking
Reblog name: lucretiagf
Title: 
<p><a href="http://catsi.tumblr.com/post/179878449387/salt-vinegar-chips-are-snacks-for-fucking" class="tumblr_blog">catsi</a>:</p><blockquote><p>salt &amp; vinegar chips are snacks for fucking masochists. literally the entire flavour of the goddamn chip is “acetic acid, which will hurt your tongue, and then just salt on top of that to hurt it worse”. it’s brutal. this chip is designed to hurt you</p></blockquote>
Tags: but itS GOOD

Post id: 179943822294
Date: Fri, 09 Nov 2018 19:09:04
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179943822294/yall-my-aunts-are-getting-married-today-im-so
Slug: yall-my-aunts-are-getting-married-today-im-so
Reblog key: 04adZE9f
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>y’all my aunts are getting married today!! I’m so pumped it’s gonna be such a party 💖</p>
Tags: lets GO LESbians

Post id: 179885808334
Date: Thu, 08 Nov 2018 01:39:07
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179885808334/i-ate-a-single-vegetal-and-now-i-am-king
Slug: i-ate-a-single-vegetal-and-now-i-am-king
Reblog key: qmCNBXpg
Reblog url: https://themobileappsucks.tumblr.com/post/179885461705/i-ate-a-single-vegetal-and-now-i-am-king
Reblog name: themobileappsucks
Title: 
<p><a href="https://themobileappsucks.tumblr.com/post/179885461705/i-ate-a-single-vegetal-and-now-i-am-king" class="tumblr_blog">themobileappsucks</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I ate a single vegetal, and now ,, I am king</p></blockquote>
Tags: go li you sexy bastard

Post id: 179815335459
Date: Tue, 06 Nov 2018 00:55:38
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179815335459/the-end-of-les-mis-makes-me-fuciignds-cry-every
Slug: the-end-of-les-mis-makes-me-fuciignds-cry-every
Reblog key: GfcAhZkA
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>the end of les mis makes me fuciignds cry every single time i watch or listen to it and i don’t know why</p>
Tags: its THE GODDAMN HARMONIES MAN, i die

Post id: 179745736384
Date: Sun, 04 Nov 2018 02:15:31
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179745736384/stop-fancasting-teen-richie-and-eddie-as-ezra
Slug: stop-fancasting-teen-richie-and-eddie-as-ezra
Reblog key: IpjMqRxY
Reblog url: https://cherryderry-deactivated20190103.tumblr.com/post/179743865367/stop-fancasting-teen-richie-and-eddie-as-ezra
Reblog name: cherryderry-deactivated20190103
Title: 
<p><a href="https://cherryderry.tumblr.com/post/179743865367/stop-fancasting-teen-richie-and-eddie-as-ezra" class="tumblr_blog">cherryderry</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://callmechee.tumblr.com/post/179743710498/stop-fancasting-teen-richie-and-eddie-as-ezra" class="tumblr_blog">callmechee</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://cherryderry.tumblr.com/post/179737887767/stop-fancasting-teen-richie-and-eddie-as-ezra" class="tumblr_blog">cherryderry</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>stop fancasting teen richie and eddie as ezra miller and logan lerman and <i>start</i> casting them as matt bennett and nathan kress</p>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="728" data-orig-width="602"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3afa27d174d26430c53ff720693114b6/tumblr_phnbhk0Xg21w9mrxe_540.jpg" data-orig-height="728" data-orig-width="602"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="951"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2dd1041b196a4db872a7a2bcdcc4bf1f/tumblr_phnbhlontx1w9mrxe_540.jpg" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="951"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="431" data-orig-width="701"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/85324778b3d98e20c7cd88a5b4cf2e39/tumblr_phnbhl69nM1w9mrxe_540.jpg" data-orig-height="431" data-orig-width="701"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="431" data-orig-width="701"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a5326d9613434da053a53a7c49f02661/tumblr_phnbhmONtt1w9mrxe_540.jpg" data-orig-height="431" data-orig-width="701"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="431" data-orig-width="701"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8689c8a8ac5733bf0eeef169998d2797/tumblr_phnbhmwer41w9mrxe_540.jpg" data-orig-height="431" data-orig-width="701"/></figure></div>
</blockquote>

<p>Op do you take criticism ……????</p></blockquote>

<p>i sure don’t!</p></blockquote>
Tags: valid

Post id: 179681330039
Date: Fri, 02 Nov 2018 05:31:18
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179681330039/happy-halloween
Slug: happy-halloween
Reblog key: R3caIiD1
Reblog url: https://derryisforlosers.tumblr.com/post/179681035859/happy-halloween
Reblog name: derryisforlosers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/179653712285/happy-halloween" class="tumblr_blog">xlandloud</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="919" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0a369c7507785b28740996e90f2dced6/tumblr_phirkxUrDF1tl33sd_540.jpg" data-orig-height="919" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1158"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e028eac88b2d0fe53da0e51102b8aca4/tumblr_phirkykhni1tl33sd_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1158"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1189" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/12985b86254ae7ac072f83566112a8cc/tumblr_phirkzrd6M1tl33sd_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1189" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>happy halloween!!</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1140" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b6972983da5414b1bc7941b421200787/tumblr_phirkzaiu21tl33sd_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1140" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="998" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/727a17646f2f5cb3a4c8928c9030a765/tumblr_phirl0BqkY1tl33sd_540.jpg" data-orig-height="998" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179612923754
Date: Wed, 31 Oct 2018 02:20:52
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179612923754/happy-halloween-yall-i-hope-all-of-your-ghost
Slug: happy-halloween-yall-i-hope-all-of-your-ghost
Reblog key: EKaGoOii
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>happy halloween y’all i hope all of your ghost fucking wishes are fulfilled </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 179565303709
Date: Mon, 29 Oct 2018 17:24:46
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179565303709/the-losers-club-as-things-that-happened-at-summer
Slug: the-losers-club-as-things-that-happened-at-summer
Reblog key: Oq8yuRFB
Reblog url: https://edsbrak.tumblr.com/post/179564912491/the-losers-club-as-things-that-happened-at-summer
Reblog name: edsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://bettys-other-shoe.tumblr.com/post/179533281235/the-losers-club-as-things-that-happened-at-summer" class="tumblr_blog">bettys-other-shoe</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>the losers club as things that happened at summer camp  </h1><ul><li>Richie wants despacito tattooed on his arm but asks stan how to spell it and ends up with despasitto instead</li><li>Bill gets voted leader after doing a backflip over a kid</li><li>Eddie gets an orange peel stuck in his ear and has to go to the medical tent in tears at 1am</li><li>Ben finds a random kids id in the middle of an area and takes to Twitter to find him   With his own hashtag</li><li>They try to weave friendship bracelets but stan is the only person good with the knots and Eddie just gets his fingers tangled in frustration </li><li>Bev beats richie up using only a yo yo</li><li>Mike insists on calling insect repellent bug-nono and sprays it into bills frosties </li><li>ben constantly talks as if he’s in an asmr video and annoys stan with mouth noises</li><li>Richie tries to join in at dinner with a “mashed potato asmr” in which he eats 4 n a half plates of mash with his hands n chews loudly in mikes ear </li><li>later on eddie yells at him but richie just winks and reply’s with how much mash can you eat eds?? ;))</li><li>Ben runs up to them GUYS I TRIED A VAPE FOR THE FIRST TIME :D but as soon as bev leaves he screams IT bUrNEd </li><li>Bill finds a random pair of sunglasses in a mosh pit and when no one claims them he throws them at the stage yelling YEET!!</li><li>Exactly half a minute later bev shows up looking for her sunglasses </li><li>Richie n Eddie disappear for 20 minutes and when they come back Eddie is wearin Richie’s bracelet and blushing</li><li>When the losers give off at mike for not helping them set up for dinner he just yells I AM HOLDING THE OLIVES!!</li><li>In the tent stan knocks richie unconscious with one punch and eddie and Bill laugh so hard they have to wake up ben to find a responsible adult</li><li>Eddie bursts a glow stick on his face and he’s like guys is it that bad?? And his entire head is GLOWING</li></ul></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179562060569
Date: Mon, 29 Oct 2018 15:32:05
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179562060569/naughtybench-i-was-a-member-of-a-60-person
Slug: naughtybench-i-was-a-member-of-a-60-person
Reblog key: VjxLc6pu
Reblog url: https://officiallightningmcqueen.tumblr.com/post/179560066184
Reblog name: officiallightningmcqueen
Title: 
<p><a href="http://naughtybench.tumblr.com/post/177539432002/i-was-a-member-of-a-60-person-dance-crew-in" class="tumblr_blog">naughtybench</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>I was a member of a 60-person dance crew in <span class="npf_color_rachel">Jackson</span><span class="npf_color_phoebe">ville</span>. We were called<b><span class="npf_color_joey">
D</span><span class="npf_color_monica">
A</span><span class="npf_color_chandler">
N</span><span class="npf_color_phoebe">
C</span><span class="npf_color_rachel">
E</span>     <span class="npf_color_ross">
D</span><span class="npf_color_niles">
A</span><span class="npf_color_joey">
N</span><span class="npf_color_monica">
C</span><span class="npf_color_chandler">
E</span> <span class="npf_color_phoebe">
R</span><span class="npf_color_rachel">
E</span> <span class="npf_color_ross">
S</span><span class="npf_color_niles">
O</span><span class="npf_color_joey">
L</span><span class="npf_color_monica">
U</span><span class="npf_color_chandler">
T</span><span class="npf_color_phoebe">
I</span><span class="npf_color_rachel">
O</span> <span class="npf_color_ross">
N</span><span class="npf_color_frasier">: We Resolve To Dance</span></b>. One day, Donkey Doug and I got into a fight because I’d framed his girlfriend for <span class="npf_color_rachel">boogie board theft</span>, so he started a new dance crew called <b><span class="npf_color_frasier">hashtag</span> <span class="npf_color_chandler">Doug</span><span class="npf_color_ross">Life</span></b> and immediately challenged us to a dance-off. He said, “Meet us inside the abandoned <span class="npf_color_monica">
orange juice factory</span> at midnight.” That night, as the clock struck <b>12:00</b>, me and my crew came together with a determination we had never shown before and <span class="npf_color_joey">slashed all their tires</span>. It was dope. The end.</p>By<p class="npf_quirky">Jason Mendoza</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179541792169
Date: Mon, 29 Oct 2018 00:03:00
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179541792169/incorrect-losers-club-richie-strong-words-from
Slug: incorrect-losers-club-richie-strong-words-from
Reblog key: WKIZK8g9
Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/179540816395/incorrect-losers-club-richie-strong-words-from
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrect-losers-club.tumblr.com/post/179538560412/richie-strong-words-from-a-guy-who-accidentally" class="tumblr_blog">incorrect-losers-club</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Richie:</b> Strong words from a guy who accidentally led a flock of ducks into the school.</p><p><b>Stan:</b> My pocket was ripped. I didn’t know I was trailing crackers.</p><p><b>Richie:</b> Why were you even walking around with crackers in your pocket?</p><p><b>Stan: </b>Because they don’t have the kind I like here!</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179540445264
Date: Sun, 28 Oct 2018 23:14:15
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179540445264/happy-halloween-it-stans
Slug: happy-halloween-it-stans
Reblog key: J9diyXMy
Reblog url: https://finnwolfhard.tumblr.com/post/179539930271/happy-halloween-it-stans
Reblog name: finnwolfhard
Title: 
<p><a href="https://wormstve.tumblr.com/post/179497802702/happy-halloween-it-stans" class="tumblr_blog">wormstve</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/99f279254c09471bf4e19f0e642d9b5c/tumblr_pha4vnXYCO1vjvcch_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4032" data-orig-width="3024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5ffd173a5b1684ec0969d0d474719c25/tumblr_pha4vo53RC1vjvcch_540.jpg" data-orig-height="4032" data-orig-width="3024"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0b032e65f77bb663dd9496f53387af39/tumblr_pha4vtztza1vjvcch_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure></div>
<p>happy halloween IT stans!! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179471390649
Date: Fri, 26 Oct 2018 23:34:22
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179471390649/smh-believe-all-you-want-hun
Slug: smh-believe-all-you-want-hun
Reblog key: 96PtPAXM
Reblog url: https://rosebudreddie.tumblr.com/post/179470668725/smh-believe-all-you-want-hun
Reblog name: rosebudreddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://janyamz.tumblr.com/post/179447480159/smh-believe-all-you-want-hun" class="tumblr_blog">janyamz</a>:</p>

<blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1044" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9c9d532cc38727d35dcced088b3315ab/tumblr_ph7d5q6fIw1uyu1fo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1044" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1068" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/74e512dfdbd892700f1c8ad0f7511f00/tumblr_ph7d5rQpCX1uyu1fo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1068" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1061" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2cdd99d8d4fe41371e4a9a6601e5c690/tumblr_ph7d5qkgZZ1uyu1fo_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1061" data-orig-width="720"/></figure></div><p>Smh believe all you want hun</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179468517189
Date: Fri, 26 Oct 2018 21:34:19
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179468517189/it-ships-as-cursed-cat-images-energies
Slug: it-ships-as-cursed-cat-images-energies
Reblog key: KzOlti7O
Reblog url: https://billbenbev-deactivated20200214.tumblr.com/post/179466949504/it-ships-as-cursed-cat-images-energies
Reblog name: billbenbev-deactivated20200214
Title: It ships as cursed cat images energies
<p><a href="https://transguyrichie.tumblr.com/post/179281907358/it-ships-as-cursed-cat-images-energies" class="tumblr_blog">transguyrichie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>stanlon:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1364" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/644ef8c92fbdebea5d816ecf7332f5b9/tumblr_inline_pgyjmbakI11vrawkg_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1364" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>reddie:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5ea87a711821f51bc369c9cfc8ce248e/tumblr_inline_pgyjmplUaj1vrawkg_540.jpg" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p>trashstack:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="807" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/11983c747c79d01c9867ecb2cbb5b308/tumblr_inline_pgyjmzGwM51vrawkg_540.jpg" data-orig-height="807" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><p>steddie:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="772" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/36fb22c50b834045348ad6820ffd7492/tumblr_inline_pgyjnfahPU1vrawkg_540.jpg" data-orig-height="772" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><p>bichie:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1137" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e71645c9683f11806857cda043534120/tumblr_inline_pgyjnzn1fG1vrawkg_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1137" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>hanbrough:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="682" data-orig-width="540"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/632e2f79481ff2b5f45440b4db496591/tumblr_inline_pgyjohtIdO1vrawkg_540.jpg" data-orig-height="682" data-orig-width="540"/></figure><p>hanzier:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1439" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/56889108061bf279395535f932eef9dc/tumblr_inline_pgyjoxdzqj1vrawkg_540.png" data-orig-height="1439" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>benverly:</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f8d9375f717819627e3d4184c6a46877/tumblr_inline_pgyjt0GATN1vrawkg_540.jpg" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: i think we as a fandom have collectively and completely run out of content ideas

Post id: 179468297999
Date: Fri, 26 Oct 2018 21:25:02
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179468297999/uhuhhhh-wip-for-some-concept-art-this-is-my-take
Slug: uhuhhhh-wip-for-some-concept-art-this-is-my-take
Reblog key: EF7LSuGD
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/179467551514/uhuhhhh-wip-for-some-concept-art-this-is-my-take
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="http://scribbleworm.tumblr.com/post/179402883581/uhuhhhh-wip-for-some-concept-art-this-is-my-take" class="tumblr_blog">scribbleworm</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/47c9c6dcab31912a92b9b480dbc14376/tumblr_ph4tvmMvO31uat1cy_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure><p>Uhuhhhh wip for some concept art! This is my take on the “Losers Club as Clowns” thing. Feel free to send me asks about this!!!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: hellM yeah

Post id: 179433019189
Date: Thu, 25 Oct 2018 19:48:23
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179433019189/whats-up-im-ethan-and-im-fourteen-slaying
Slug: whats-up-im-ethan-and-im-fourteen-slaying
Reblog key: iQnrf0b1
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p class="npf_quirky" data-npf='{"subtype":"quirky"}'>what’s up! I’m Ethan, and I’m fourteen. slaying all these women with my massive peen i got a couple of hobbies (besides being blond), like performing for the boys with my Ribbon Baton ~ i drink lots of soda, and hang out at the mall; i used to skateboard but i knocked out a ball </p>
Tags: ive listened to this song on repeat for 2 days help me, we just blond boyz doing what blond boyz do, not IT

Post id: 179393295729
Date: Wed, 24 Oct 2018 16:19:50
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179393295729/give-me-more-of-the-losers-loving-ben-give-me
Slug: give-me-more-of-the-losers-loving-ben-give-me
Reblog key: 73SHjiSs
Reblog url: https://richiardtozier.tumblr.com/post/179392819221/give-me-more-of-the-losers-loving-ben-give-me
Reblog name: richiardtozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://loserbevs.tumblr.com/post/179354832847/give-me-more-of-the-losers-loving-ben-give-me" class="tumblr_blog">loserbevs</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>give me more of the losers loving ben.</p>
<p>give me bill and ben who proofread each other’s writing. bill who envies the way ben can turn any situation in a beautiful poem. bill who is inspired by ben to keep writing.</p>
<p>give me mike and ben who obsess over history together. who share their favorite books and recommend them to one another. mike and ben who are the two physically strongest of the losers and therefore playfully arm wrestle all the time.</p>
<p>give me richie and ben who always share their food at lunch and go halfsies on anything and everything. richie who always steals ben’s hoodies even though they don’t fit because they’re warm and smell nice. ben who genuinely cracks up at richie’s bad jokes.</p>
<p>give me stan and ben who can listen to one another rant and rave for hours about their passions. stan feeling safe and comfortable with ben, falling asleep in his lap during movie nights. </p>
<p>give me eddie and ben who go hunting for the best scents of hand sanitizers. eddie who fits perfectly in ben’s arms. eddie and ben singing and dancing to cheesy pop music like dorks.</p>
<p>and of course, give me beverly who loves ben with everything she has. bev who kisses him, hugs him, holds his hands, sleeps beside him every night. ben who never pressures her into anything. ben who touches her softly. ben who protects her fiercely. beverly who is romantically, physically, and sexually attracted to ben regardless of his weight.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179372889409
Date: Wed, 24 Oct 2018 00:48:03
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179372889409/which-muppets-would-the-losers-club-be-hmm-bill
Slug: which-muppets-would-the-losers-club-be-hmm-bill
Reblog key: IfPqdAzi
Reblog url: https://richard-the-boy-wonder.tumblr.com/post/179319394804/which-muppets-would-the-losers-club-be-hmm-bill
Reblog name: richard-the-boy-wonder
Title: 
<p><a href="https://richard-the-boy-wonder.tumblr.com/post/179319394804/which-muppets-would-the-losers-club-be-hmm-bill" class="tumblr_blog">richard-the-boy-wonder</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179303690399/which-muppets-would-the-losers-club-be-hmm" class="tumblr_blog">kinghanscom</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>which muppets would the losers club be hmm</p></blockquote>

<p>Bill- Kermit the Frog</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="778" data-orig-width="641"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6c0e5bacbfc8a2fd863dde0aaaa366f3/tumblr_ph0hdfnnbc1voluyd_540.png" data-orig-height="778" data-orig-width="641"/></figure><p>Stan- Sam the eagle</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="835" data-orig-width="593"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bca485ab08ba6593bcb1191622e2f299/tumblr_ph0hdgSvYc1voluyd_540.png" data-orig-height="835" data-orig-width="593"/></figure><p>Richie- Gonzo</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="867" data-orig-width="598"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4d58cb746ccf36a79f00103a9cc7f2da/tumblr_ph0hde2ouc1voluyd_540.png" data-orig-height="867" data-orig-width="598"/></figure><p>Eddie- Rizzo the rat</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="565"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3c8770497282a3e6bf2f72ffe254d74a/tumblr_ph0hde1nlB1voluyd_540.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="565"/></figure><p>Beverly- Pepe the king prawn</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="851" data-orig-width="564"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a23908ebe026353acf831014c15459fe/tumblr_ph0hdefRo31voluyd_540.png" data-orig-height="851" data-orig-width="564"/></figure><p>Ben- The Swedish chef</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="815" data-orig-width="601"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/de610778594803c3599c4b23f29a36db/tumblr_ph0hdeFbBR1voluyd_540.png" data-orig-height="815" data-orig-width="601"/></figure><p>Mike- Scooter the stage director</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="859" data-orig-width="604"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e78fbc9633373e97a8d63b436d63a938/tumblr_ph0hdgdG4h1voluyd_540.png" data-orig-height="859" data-orig-width="604"/></figure><p>I hope this helps.</p>
</blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="184" data-orig-width="255"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/63ca7b2e0fc36c5430be5163d4ad9729/tumblr_ph36o3hzaV1rua29k_400.gif" data-orig-height="184" data-orig-width="255"/></figure>
Tags: huh!, why is bev the shrimp also how do u know all these names

Post id: 179332716999
Date: Mon, 22 Oct 2018 21:36:40
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179332716999/can-someone-pls-draw-me-a-frog-wearing-jeans
Slug: can-someone-pls-draw-me-a-frog-wearing-jeans
Reblog key: Des9pWyc
Reblog url: https://officiallightningmcqueen.tumblr.com/post/179332622674
Reblog name: officiallightningmcqueen
Title: 
<p><a href="https://dailyfrogs.tumblr.com/post/179332316735/can-someone-pls-draw-me-a-frog-wearing-jeans" class="tumblr_blog">dailyfrogs</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://potatoloaf.tumblr.com/post/179331322420/can-someone-pls-draw-me-a-frog-wearing-jeans" class="tumblr_blog">potatoloaf</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://dailyfrogs.tumblr.com/post/179331076310/can-someone-pls-draw-me-a-frog-wearing-jeans" class="tumblr_blog">dailyfrogs</a>:</p>
<blockquote><h1>can someone pls draw me a frog wearing jeans </h1></blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="512" data-orig-width="512"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e323719e504b49027e30d6c490f5141a/tumblr_inline_ph10rvehGy1rwu0rn_540.png" data-orig-height="512" data-orig-width="512"/></figure><p>He puts them on one leg at a time just like the rest of us</p>
</blockquote>

<h1><b>J R O G</b></h1>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179303690399
Date: Mon, 22 Oct 2018 01:18:06
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179303690399/which-muppets-would-the-losers-club-be-hmm
Slug: which-muppets-would-the-losers-club-be-hmm
Reblog key: IfPqdAzi
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>which muppets would the losers club be hmm</p>
Tags: losers club, this isnt even a joke i genuinely wanna know peoples thoughts on this

Post id: 179264386584
Date: Sat, 20 Oct 2018 23:16:13
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179264386584/theneckstroke-theneckstroke-reblog-with-the-tv
Slug: theneckstroke-theneckstroke-reblog-with-the-tv
Reblog key: 6XJWSkEt
Reblog url: https://glowpatrol.tumblr.com/post/179264192772/theneckstroke-theneckstroke-reblog-with-the
Reblog name: glowpatrol
Title: 
<p><a href="http://theneckstroke.tumblr.com/post/157475537807/theneckstroke-reblog-with-the-tv-show-ur-parents" class="tumblr_blog">theneckstroke</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://theneckstroke.tumblr.com/post/157466545472/reblog-with-the-tv-show-ur-parents-wouldnt-let-u" class="tumblr_blog">theneckstroke</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>reblog with the tv show ur parents wouldn’t let u watch when u were younger in the tags i’ll start mine was <i>married…with children</i></p></blockquote>
<p>@ literally everyone reblogging this post what the FUCK was happening on ed, edd, &amp; eddy</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: south park, but my younger brother was allowed to watch it, fuckin double standards

Post id: 179234731569
Date: Sat, 20 Oct 2018 01:36:17
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179234731569
Slug: 
Reblog key: ijRkxJNN
Reblog url: https://anguigena.tumblr.com/post/179234472794
Reblog name: anguigena
Title: 
<p><a href="https://punishedtradchad.tumblr.com/post/179204018892" class="tumblr_blog">punishedtradchad</a>:</p>
<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1069" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/43ea842a91ed247036826368cf4d735b/tumblr_pgu1vaEtun1wnuxfh_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1069" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: me skcjdk

Post id: 179230661419
Date: Fri, 19 Oct 2018 22:43:32
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179230661419/comic-commission-for-tsavoritegem-this-is-based
Slug: comic-commission-for-tsavoritegem-this-is-based
Reblog key: 2yIeJsnU
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/179230589138/comic-commission-for-tsavoritegem-this-is-based
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: 
<p><a href="http://quixdraw.tumblr.com/post/179230200137/comic-commission-for-tsavoritegem-this-is-based" class="tumblr_blog">quixdraw</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/834982436940c70703d82278835773e3/tumblr_pgvlc6xRKl1syqrcu_540.png" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p>Comic commission for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mlT3dS8JeO9GbhiT5emrUEg">@tsavoritegem</a> ! This is based off a scene in Steven Universe I think. Thanks for commissioning me 😉</p><p><a href="http://quixdraw.tumblr.com/post/176055512417/quixdraw-commissions-i-am">You can find my commission info here if you’re interested!!!</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179203185359
Date: Fri, 19 Oct 2018 01:45:21
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179203185359/it-fandom-i-would-die-for-richie-also-it-fandom
Slug: it-fandom-i-would-die-for-richie-also-it-fandom
Reblog key: ImacjKk7
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/179201022524/it-fandom-i-would-die-for-richie-also-it-fandom
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="https://softuris.tumblr.com/post/179198920685/it-fandom-i-would-die-for-richie-also-it-fandom" class="tumblr_blog">softuris</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>it fandom:</b> i would DIE for richie</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>also <b>it</b></b><b> fandom:</b> richie is stinky . stinky man . loud bastard smelly boy . rowdy lad . stinky obnoxious boy</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: richie fucking sucks i would punt that little shithead into next tuesday, but also, fav

Post id: 179203051459
Date: Fri, 19 Oct 2018 01:39:06
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179203051459/all-those-terms-for-when-you-dont-really-like
Slug: all-those-terms-for-when-you-dont-really-like
Reblog key: 7RCrAQ6E
Reblog url: https://trashvampires.tumblr.com/post/179202002939/all-those-terms-for-when-you-dont-really-like
Reblog name: trashvampires
Title: 
<p><a href="http://beetledrink.tumblr.com/post/178720870853/all-those-terms-for-when-you-dont-really-like" class="tumblr_blog">beetledrink</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>all those terms for when you dont really like something but someone else does and you respect that… youve heard of “not my cup of tea” and “whatever floats your boat” and now its time for this phrase to shine</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="90" data-orig-width="489"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ddb23424b1968a751293f6bd3cf59b7f/tumblr_pg299pa8721qg2s3q_540.jpg" data-orig-height="90" data-orig-width="489"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179168547374
Date: Thu, 18 Oct 2018 00:23:53
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179168547374/losers-at-lunch-again
Slug: losers-at-lunch-again
Reblog key: TzkkDjhv
Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/179168085620/losers-at-lunch-again
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersclubquotes.tumblr.com/post/178524777129/losers-at-lunch-again" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersclubquotes</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Losers at lunch again</h1><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *is eating ground beef*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> what are you eating? </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> beef </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> just plain   Beef? </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> mmhmm </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> what the fuck. Bill, Richie is eating beef </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> just plain beef? </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Mmhmm! </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> that’s fucking weird </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> yeah rich</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *walks up* </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> hey dude, what you got there? Beef? </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> yeah </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> nice! Get I have some? </p></blockquote>
Tags: wha t thr fuck is it cooked?????

Post id: 179167506749
Date: Wed, 17 Oct 2018 23:44:50
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179167506749/coward
Slug: coward
Reblog key: 3a0Esquv
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>@ andrew mushydick or whatever your name is: fuck u</p><h1>coward. </h1>
Tags: how u gonna make a movie based off preexisting characters when u have zero fucking knowledge on them, like fuck off ur not edgy and ur not making a good film u just racist

Post id: 179167184319
Date: Wed, 17 Oct 2018 23:32:47
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179167184319/andy-muschietti-said-mike-hanlon-will-be-a-drug
Slug: andy-muschietti-said-mike-hanlon-will-be-a-drug
Reblog key: nLKIWXqD
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/179166991869/andy-muschietti-said-mike-hanlon-will-be-a-drug
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="https://cigarette-tozier.tumblr.com/post/179116284788/andy-muschietti-said-mike-hanlon-will-be-a-drug" class="tumblr_blog">cigarette-tozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>andy muschietti said mike hanlon will be a drug addict in it chapter 2 and that’s sad</p></blockquote>
Tags: :^), fuck it lets boycott and make our own, STOP DOING MIKE SO DIRTY FFS

Post id: 179142524624
Date: Wed, 17 Oct 2018 07:02:33
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179142524624/decided-to-stop-complaining-about-the-lack-of
Slug: decided-to-stop-complaining-about-the-lack-of
Reblog key: eQyD6e1O
Reblog url: https://tozier-reddie.tumblr.com/post/179142491502/decided-to-stop-complaining-about-the-lack-of
Reblog name: tozier-reddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://mlmbilldenbrough.tumblr.com/post/178845077659/decided-to-stop-complaining-about-the-lack-of" class="tumblr_blog">mlmbilldenbrough</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/579d426a602b0325038855d80dda38b2/tumblr_pg9lpgLM9e1v7oea8_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>decided to stop complaining about the lack of hanbrough content and make some </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 183040023309
Date: Sun, 24 Feb 2019 22:59:05
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/183040023309/spacetaemin-if-you-see-this-post-youre-legally
Slug: spacetaemin-if-you-see-this-post-youre-legally
Reblog key: Bfm02Ypa
Reblog url: https://byerwill.tumblr.com/post/183039926975/spacetaemin-if-you-see-this-post-youre-legally
Reblog name: byerwill
Title: 
<p><a href="http://spacetaemin.tumblr.com/post/177504835029/if-you-see-this-post-youre-legally-obligated-to" class="tumblr_blog">spacetaemin</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>if you see this post you’re legally obligated to reply to it with your current favorite song</p></blockquote>
Tags: agape by bears den, and, my lover by birdtalker

Post id: 183018774874
Date: Sun, 24 Feb 2019 01:50:16
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/183018774874/klaus-reveals-amazing-ability-to-manifest-the
Slug: klaus-reveals-amazing-ability-to-manifest-the
Reblog key: jMW8cuVQ
Reblog url: https://kicksparker.tumblr.com/post/183018505428/klaus-reveals-amazing-ability-to-manifest-the
Reblog name: kicksparker
Title: 
<p><a href="https://27-umbrellas.tumblr.com/post/183018445973/klaus-reveals-amazing-ability-to-manifest-the" class="tumblr_blog">27-umbrellas</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Klaus</b>: reveals amazing ability to manifest the dead and literally saves everyone’s life and also is probably the reason the world didn’t end before they could go back in time, is probably the most powerful out of all of them </p><p><b>His entire family who’s overlooked him for years: </b>weird flex but okay </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 183015921114
Date: Sat, 23 Feb 2019 22:50:54
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/183015921114/luther-go-back-to-the-moon-and-stay-there-this
Slug: luther-go-back-to-the-moon-and-stay-there-this
Reblog key: wNjP7Mk6
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>luther go back to the moon and stay there this time challenge</p>
Tags: tua

Post id: 183015846564
Date: Sat, 23 Feb 2019 22:46:27
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/183015846564/can-shows-stop-pushing-the-narrative-that-siblings
Slug: can-shows-stop-pushing-the-narrative-that-siblings
Reblog key: tPmltLxT
Reblog url: https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/183006277519/can-shows-stop-pushing-the-narrative-that-siblings
Reblog name: tossertozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/183006277519/can-shows-stop-pushing-the-narrative-that-siblings" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>can shows STOP pushing the narrative that siblings that aren’t blood related are any less family than those who are??</p>
<p>It’s gross.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: ya :/

Post id: 183014151184
Date: Sat, 23 Feb 2019 21:08:40
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/183014151184/lieutenant-sapphic-shakespeare-is-not
Slug: lieutenant-sapphic-shakespeare-is-not
Reblog key: lcGHVSSy
Reblog url: https://stormyweather-lover.tumblr.com/post/183012563440/lieutenant-sapphic-shakespeare-is-not
Reblog name: stormyweather-lover
Title: 
<p><a href="http://lieutenant-sapphic.tumblr.com/post/181464956268/shakespeare-is-not-pretentious-fans-of" class="tumblr_blog">lieutenant-sapphic</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>shakespeare is not pretentious. <i>fans of shakespeare</i> are pretentious. shakespeare is twelve hundred dirty jokes strung together by increasingly ridiculous plotlines and increasingly homosexual characters. don’t let the archaic language fool you</p></blockquote>
Tags: not IT, i saw twelth night performed yesterday and its literally just, Everyone Is Horny and Stupid the musical

Post id: 182995651519
Date: Sat, 23 Feb 2019 00:30:12
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/182995651519/number-5-is-a-bean-and-i-love-him
Slug: number-5-is-a-bean-and-i-love-him
Reblog key: k8vBvt1N
Reblog url: https://kicksparker.tumblr.com/post/182995558708/number-5-is-a-bean-and-i-love-him
Reblog name: kicksparker
Title: 
<p><a href="https://loser-hobbs.tumblr.com/post/182995558708/number-5-is-a-bean-and-i-love-him" class="tumblr_blog">loser-hobbs</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1192" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a9f15d883b39dfaee69fe141a72ddec0/tumblr_pnd5o0ELwp1ubeu96_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1192" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Number 5 is a bean and I love him</p></blockquote>
Tags: oh him!, not It

Post id: 182992441854
Date: Fri, 22 Feb 2019 21:10:57
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/182992441854/i-finished-watching-umbrella-academy-and-hey-good
Slug: i-finished-watching-umbrella-academy-and-hey-good
Reblog key: y7vvWUhv
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I finished watching umbrella academy and hey! good show but also. i uhh hate the romantic subplot between Allison and Luther bc. they’re still siblings lol. just because they’re not biologically related doesn’t mean it’s not gross. </p>
Tags: i have adopted siblings and i Really Fucking Hate when this happens!!!!, ‘its fine theyre not actually related’ fuck u, so uh yeah im gon not be happy if people start shipping the hargreeves together pls and thanku

Post id: 182956397154
Date: Thu, 21 Feb 2019 05:28:42
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/182956397154/my-new-otp-is-bilver-how-do-you-fuck-a-bike
Slug: my-new-otp-is-bilver-how-do-you-fuck-a-bike
Reblog key: ARwnYfGi
Reblog url: https://clownbusters.tumblr.com/post/176686234866/my-new-otp-is-bilver-how-do-you-fuck-a-bike
Reblog name: clownbusters
Title: 
<p><a href="http://ratboywill.tumblr.com/post/169757064288/harringrovesucks-my-new-otp-is-bilver-how-do" class="tumblr_blog">ratboywill</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://harringrovesucks.tumblr.com/post/169757010590/my-new-otp-is-bilver" class="tumblr_blog">harringrovesucks</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>My new otp is bilver </p></blockquote>
<p>how do you fuck a bike, megan. huh? how. do you ever think before you say dumbass shit like this? do you ever think about how this could be possible? how do you fuck a bike. I won’t accept this until you explain how to fuck a bike.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: oh MaN i forgot about billver, that was a bad meme yeeT

Post id: 182909671049
Date: Tue, 19 Feb 2019 01:56:45
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/182909671049/anyone-else-have-that-one-villager-that-lived-in
Slug: anyone-else-have-that-one-villager-that-lived-in
Reblog key: DnXepnSv
Reblog url: https://bigmeanbisexual.tumblr.com/post/182909068909/anyone-else-have-that-one-villager-that-lived-in
Reblog name: bigmeanbisexual
Title: 
<p><a href="http://bobthebobking.tumblr.com/post/160252696126/anyone-else-have-that-one-villager-that-lived-in" class="tumblr_blog">bobthebobking</a>:</p><blockquote><p>anyone else have that one villager that lived in your very first animal crossing town and you just love them unconditionally</p></blockquote>
Tags: OLIVIA, and then she LEFT me, i was so fuckin devastated man i restarted my game

Post id: 182866594944
Date: Sun, 17 Feb 2019 07:12:34
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/182866594944/mike-feeding-the-lambs
Slug: mike-feeding-the-lambs
Reblog key: aJBvAFAD
Reblog url: https://derryisforlosers.tumblr.com/post/182866410124/mike-feeding-the-lambs
Reblog name: derryisforlosers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://jeans-car.tumblr.com/post/182827289825/mike-feeding-the-lambs" class="tumblr_blog">jeans-car</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="695"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2ca7239b02d176e22c8efde0a2ea23ca/tumblr_pmyzp9o4Lv1utbiw3_540.jpg" data-orig-height="700" data-orig-width="695"/></figure><p>Mike feeding the lambs</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 182820746029
Date: Fri, 15 Feb 2019 02:44:45
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/182820746029/welcome-to-the-losers-club-finally-i-could
Slug: welcome-to-the-losers-club-finally-i-could
Reblog key: dNjGfWNm
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/182820703904/welcome-to-the-losers-club-finally-i-could
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ham0705.tumblr.com/post/182819925540/welcome-to-the-losers-club-finally-i-could" class="tumblr_blog">ham0705</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="914"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/17babe934da169900d6fe7132b72d99d/tumblr_pmyfo3LN6C1to8wg0_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="914"/></figure><div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/65d0dcdacaec8a2344c661b7c49f3b9e/tumblr_pmyfo4s1IY1to8wg0_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a52150dfb7d09e45a20ff8f60824e739/tumblr_pmyfo5Ab3q1to8wg0_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1279" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/94790d853eb0a08c62de8b40afe8ed81/tumblr_pmyfo6SGCL1to8wg0_540.png" data-orig-height="1279" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div>
<div class="npf_row">
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/77b8b45e74fd5a1a80915146548ab60f/tumblr_pmyfo7nYtO1to8wg0_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b79fa74e2e09d5caeddca8697fe1ab5b/tumblr_pmyfo86klr1to8wg0_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1279" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a2adaca89d2692523c7619c4031afdac/tumblr_pmyfo8atbV1to8wg0_540.png" data-orig-height="1279" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure></div>
<h2>Welcome to the Losers Club!!!</h2>
<p>Finally I could finish this piece!!!!</p>
<p>I’ve been wanting to draw all losers in both kids and adult versions!!</p>
<p>I’m so satisfied!!!!!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 182048436714
Date: Tue, 15 Jan 2019 22:59:49
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/182048436714/happy-boy
Slug: happy-boy
Reblog key: peLBByWf
Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/182048411310/happy-boy
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a href="https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/181530958735/happy-boy" class="tumblr_blog">xlandloud</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="201" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5186b6dd3562ba0377b0d5744ab3ce9f/tumblr_pkisdeLqQz1tl33sd_540.jpg" data-orig-height="201" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1051"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/35d21e6f9f512fec7e73292ad6d074a2/tumblr_pkisde2yre1tl33sd_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1051"/></figure><p>Happy boy</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 182044252304
Date: Tue, 15 Jan 2019 19:29:56
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/182044252304/serving-looks
Slug: serving-looks
Reblog key: uLh5Axs3
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/182044070018/serving-looks
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/181559617755/serving-looks" class="tumblr_blog">xlandloud</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="174" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ce3ec37e8ddc2878d9f852c9196ce4e5/tumblr_pkkhh89TqD1tl33sd_540.jpg" data-orig-height="174" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="208" data-orig-width="750"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/caf0341d3593f942ea2be9cac1b9751f/tumblr_pkkhh8afkc1tl33sd_540.jpg" data-orig-height="208" data-orig-width="750"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="961"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/afbddf094cd118eb42e7fe6b1524042e/tumblr_pkkhh8w4kh1tl33sd_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="961"/></figure><p>Serving looks</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 181992289244
Date: Sun, 13 Jan 2019 20:29:33
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/181992289244/omg-the-point-of-you-is-to-be-torn-between-your
Slug: omg-the-point-of-you-is-to-be-torn-between-your
Reblog key: C6fV3rTa
Reblog url: https://nancynwheeler.tumblr.com/post/181991397412/omg-the-point-of-you-is-to-be-torn-between-your
Reblog name: nancynwheeler
Title: 
<p><a href="http://phatbrownfemale.tumblr.com/post/181576182414/omg-the-point-of-you-is-to-be-torn-between-your" class="tumblr_blog">phatbrownfemale</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>omg the point of “you” is to be torn between your sympathy and disgust for joe. the reason he’s humanized is so that viewers can gain an understanding of why we collectively victim blame. he’s a nuanced character- he’s not simply pure evil. (i mean yeah he is) BUT i feel like the point is to realize yaaaa he’s what he calls a “hopeless romantic” and “damaged” and nice to a kid but that doesnt mean hes a good person worthy of sympathy. like he can be great with kids but ultimately an insane stalker and murderer. also beck- i fucking hate her as a person but again, social commentary. we blame women when they are literally physically threatened by clearly unhinged and dangerous men. she isnt a good person. in my opinion shes boring and dumb and a user etc BUT that doesnt mean she should be blamed for being a victim nor should she forgive joe bc he “loves” her. this show forces you to examine why we blame and victimize and sympathize with certain people and situations. these characters are extremely human. imperfect, horrible even, but nuanced. not black and white. but the point is to remember that regardless of joes reasoning or becks horribleness, joe is the clear villain. </p></blockquote>
Tags: mm, i really liked this show actually, and hated the characters, but in a good way, like it was obvious that we werent supposed to like them, which was nice, good job netflix

Post id: 181937608559
Date: Fri, 11 Jan 2019 20:09:51
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/181937608559/anyways-the-way-tumblr-treats-the-perks-of-being-a
Slug: anyways-the-way-tumblr-treats-the-perks-of-being-a
Reblog key: 0BBTPmF8
Reblog url: https://florelunae.tumblr.com/post/181936651440/anyways-the-way-tumblr-treats-the-perks-of-being-a
Reblog name: florelunae
Title: 
<p><a href="http://lev-myshkln.tumblr.com/post/178194568285/anyways-the-way-tumblr-treats-the-perks-of-being-a" class="tumblr_blog">lev-myshkln</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Anyways the way Tumblr treats the Perks Of Being A Wallflower like it’s cringe and bad just because of the hipster craze over it in 2012 and ignoring the fact that it’s one of the few books/movies that shows the <i>ugly</i> side of teen mental illness and discusses sexual trauma in young boys (something only portrayed in shows like SVU) is in fact, bullshit, and I’ll never forgive y'all for taking the line “<b>we accept the love we think we deserve</b>” (a reference to toxic abusive relationships) and turning it into cringe culture. This is a book about a struggling depressed kid who I saw myself in as a teen, and yeah he and his friends could be annoying and pretentious but are you going to say you weren’t as a kid?</p>
<p>Alexa post tweet</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: perks is one of the best books ive ever read and ive read at least 6

Post id: 181922676374
Date: Fri, 11 Jan 2019 07:52:19
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/181922676374/actually-hey-i-really-fucking-hate-when-something
Slug: actually-hey-i-really-fucking-hate-when-something
Reblog key: z8PFS5sG
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>actually hey i really fucking hate when something gets Too Popular for people to handle so they decide its horrible now and that everyone that likes it is stupid for doing so. </p>
Tags: i was mad when it happened w thomas sanders, and now its happening w john mulaney, like, no fun allowed i guess, no ones allowed to like things because i personally think theyre overrated and thats the law, fuck off

Post id: 181717166984
Date: Fri, 04 Jan 2019 15:30:23
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/181717166984/it-me-birthday
Slug: it-me-birthday
Reblog key: uBQyrZaG
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>it me birthday</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 181669425749
Date: Thu, 03 Jan 2019 01:28:15
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/181669425749/through-tears
Slug: through-tears
Reblog key: xaOKS0MU
Reblog url: https://boopboopbichie.tumblr.com/post/181669189946/through-tears
Reblog name: boopboopbichie
Title: through tears:
<p><a href="https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/181668850989/through-tears" class="tumblr_blog">honeybeehanlon</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>hey if ur an It blog still rb this </p></blockquote>
Tags: lol, we stan a never ending special interest

Post id: 181666062159
Date: Wed, 02 Jan 2019 23:10:07
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/181666062159/bevvie
Slug: bevvie
Reblog key: 8miB5eUW
Reblog url: https://wormzforbrains.tumblr.com/post/181567133975/bevvie
Reblog name: wormzforbrains
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kiwispeck.tumblr.com/post/181552913523/bevvie" class="tumblr_blog">kiwispeck</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1212" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b68c49d3e622b7a2ac2bd48cec538719/tumblr_pkk58x3ss81uxypbh_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1212" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>bevvie !!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 181662194374
Date: Wed, 02 Jan 2019 20:28:31
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/181662194374/platonic-soulmates-richie-and-bev-hope-someone
Slug: platonic-soulmates-richie-and-bev-hope-someone
Reblog key: 6whg08Ll
Reblog url: https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/181648589385/platonic-soulmates-richie-and-bev-hope-someone
Reblog name: roobarrtrashmouth
Title: 
<p><a href="https://roobarrtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/181648589385/platonic-soulmates-richie-and-bev-hope-someone" class="tumblr_blog">roobarrtrashmouth</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://drunkpeach68.tumblr.com/post/181641987419/platonic-soulmates-richie-and-bev-hope-someone" class="tumblr_blog">drunkpeach68</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="855"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/569dcea9820e8236e390e969b458a420/tumblr_pkpblfKmMp1vp5mh4_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="855"/></figure><p>Platonic soulmates richie and bev. Hope someone enjoys this. 🔮🤓</p></blockquote>

<p>Literally how could I NOT enjoy this. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 181533949209
Date: Sat, 29 Dec 2018 19:40:01
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/181533949209/eddie-kaspbrak-wearing-mom-jeans
Slug: eddie-kaspbrak-wearing-mom-jeans
Reblog key: asqdPpF0
Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/181533843895/eddie-kaspbrak-wearing-mom-jeans
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: Eddie Kaspbrak wearing mom jeans
<p><a href="https://tamehill.tumblr.com/post/181530895325/eddie-kaspbrak-wearing-mom-jeans" class="tumblr_blog">tamehill</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://richieshawaiianshirts.tumblr.com/post/172535018931/eddie-kaspbrak-wearing-mom-jeans" class="tumblr_blog">richieshawaiianshirts</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p style="">Reblog if you agree<br/></p></blockquote>
<p>a concept i can get behind</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="700"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c60268a0f1a572c32cece674405a74d1/tumblr_inline_pkis50Ja6H1ujkcok_540.png" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="700"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 181515509579
Date: Sat, 29 Dec 2018 05:42:08
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/181515509579/snowyben-ben-hanscom-baby
Slug: snowyben-ben-hanscom-baby
Reblog key: 8DRIr7OK
Reblog url: https://simplejaeden.tumblr.com/post/181515358767/snowyben-ben-hanscom-baby
Reblog name: simplejaeden
Title: 
<p><a href="https://snowyben.tumblr.com/post/181001935626/ben-hanscom-baby" class="tumblr_blog">snowyben</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>ben hanscom? baby</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 181514694764
Date: Sat, 29 Dec 2018 04:54:28
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/181514694764/shoutout-to-the-following-people-for-being
Slug: shoutout-to-the-following-people-for-being
Reblog key: W5WryagJ
Reblog url: https://reddiesetandgo.tumblr.com/post/181508263530/shoutout-to-the-following-people-for-being
Reblog name: reddiesetandgo
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddiesetandgo.tumblr.com/post/181508263530/shoutout-to-the-following-people-for-being" class="tumblr_blog">reddiesetandgo</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Shoutout to the following people for being INCREDIBLE ❤️</h1><p>~</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mC_FAUUjCiyBqGPZLu_s-MQ">@irl-tozier</a> - you’re basically the love of my life and I would go to war for you, just say when.</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mADbo_vNJ4ByL7o5suuiJUA">@whatidoisxsecret</a> - you make me want to be a better person and I truly, madly adore you with every single fiber of my being. </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKt5Z3q2zi8XsmhpW1lGRDw">@ayyyymichele</a> -knowing someone like you exists in the world makes me want to keep living in it.</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> - I think you’re secretly an angel because I don’t know how one person can hold that much kindness in them.</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwe1d_1tAOJ7jMS7Yuioc8w">@silk-tiedtourniquet</a> - you are a grade a sweetie pie and you deserve the entire world.</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> - your posts give me life and I think you’re just the absolute sweetest, keep doing what you’re doing honey.</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mHsskg_CONNctEy9c-uevRQ">@suspirica</a> - you are, without a doubt, one of the most talented people I know and I cherish all of the times we talked.</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> - your fics are so well writen and you are such a sweetheart, we don’t deserve you.</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> - I don’t know how you came into my life, but damn I’m glad you stopped by, you’re talented and funny af.</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCpnS7TxPu4OA7aHzH2WsFg">@ellomello16</a> - we don’t talk but please believe me when I say your art is the only thing that makes me smile some days.</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwWt4zD0ogfXm4vswScIBYg">@jacksbrak</a> - you are the kindest person and a very talented writer, the fandom is better for having you be a part of it. </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@kinghanscom</a> - we have never spoken but your art is the fuckin bomb and I’m psyched whenever you post something.</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKgf_286QRR3zWuhaghhGiA">@earthskills</a> - you are a super human and you bring so much joy to everyone you come into contact with, and your art is breathtaking. </p><p>~ </p><p>All of you are amazing and it’s about time I said it. Okay, that’s it, I love you, bye. 💕</p></blockquote>

<p>!!!!!!!!!!!!</p>
Tags: o damn this is so nice !!, 💛💛💛💛💛💛💛💛💛💛💛
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/181504242069/90stoz-yall-i-finished-this-so-fucking-fast
Slug: 90stoz-yall-i-finished-this-so-fucking-fast
Reblog key: QzxroPcj
Reblog url: https://hiyo-silver.tumblr.com/post/181504035445/90stoz-yall-i-finished-this-so-fucking-fast
Reblog name: hiyo-silver
Title: 
<p><a href="https://90stoz.tumblr.com/post/181503988678/yall-i-finished-this-so-fucking-fast-cause-i" class="tumblr_blog">90stoz</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="541" data-orig-width="726"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3fdeb0f7ea542506eeaedc58a2a93184/tumblr_inline_pkh550Lm9y1vgtzkw_540.png" data-orig-height="541" data-orig-width="726"/></figure><p>ya’ll i finished this so fucking fast cause i wanna make some welcome to hell fanart soz</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179137659339
Date: Wed, 17 Oct 2018 01:49:33
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179137659339/yeah-i-know-it-is-fictional-but-im-convinced-mike
Slug: yeah-i-know-it-is-fictional-but-im-convinced-mike
Reblog key: w6UhzD13
Reblog url: https://billdenbroughsponytail.tumblr.com/post/179137646162/yeah-i-know-it-is-fictional-but-im-convinced-mike
Reblog name: billdenbroughsponytail
Title: 
<p><a href="https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/179136609969/yeah-i-know-it-is-fictional-but-im-convinced-mike" class="tumblr_blog">honeybeehanlon</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://cherryderry.tumblr.com/post/179136405417/yeah-i-know-it-is-fictional-but-im-convinced-mike" class="tumblr_blog">cherryderry</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>yeah i know it is fictional but im convinced mike hanlon is currently living in maine and he owns a lil store that sells knick knacks about the history of maine and he has a boyfriend because i said so</p></blockquote>
<p>you are correct.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179137614894
Date: Wed, 17 Oct 2018 01:47:37
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179137614894/i-love-the-eddie-kaspbrak-that-laughs-at-pain
Slug: i-love-the-eddie-kaspbrak-that-laughs-at-pain
Reblog key: hbvPTxoW
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/179137603739/i-love-the-eddie-kaspbrak-that-laughs-at-pain
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="https://hypnoidvoid.tumblr.com/post/179101494186/i-love-the-eddie-kaspbrak-that-laughs-at-pain" class="tumblr_blog">hypnoidvoid</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>I love the Eddie Kaspbrak that laughs at pain, will crack your skull in two, angrily screams if unheard, spits in your face with a black swollen eye. That boy is stronger than fucking steel. Richie swinging that baseball bat in the movie? Mhm sure. </p>
<p>If Eddie swung that goddamn bat there would have been a fucking second big bang explosion. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179137474614
Date: Wed, 17 Oct 2018 01:40:52
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179137474614/as-the-self-appointed-1-ben-hanscom-expert-in
Slug: as-the-self-appointed-1-ben-hanscom-expert-in
Reblog key: yV4bTKyO
Reblog url: https://cherryderry-deactivated20190103.tumblr.com/post/179137129852/as-the-self-appointed-1-ben-hanscom-expert-in
Reblog name: cherryderry-deactivated20190103
Title: 
<p><a href="https://cherryderry.tumblr.com/post/179137129852/as-the-self-appointed-1-ben-hanscom-expert-in" class="tumblr_blog">cherryderry</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179136996454/as-the-self-appointed-1-ben-hanscom-expert-in" class="tumblr_blog">kinghanscom</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179134084779/as-the-self-appointed-1-ben-hanscom-expert-in" class="tumblr_blog">kinghanscom</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>as the self appointed #1 Ben Hanscom expert in this fandom I’m making it illegal to call him heterosexual starting now. </p></blockquote>

<p>while we at it stop hcing mike as asexual just so u have an excuse to not include him in ur ships thanks</p>
</blockquote>

<p>how can people headcanon mike and ben as straight when they’re canon in love</p>
</blockquote>
<p>you’re so fuckign correct</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 179136996454
Date: Wed, 17 Oct 2018 01:19:25
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179136996454/as-the-self-appointed-1-ben-hanscom-expert-in
Slug: as-the-self-appointed-1-ben-hanscom-expert-in
Reblog key: yV4bTKyO
Reblog url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179134084779/as-the-self-appointed-1-ben-hanscom-expert-in
Reblog name: kinghanscom
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179134084779/as-the-self-appointed-1-ben-hanscom-expert-in" class="tumblr_blog">kinghanscom</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>as the self appointed #1 Ben Hanscom expert in this fandom I’m making it illegal to call him heterosexual starting now. </p></blockquote>

<p>while we at it stop hcing mike as asexual just so u have an excuse to not include him in ur ships thanks</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 179136743499
Date: Wed, 17 Oct 2018 01:08:33
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179136743499/a-quote-from-its-always-sunny-in-philadelphia-that
Slug: a-quote-from-its-always-sunny-in-philadelphia-that
Reblog key: ZXkJi0g3
Reblog url: https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/179136460823/a-quote-from-its-always-sunny-in-philadelphia-that
Reblog name: stanlonbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddieforakiss.tumblr.com/post/179130074037/a-quote-from-its-always-sunny-in-philadelphia-that" class="tumblr_blog">reddieforakiss</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="955"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4b80146f5240d3fe146ffb20d8e0f25a/tumblr_pgpy2whFHx1vf4l3f_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="955"/></figure><p>A quote from Its Always Sunny in Philadelphia that works really well with these three losers</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179134555094
Date: Tue, 16 Oct 2018 23:45:02
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179134555094/when-ben-and-bev-start-dating-his-entire-damn
Slug: when-ben-and-bev-start-dating-his-entire-damn
Reblog key: LQWZSVZv
Reblog url: https://veganmikehanlon.tumblr.com/post/179134466613/when-ben-and-bev-start-dating-his-entire-damn
Reblog name: veganmikehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/179132428909/when-ben-and-bev-start-dating-his-entire-damn" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>when Ben and Bev start dating his entire damn Instagram are candids of her sitting across from him at a restaurant… and it drives her fucking insane. </p><p><b>bscom</b> my beautiful girlfriend xxx</p><p><b>marshlands</b> FUCKING STOP IT I LOOK LIKE A FOOT</p><p><b>bscom</b> the most enchanting foot I’ve ever seen 💛💛💛</p><p><b>s.s.uris</b> Just so you know, you both owe me money for making me read that sentence. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179134143004
Date: Tue, 16 Oct 2018 23:30:39
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179134143004/stans-middle-name-being-steven-is-a-very-amusing
Slug: stans-middle-name-being-steven-is-a-very-amusing
Reblog key: 31ikNNtD
Reblog url: https://veganmikehanlon.tumblr.com/post/179134093213/stans-middle-name-being-steven-is-a-very-amusing
Reblog name: veganmikehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/179132593139/stans-middle-name-being-steven-is-a-very-amusing" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>stan’s middle name being Steven is a very amusing concept to me. </p><p>I’m enjoying imagining him telling patty (before they move in together) that she can hang up pictures or something in his bedroom because he never bothered to and she thinks it looks too sterile. </p><p>And when he comes home after like four hours it’s entirely boat themed?? Like. Buoeys. Life preservers. Nonsense. Complete with a custom sign that says “all aboard the s.s. uris.” Above the bed.</p><p>And he raises his eyebrows at her and says “that’s filthy.” </p><p>And she jumps on to his bed and says “is it, Captain?” </p><p><strike>(When richie sees it he tells stan “I’m just letting you know if you don’t marry this girl I <i>will</i> throw you into a volcano.”)</strike></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179134092624
Date: Tue, 16 Oct 2018 23:28:56
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179134092624/beverly-i-believe-in-ghosts-ben-trying-to
Slug: beverly-i-believe-in-ghosts-ben-trying-to
Reblog key: fAvKLzZC
Reblog url: https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/179134047056/beverly-i-believe-in-ghosts-ben-trying-to
Reblog name: peachydenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrect-losers-club.tumblr.com/post/179018069497/beverly-i-believe-in-ghosts-ben-trying-to" class="tumblr_blog">incorrect-losers-club</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Beverly:</b> I believe in ghosts.</p><p><b>Ben: [trying to impress] </b>Me too, I think they can do anything they put their minds to, as long as they work hard.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179134084779
Date: Tue, 16 Oct 2018 23:28:39
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179134084779/as-the-self-appointed-1-ben-hanscom-expert-in
Slug: as-the-self-appointed-1-ben-hanscom-expert-in
Reblog key: yV4bTKyO
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>as the self appointed #1 Ben Hanscom expert in this fandom I’m making it illegal to call him heterosexual starting now. </p>
Tags: it 2017, ben hanscom

Post id: 179133986494
Date: Tue, 16 Oct 2018 23:25:13
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179133986494/incorrect-losers-club-richie-ten-years-ago
Slug: incorrect-losers-club-richie-ten-years-ago
Reblog key: Ypo9PJkJ
Reblog url: https://billdenbroughsponytail.tumblr.com/post/179133842792/incorrect-losers-club-richie-ten-years-ago
Reblog name: billdenbroughsponytail
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrect-losers-club.tumblr.com/post/173711605687/richie-ten-years-ago-today-i-married-my-best" class="tumblr_blog">incorrect-losers-club</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Richie: </b>Ten years ago today, I married my best friend…</p><p><b>Richie:</b> Eddie’s still super mad about it but me and Stanley were really drunk, and thought it was funny!</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179128457889
Date: Tue, 16 Oct 2018 20:12:24
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179128457889/stan-uris-is-known-as-the-bird-boy-around-his-high
Slug: stan-uris-is-known-as-the-bird-boy-around-his-high
Reblog key: noQ5MnSg
Reblog url: https://ssdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/179127747716/stan-uris-is-known-as-the-bird-boy-around-his-high
Reblog name: ssdenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://ssdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/176575873041/stan-uris-is-known-as-the-bird-boy-around-his-high" class="tumblr_blog">ssdenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote><p>stan uris is known as the bird boy around his high school. not because he’s always found clutching his encyclopedia of birds and not because his idea of small talk is discussing their migration patterns, but because at lunch he sits alone by the trees, or rather, he sits by the trees surrounded by birds, who eat up the bird feed he brings for them every day. rumor has it he tells them about his day and sometimes asks about theirs.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179128367324
Date: Tue, 16 Oct 2018 20:08:51
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179128367324/austinado-the-worst-emotional-truama-ive-ever
Slug: austinado-the-worst-emotional-truama-ive-ever
Reblog key: u3TMJnGg
Reblog url: https://666hailscience.tumblr.com/post/179127975412/austinado-the-worst-emotional-truama-ive-ever
Reblog name: 666hailscience
Title: 
<p><a href="http://austinado.tumblr.com/post/145825239201/the-worst-emotional-truama-ive-ever-recieved-in-my" class="tumblr_blog">austinado</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>the worst emotional truama ive ever recieved in my life is in 2nd grade, i went to catholic school and i was really acting out that day because something my teacher did my made me blood boil, so i acted out and got to sit on a bench alone during recess <br/></p>
<p>however, in defiance i ran to the slide and did the only thing i knew how to do when i was upset at someone and pissed my pants<br/></p>
<p>my teacher was forced to clean up the unpacified rage that was my urination off the slide and of course my mom got called, when i got picked up by her later that day, she began to ask me if i still liked Hillary Duff, who was like my weird 2nd grader TV crush and i got all happy shaking my head like YEAH, YEAH I DO LIKE HILLARY DUFF IS SHE HERE <br/></p>
<p>and thats when it struck, the peircing lance that struck my heart, and i will never forget these words my mother told me:</p>
<p>“Hillary Duff doesn’t like pee pee boys.” <br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: maggie tozier vibes tbh

Post id: 179123725234
Date: Tue, 16 Oct 2018 17:11:49
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179123725234/stan-is-waiting-in-the-kitchen-when-eddie-comes
Slug: stan-is-waiting-in-the-kitchen-when-eddie-comes
Reblog key: uvGILond
Reblog url: https://stanlonbrough.tumblr.com/post/179120972578/stan-is-waiting-in-the-kitchen-when-eddie-comes
Reblog name: stanlonbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://softuris.tumblr.com/post/179104895780/stan-is-waiting-in-the-kitchen-when-eddie-comes" class="tumblr_blog">softuris</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>stan is waiting in the kitchen when eddie comes home from work and eddie is like “i have a surprise for you” and stan is like “me too haha” and eddie pulls out flowers and stan is like “no fucking way” and pulls oht flowers for him and they make out probably send tweet</p></blockquote>
Tags: yea h

Post id: 179104868619
Date: Tue, 16 Oct 2018 02:24:49
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179104868619/comfort-24-hour-restaurants-the-losers
Slug: comfort-24-hour-restaurants-the-losers
Reblog key: uV1JWk1F
Reblog url: https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/179104727286/comfort-24-hour-restaurants-the-losers
Reblog name: peachydenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/179104067619/comfort-24-hour-restaurants-the-losers" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>comfort 24 hour restaurants &amp; the losers club:</p><p>bill’s is McDonald’s. I’m not even trying to shade bill. Sometimes a binch just needs some nuggets and a milkshake n to sit in the swirly slide until an employee yells at you to go home.</p><p>Bev’s is a 1950’s style diner she goes to with her aunt at four am when neither of them can sleep and they get hot chocolates but talk about it like they’re at a bar.</p><p>richie’s is sonic. It just is. He’s had every flavor of slushee and his hobby is scaring away other patrons from sitting in the outdoor seating section.</p><p>Stan’s is CVS. I’m aware this is not a restaurant but I can just really imagine stan staring at different kinds of soap and the new toothbrushes when he gets stressed.</p><p>Ben’s is wegmans. He will spend a half hour deciding between two brands of fancy cheese when he knows, really knows, in his heart of hearts, that he wouldn’t be able to tell a difference.</p><p>Eddie’s is 7/11. He’ll go there at 2 am wearing a pair of running shorts and a Batman pajama top and slam a Twix and a big gulp on the counter with a sharp “quit the judging Arlene I know this is the third time this week.” </p><p>And mike’s is his own kitchen. Making breakfast. At any hour of the day. Stressed mike is pancakes mike. </p></blockquote>
Tags: idk what a wegmans is but i feel this hardcore

Post id: 179097323999
Date: Mon, 15 Oct 2018 21:37:38
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179097323999/kinghanscom-hewwo-please-suggest-halloween
Slug: kinghanscom-hewwo-please-suggest-halloween
Reblog key: sNTk856A
Reblog url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179057419799/hewwo-please-suggest-halloween-costumes-for-me-to
Reblog name: kinghanscom
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179057419799/hewwo-please-suggest-halloween-costumes-for-me-to" class="tumblr_blog">kinghanscom</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>hewwo please suggest halloween costumes for me to draw the losers in so i can do a group pic</p></blockquote>
Tags: hewwo?????????

Post id: 179097296509
Date: Mon, 15 Oct 2018 21:36:39
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179097296509/peachyurisrichie-you-know-what-all-this-talk
Slug: peachyurisrichie-you-know-what-all-this-talk
Reblog key: mvP3aore
Reblog url: https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/179097110942/peachyurisrichie-you-know-what-all-this-talk
Reblog name: peachyuris
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/179080368802/richie-you-know-what-all-this-talk-about-havin">peachyuris</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> You know what? All this talk about havin’ fun makes me wanna have fun. Hey! Let’s throw stuff at other stuff.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179097294319
Date: Mon, 15 Oct 2018 21:36:35
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179097294319/peachyurisrichie-i-ate-a-piece-of-gum-off-a
Slug: peachyurisrichie-i-ate-a-piece-of-gum-off-a
Reblog key: ShnTa0lI
Reblog url: https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/179097112917/peachyurisrichie-i-ate-a-piece-of-gum-off-a
Reblog name: peachyuris
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/179080367382/richie-i-ate-a-piece-of-gum-off-a-parking-meter">peachyuris</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I ate a piece of gum off a parking meter once. It was on a dare. I made a dollar. Man, there are some suckers out there.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 179074898064
Date: Mon, 15 Oct 2018 06:46:21
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179074898064/richie-i-wouldnt-say-im-a-fashion-disaster
Slug: richie-i-wouldnt-say-im-a-fashion-disaster
Reblog key: ZsCYdgz5
Reblog url: https://revolutionloser.tumblr.com/post/179074256276/richie-i-wouldnt-say-im-a-fashion-disaster
Reblog name: revolutionloser
Title: 
<p><a href="https://cherryderry.tumblr.com/post/178739335047/richie-i-wouldnt-say-im-a-fashion-disaster" class="tumblr_blog">cherryderry</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>richie:</b></b> i wouldn’t say i’m a fashion <i>disaster</i>. more like… a misunderstood artist with a chaotic flare and a knack for showmanship.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>mike:</b></b><b> </b>that doesn’t explain why you have a glowstick taped to your forehead</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>ben, with a matching glowstick taped to his head:</b> i think it looks cool</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: its their club uniform theyre starting a cool guys club

Post id: 179057419799
Date: Sun, 14 Oct 2018 18:06:42
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179057419799/hewwo-please-suggest-halloween-costumes-for-me-to
Slug: hewwo-please-suggest-halloween-costumes-for-me-to
Reblog key: sNTk856A
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>hewwo please suggest halloween costumes for me to draw the losers in so i can do a group pic</p>
Tags: losers club, reply to this or send me an ask idm

Post id: 179052698429
Date: Sun, 14 Oct 2018 15:28:33
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179052698429/losersweregoingclownhunting-richie-wait-for
Slug: losersweregoingclownhunting-richie-wait-for
Reblog key: 4qvqXwA0
Reblog url: https://whyamisoobsessedwitheverything.tumblr.com/post/179033901608/losersweregoingclownhunting-richie-wait-for
Reblog name: whyamisoobsessedwitheverything
Title: 
<p><a href="https://losersweregoingclownhunting.tumblr.com/post/179023901534/richie-wait-for-it-wait-for-it901-stan-is" class="tumblr_blog">losersweregoingclownhunting</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Richie</b>:
Wait for it, wait for it…9:01. Stan is officially late for the first time ever.
Alright, let’s do this. Who’s got theories? </p><p><b>Ben</b>:
His alarm didn’t go off. </p><p><b>Riche: </b> All three alarms, all with battery backups?
Come on, who wants to take this seriously? </p><p><b>Bev</b>:
Oh! He was taken in his sleep. </p><p><b>Richie</b>:
That’s what I’m talking about. Super dark, Bev, but way more plausible than
Ben’s idiotic alarm clock theory. </p><p><b>Eddie</b>:
I bet he tucked himself into his bed too tight and got stuck. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog url: https://finnwolfhard.tumblr.com/post/179021865736/my-kids-are-ready-for-halloween-instagram
Reblog name: finnwolfhard
Title: 
<p><a href="https://cloudystanley.tumblr.com/post/179010573190/my-kids-are-ready-for-halloween-instagram" class="tumblr_blog">cloudystanley</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="764" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/193eca664f8dd457c171d3ca5eb4ae92/tumblr_pgjhodVwfj1txq262_540.jpg" data-orig-height="764" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>My kids are ready for Halloween </p><p>(Instagram ItsNearlyThere) </p></blockquote>
Tags: YEAH
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Reblog url: https://veganmikehanlon.tumblr.com/post/179021670793/richie-you-know-stan-failing-classes-is-not-the
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<p><a href="https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/170352923962/richie-you-know-stan-failing-classes-is-not-the" class="tumblr_blog">peachyuris</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> You know, Stan, failing classes is not the only way to get attention from your parents. A lot of people, when they’re having a bad time at home, just go slutty.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> You know what Richie? You’re right. Let’s have sex right now.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Really?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> No.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Stop doing that.</p></blockquote>
Tags: Agjgjgjdjdhhhkk, stop doing that
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<p><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/179021421484/hello-sorry-for-the-hiatus-i-was-overseas-visiting" class="tumblr_blog">kinghanscom</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>hello sorry for the hiatus I was OVerSEaS visiting my parents and the place I was staying had a lot of restrictions on their wifi rip</p><p>but I’m back in aus and ready to continue disappointing y’all 💛💕💞💖💘💛💕💛💛💛</p></blockquote>

<p>also how tf did I gain like 50 followers while my blog was inactive wha</p>
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<blockquote><div class="npf_row"><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="4032" data-orig-width="3024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/739c3eb14484f0c11418ef5583c92124/tumblr_pg92adfKzT1vsndfv_540.jpg" data-orig-height="4032" data-orig-width="3024"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3024" data-orig-width="4032"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/9eede8a59c541c6b057870c2f78830a2/tumblr_pg92ahwbaY1vsndfv_540.jpg" data-orig-height="3024" data-orig-width="4032"/></figure></div><p>I genuinely made my phone case a collage of art by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m7bYP25nRG9iX9iy67j_cBw">@tamehill</a> and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@kinghanscom</a> and I’m crying?? I’m lowk proud of how this turned out and now I can show how much I stan It/these artists w my phone case djejsjs</p></blockquote>

<p>whaT</p>
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<p>hello sorry for the hiatus I was OVerSEaS visiting my parents and the place I was staying had a lot of restrictions on their wifi rip</p><p>but I’m back in aus and ready to continue disappointing y’all 💛💕💞💖💘💛💕💛💛💛</p>
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<p>y’all remember greg ? that son of a bitche sure loved frogs </p>
Tags: otgw, damn i should rewatch
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/10702e65b03b14a3bf3c260ff56ae750/tumblr_pfu6h8ghvi1ubeu96_540.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><p>Here’s a redraw I did of an older piece for a vote on Instagram! </p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1433" data-orig-width="1433"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/efdde8c5fd47306eeb5149b66fbc481c/tumblr_pe3s6sMgd11s7uku5_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1433" data-orig-width="1433"/></figure><p>tan france, the pakistani representation we all need!!</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>im sorry. is my swag distracting you</p>
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<figure data-orig-width="475" data-orig-height="10" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a08cf7bf824d90858496794eea78d0c4/tumblr_inline_pe9mrhtwZP1u91qt2_1280.gif" alt="image" data-orig-width="475" data-orig-height="10"/></figure><p>no cringe culture, we XD like men</p>
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<p>hozier looks live jonathon queer eye’s long lost brother who disappeared into the woods when he was a child and was raised by wolves</p>
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<p>how bout a steddie au where Eddie finally gets the fuck out of his house and steals his mum’s car to drive towards mexico, doesn’t tell anyone where he’s gone but every few weeks Stan receives a postcard from a random gas station, no return address. eventually Stan realises that Eddie’s been leaving him clues as to where to find him. Cue roadtrip where he picks up a couple of hitchhikers (Mike n Richie), meets a whole buncha new people, and leaves his comfort zone the fuck behind. </p><p>im calling it Poison Oak, and the soundtrack will be <i>amazing</i>. </p>
Tags: hcs, steddie, steddie au, eddie kaspbrak, stan uris, it 2017, kind of a paper towns au but actually not bc j havent read that book, ben bev and bill will be in it and theyre kinda part of eddies clues?, hm, another thjng ill never actually write yay
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<p><a href="http://trashmouthgazebos.tumblr.com/post/167127334968/losersclubbb-modern-au-mike-hanlon-would-work-in" class="tumblr_blog">trashmouthgazebos</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://losersclubbb.tumblr.com/post/167024731681/modern-au-mike-hanlon-would-work-in-lush-he" class="tumblr_blog">losersclubbb</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>modern au mike hanlon would work in lush,, he would be so welcoming and sweet and he knows!! all!! the!! products!! you can tell him what you’re looking for and he knows exactly what you need !! and he loves his job !!!!</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://wlwben.tumblr.com/post/178266298539/okay-but-steddie-as-elderly-husbands-in-their" class="tumblr_blog">wlwben</a>:</p><blockquote><p>okay but steddie as elderly husbands in their blurry slightly cracked glasses, in their ugly little sweaters and dozens of wrinkles, yet they still see the beauty within each other </p></blockquote>
Tags: ohhhhhh yes
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<p><a href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/165654615367/ok-but-imagine-stan-uris-winding-down-after-a" class="tumblr_blog">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Ok but Imagine….</p>
<ul><li>Stan Uris winding down after a particularly exciting Losers Club day out. He goes through his little routine, putting his things away and washing up for dinner in like two hours. And he curls up on his bed, silently pushing his headphones over his ear. He opens his drawer and drags his finger down his well organized cassettes before wiggling his finger over the one he’s really feeling, so he pulls it out. He flicks his Walkman open and pushes it inside, leaning against his wall and closing his eyes, thinking about all the adventures he’d had that day. Hearing everyone’s laughter and smiling to himself as Simon &amp; Garfunkel eases into his ears.    <b> <i>‘Homeward bound, I wish I was, Homeward bound, Home where my thought’s escaping, Home where my music’s playing, Home where my love lies waiting Silently for me.’ </i></b>
</li>
<li>Mike takes his time walking home. He decides to just walk his bike back because his legs ache from peddling all day. He even treats himself and stops to get a pop from the coke machine in town. As he sips at it, tilting it back as it glints from the sun, He hears his favorite song playing outside a corner store near the edge of Derry. He slows to a stop and leans his bike against the wall. He feels the pop fizz in his stomach as he quietly sings along. <i><b>‘

Bye, bye Miss American Pie Drove my Chevy to the levee but the levee was dry And them good ole boys were drinking whiskey and rye Singin’ this’ll be the day that I die This’ll be the day that I die</b></i>
</li>
<li>Ben clutches onto his backpack straps as he makes his way home and throws it back onto his bed. He pushes his shoes off and grabs his small radio off his nightstand, flicking it on as he crosses his legs. He switches from station to station until he catches a song he’s never heard before. But as he sits there, he really listens to the lyrics and they put the feeling of hope deep in his stomach. His smile grows and grows as he makes a note of the song title when the DJ announces it later. <b><i>‘

You can’t hurry love No you just have to wait She said love don’t come easy It’s a game of give and take’

</i></b>
</li>
<li>Beverly avoids going home at first. She skids her shoes across the sidewalk and bites at her nails. She notices a hang nail and is about to peel at it when she makes her way into a store. Her attention is redirected when she hears a song playing over the loudspeaker that’s almost muffled by the customers speaking but she is able to hear it perfectly if she stands in the middle of the desk supplies aisle. She finders herself tapping her fingers together as if they were instruments.<i><b> ‘Come on baby, don’t fear the reaper Baby take my hand, don’t fear the reaper We’ll be able to fly, don’t fear the reaper’

</b></i>
</li>
<li>Eddie is still feeling the rush of jumping into the quarry in his gut, even swaying on his very much stationary bed. He has his headphones over his ears, unable to pick up the sounds of his mother scurrying through the medicine cabinet downstairs. He retraces his steps from the day in his mind and can almost feel the sunset warming the water on his back again. He feels untouchable in this moment as his smile grows larger and larger. <b><i>‘Cheer up sleepy Jean Oh, what can it mean to a Daydream believer and a Homecoming queen?’

</i></b>
</li>
<li>Richie is guzzling down a sugary soda with his legs leaning up his wall while he hangs his head off his bed. He feels the blood rush to his head as his radio begins to transitions into another song, the other one fading out softly. He easily begins to tap his foot against the wall. One of his feet still in a shoe, the other just in a sock. He smiles and launches himself up to go into a classic rocker impression. He’s almost sad none of his friends are here to see it because he’s really nailing it right now. <b><i>‘Don’t waste your money on a new set of speakers You get more mileage from a cheap pair of sneakers&quot; Next phase, new wave, dance craze, anyways It’s still rock and roll to me’

</i></b>
</li>
<li>Bill sits on the floor, leaning against his bed and biting on his thumbnail. He can’t help but stare across the ways into Georgie’s room, door somehow swung open. He feels his face screw up like he might start to cry but he pushes his headphones on and swallows deeply. He feels the music calm him and remind him of the fun day he had. He flickers his eyes up, takes a deep breath and reaches his leg out and kicks his door closed. <b><i>‘I’m learning to live without you now But I miss you sometimes. The more I know, the less I understand, All the things I thought I knew, I’m learning again’

</i></b>
</li>
<li><i><b></b></i></li>
</ul></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Something I don’t see talked about a lot within the IT fandom is the fact that, in the book, Richie actually like…. goes to church? Like he goes to youth group every Wednesday and to service on Sunday mornings and actually like pays attention to what his pastor says and, to top it off, believes in it? Like…. our Richie? Richie TRASHMOUTH Tozier??? That is just so out of character to me and if I could pick any book canon for Stephen King himself to elaborate on, I would pick this.</p></blockquote>
Tags: as someone who attended youth group as a young teenager i fully believe that richie would willingly attend and enjoy it, yg was chaotic as fuck and he would probably get SO good at doing those bible verse race things, also like, as for sitting in service i think as long as his pastor was engaging and loud he would probs be into it, like i had a few pastors that were actually pretty fun, also he would be so smug about getting to drink wine in communion and would probably brag about it lmao
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<blockquote><h1>STAN MAN BUN URIS </h1></blockquote>
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<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/50a445d531b93732778da9981af28430/tumblr_pf808xmApM1s7ep6v_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>[I saw a clown] *insert dumb richie joke here*</p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/178191244894/losers-as-what-they-say-when-they-pick-up-the
Slug: losers-as-what-they-say-when-they-pick-up-the
Reblog key: U9fondNT
Reblog url: https://lucretiagf.tumblr.com/post/178190899071/losers-as-what-they-say-when-they-pick-up-the
Reblog name: lucretiagf
Title: 
<p><a href="https://benniehanscom.tumblr.com/post/178189220566/losers-as-what-they-say-when-they-pick-up-the" class="tumblr_blog">benniehanscom</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>losers as what they say when they pick up the phone</h1>
<p>benny: howdy, it’s benny!</p>
<p>bev: wassup </p>
<p>richie: what’s cookin’ good lookin’ </p>
<p>bill: yello?</p>
<p>mike: mike hanlon, what can i do for you?</p>
<p>eddie: hey what is it </p>
<p>stan: hello, stan uris speaking. </p>
</blockquote>
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/178188928109/this-scene-getting-cut-out-still-makes-me-so-mad
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Reblog url: https://imrichie-deactivated20181021.tumblr.com/post/178188597232/this-scene-getting-cut-out-still-makes-me-so-mad
Reblog name: imrichie-deactivated20181021
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tozier-verse.tumblr.com/post/178156850824/this-scene-getting-cut-out-still-makes-me-so-mad" class="tumblr_blog">tozier-verse</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5f9e439325bda90ad664798cf2e5ede6/tumblr_pf646kTzjU1w96ew2_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>This scene getting cut out still makes me so mad ughh</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://toziere.tumblr.com/post/178145885429/richie-h-mike-enough-white-boy" class="tumblr_blog">toziere</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>richie: h—</p><p>mike: Enough White Boy </p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: lo-v-ers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://theblackrapids.tumblr.com/post/177983126036/bill-in-bed-laying-next-to-stan-what-if-unicorns" class="tumblr_blog">theblackrapids</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Bill, in bed laying next to Stan: what if unicorns could shoot fire out of their horns</p>
<p>Stan, a tired gay: I’m begging you to stop</p>
<p>Richie, on the bottom bunk: no wait let him finish </p>
</blockquote>
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Slug: booty-shorts-that-say-god-wont-let-me-die-on
Reblog key: CjrNVrSp
Reblog url: https://kriyonce.tumblr.com/post/177994623950/booty-shorts-that-say-god-wont-let-me-die-on
Reblog name: kriyonce
Title: booty shorts that say “god won't let me die” on the ass
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Reblog url: https://richiefuckfacetozier.tumblr.com/post/177989650046/ben-layin-on-bevs-stomach-and-theyre-both-layin
Reblog name: richiefuckfacetozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kingsteve-more-like-dadsteve.tumblr.com/post/177974283869/ben-layin-on-bevs-stomach-and-theyre-both-layin" class="tumblr_blog">kingsteve-more-like-dadsteve</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Ben layin on Bevs stomach and they’re both layin on the couch and Bev’s playing with Bens hair and Bev’s humming something and they’re both watching tv and just relaxing</p><p>And Richie is screaming in the background because Eddie is threatening him with a shoe</p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: ORkAVIKG
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://loser-hobbs.tumblr.com/post/177962846313/i-dont-have-anything-to-say-besides-this-drawing" class="tumblr_blog">loser-hobbs</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1129"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6286c7aa554e0e63284a22f3d9da0d01/tumblr_pevgr8fLfa1ubeu96_540.png" data-orig-height="1200" data-orig-width="1129"/></figure><p>I don’t have anything to say besides this drawing started out as a joke.</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog key: X6lJqITq
Reblog url: https://kicksparker.tumblr.com/post/177940990498/udonthreens-goblin-hour-is-every-hour-when-your
Reblog name: kicksparker
Title: 
<p><a href="https://udonthreens.tumblr.com/post/169731164838/goblin-hour-is-every-hour-when-your-are-a-goblin" class="tumblr_blog">udonthreens</a>:</p><blockquote><p>goblin hour is every hour when your are. a goblin</p></blockquote>
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<p>it’s not the size of the toto in the africa, it’s the size of the africa in the toto </p>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://toziertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/177853211204/the-entire-concept-of-mamma-mia-and-the-losers" class="tumblr_blog">toziertrashmouth</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>The <i>entire</i> concept of Mamma Mia and the losers club merging is iconic okay you could make SO MANY stories with these hear me out:</p><p>• <b>When I Kissed The Teacher </b>- Ben is Bev’s tutor and for months she is flirting with him and trying to make moves but he’s so naive and oblivious until one day she just corners him in the library and kisses him</p><p>• <b>Why Did It Have To Be Me? </b>- Serious sexual tension between Richie and Bill after the two hook up every once so often whilst low-key being in love? Actually mess me up </p><p>• <b>Lay All Your Love On Me</b> - MIKE AND STAN TEASING EACH OTHER ON A DAMN BEACH, CASE CLOSED</p><p>• <b>Take A Chance On Me</b> - Richie being a little shit to Stan at Bill and Audra’s wedding and trying to get uptight Stan to realise that he’s actually pretty fucking hot??</p><p>• <b>Does Your Mother Know</b> - Richie coming onto older guy Eddie at a club and Eddie having none of it (sort-of)</p><p>• <b>Dancing Queen - </b>Bev, Stan and Richie are literally Donna, Tanya and Rosie so imagine the movie scene with them instead, thank me later</p><p>• <b>Honey, Honey</b> - Eddie gushing over Mike because he’s ethereal and also an absolute beast in bed? Yes please</p><p>• <b>Gimme! Gimme! Gimme</b>! - AKA Bev and Eddie’s anthem, don’t @ me</p><p>• <b>The Name Of The Game</b> - Ben pining after Beverly because surely this is all too good to be true?? </p><p>• <b>Andante, Andante</b> - Imagine Richie singing this in a bar and ALL of the losers just staring because hot damn okay he really went there</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrect-losers-club.tumblr.com/post/167019213157/mike-whispering-dont-make-a-sound-maybe-the" class="tumblr_blog">incorrect-losers-club</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Mike: [whispering] </b>Don’t make a sound, maybe the clown won’t find us..</p>
<p><b>Eddie: [quietly tries to tighten velcro shoes]</b></p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://loser-hobbs.tumblr.com/post/177821569473/look-whos-back-back-again" class="tumblr_blog">loser-hobbs</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1145" data-orig-width="845"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b183968a97f2f0a807d2ecf8f82ce432/tumblr_penzzkWyUt1ubeu96_1280.png" data-orig-height="1145" data-orig-width="845"/></figure><p>Look who’s back… back again..</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://transguymikeh.tumblr.com/post/177817540428/bill-hi-i-need-a-doctors-appointment">transguymikeh</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>bill:</b> hi, i need a doctors appointment.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>receptionist:</b> okay, how would 10 tomorrow work for you?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>bill:</b> no, i dont need that many</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>receptionist:</b></p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://lucretiagf.tumblr.com/post/177707741456/transguyrichieben-14-still-like-3-feet-tall
Reblog name: lucretiagf
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://transguyrichie.tumblr.com/post/177661081333/ben-14-still-like-3-feet-tall-richie-if-we">transguyrichie</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>ben, 14, still like 3 feet tall:</b> richie,,,,, if we are walking together please take into consideration my tiny legs. i can’t keep up with you. pleAse think of my tiny legs,,,, i don’t want to be jogging to keep up with your leisurely stroll,,,,,</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie, 14, lanky, tall as fuck:</b> just get a pair of roller skates and hang onto my sleeve, we dont have all day, benjamin</p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/177706627894/willmikemike-a-guy-walked-up-to-me-and-asked-if
Slug: willmikemike-a-guy-walked-up-to-me-and-asked-if
Reblog key: LAqF7n21
Reblog url: https://veganmikehanlon.tumblr.com/post/177705549163/willmikemike-a-guy-walked-up-to-me-and-asked-if
Reblog name: veganmikehanlon
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://willmike.tumblr.com/post/177695705151/mike-a-guy-walked-up-to-me-and-asked-if-i-was">willmike</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>mike:</b> a guy walked up to me and asked if i was your boyfriend, i said yes and he shook his head and told me hes “so sorry”,,,,,,, what the fuck did you do, bill?</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://jonathan-brandis-aka-my-crush.tumblr.com/post/177635127932/s-for-silver-it-19902017" class="tumblr_blog">jonathan-brandis-aka-my-crush</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="960"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/98c596f3d4467773a68cbbfe411cc6f0/tumblr_peee47KN5m1vm76mm_1280.gif" data-orig-height="540" data-orig-width="960"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="562" data-orig-width="999"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/595e2f3222d2385ca86056df7942c595/tumblr_peee4fwInE1vm76mm_1280.gif" data-orig-height="562" data-orig-width="999"/></figure><p><b><i>S</i></b><i> for <b>S</b>ilver<b><i> • </i></b><i></i></i><i>It [1990/2017] ♠</i></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://nymphhadora.tumblr.com/post/177686023642/richie-convinces-eddie-to-change-his-last-name-to" class="tumblr_blog">nymphhadora</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>richie convinces eddie to change his last name to tozier and then refuses to call him anything but E.T. said in the E.T. voice </p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a href="https://derryisforlosers.tumblr.com/post/177673354149/neibolt-richie-doodle-lots-of-filters-at-work" class="tumblr_blog">derryisforlosers</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/94446ec3b3f4c395218d386b2e2091fd/tumblr_pegc50DTrq1s7ep6v_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1080" data-orig-width="1080"/></figure><p>Neibolt Richie doodle, lots of filters at work here | my art!</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://pillsandglasses.tumblr.com/post/177627747234/losers-club-abba" class="tumblr_blog">pillsandglasses</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>Losers club  [ABBA]</h1>
<p><b>eddie:</b> YOU ARE THE DANCING QUEEN YOUNG AND SWEET ONLY SEVENTEEN</p>
<p><b>richie:</b> *screams* DANCING QUEEN FEEL THE MEAT ON THE TANGERINE</p>
<p><b>bill:</b> OH YEAH!</p>
</blockquote>
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/177650435969/the-losers-going-to-an-amusement-park-and-richie
Slug: the-losers-going-to-an-amusement-park-and-richie
Reblog key: CI2mcFsP
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/177626872668/the-losers-going-to-an-amusement-park-and-richie" class="tumblr_blog">reddieforlove</a>:</p><blockquote><p>the losers going to an amusement park and Richie screaming wildly on the calmest ride in the park with Eddie scowling next to him</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://benshanscoms.tumblr.com/post/171493956768/richie-offered-a-large-sincere-smile-thank" class="tumblr_blog">benshanscoms</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>“Richie offered a large, sincere smile. ‘Thank you, Bill, for those words of support. The word ‘fuck’ was used two hundred and six times in your last book. I counted.’”</p><p>— Stephen King’s IT (p. 527)</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="640"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4b759e578ddd3f583bf5cf3503446b6e/tumblr_pecj7376Mk1shpmzi_540.jpg" data-orig-height="960" data-orig-width="640"/></figure><p>Bill Skarsgard floating around the set of IT Ch. 2 in Toronto.</p>
</blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1332" data-orig-width="1440"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/5a42f5cd86ec58c63eab1bfecef0ee7e/tumblr_pe9pkjG64d1tkljol_540.png" data-orig-height="1332" data-orig-width="1440"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1423" data-orig-width="930"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/217907992cb3dd2491c0e762b655adc5/tumblr_pe9pko0Orp1tkljol_540.png" data-orig-height="1423" data-orig-width="930"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1420" data-orig-width="1015"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/84b160a16e2fd3bf70fb1e3d8202f6bb/tumblr_pe9pktHevI1tkljol_540.png" data-orig-height="1420" data-orig-width="1015"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1419" data-orig-width="1223"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7c1311029c6f7f077303119be704cd2c/tumblr_pe9pkn0q771tkljol_540.png" data-orig-height="1419" data-orig-width="1223"/></figure><p><b>IT Fancomic</b> - <i>In My Blood by <b>Shawn Mendes</b></i></p>
<p>#ITfandomweek</p>
<p>Day #5 - Song Fic / Poetry</p>
<p>Ship: Losers Club</p>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177540265399
Date: Wed, 29 Aug 2018 23:40:19
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/177540265399/college-au-losers-club-taking-stan-to-hooters-for
Slug: college-au-losers-club-taking-stan-to-hooters-for
Reblog key: CwcVbdyq
Reblog url: https://hypnoidvoid.tumblr.com/post/177539686461/college-au-losers-club-taking-stan-to-hooters-for
Reblog name: hypnoidvoid
Title: 
<p><a href="http://warboys.co.vu/post/170500268400" class="tumblr_blog">nicholashamilton</a>:</p><blockquote><p>college au losers club taking stan to hooters for his birthday and he’s so jazzed but then when they get through the door he goes all quiet and richie’s like “haha you’re shocked by the babes right?” and stan quietly goes “where are the owls”</p></blockquote>
Tags: I FORGOT ABOUT THIS POST AKFNAKDN

Post id: 177534422144
Date: Wed, 29 Aug 2018 20:11:03
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/177534422144/mike-hanlon-hcs
Slug: mike-hanlon-hcs
Reblog key: hoCrmKXK
Reblog url: https://xlandloud.tumblr.com/post/177534328790/mike-hanlon-hcs
Reblog name: xlandloud
Title: mike hanlon hcs
<p><a href="https://tozierbraks.tumblr.com/post/177378864687/mike-hanlon-hcs" class="tumblr_blog">tozierbraks</a>:</p><blockquote><ul><li>he’s one of those people that never replaces things unless he absolutely has to, a lot of his shirts have threadbare elbows (a lot of them were will’s) and his coffee mugs are all chipped and have outdated references<br/><br/></li>
<li>has like four dogs minimum <br/><br/></li>
<li>always has to have a project™ to work on, whether it’s fixing something up around his house or working on some community benefit project<br/><br/></li>
<li>definitely a morning person, gets grumpy if kept out too late<br/><br/></li>
<li>always reading, he dog-ears the pages and scribbles notes all over every book (he offers for people to borrow them and they’re like ….i can’t read this??)<br/><br/></li>
<li>tries to give people little bits of wisdom all the time, sometimes they land, most times they don’t<br/><br/></li>
<li>is a good advice giver though when he’s just being straightforward about it<br/><br/></li>
<li>has a kind of cluttered house, somewhere between lived-in and messy<br/><br/></li>
<li>he’s that guy who always calls instead of texting, most of the time those losers just ignore it and text him back<br/><br/></li>
<li>doesn’t yell in a fight, just gets quiet and withdrawn and stews on it<br/><br/></li>
<li>his ideal losers hangout is a campfire, in high school he would have them in his own backyard where there was enough space for them to spread out and be almost on their own (jessica could actually check on them from the right angle through the kitchen window but never told them)<br/></li>
</ul></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177501484874
Date: Tue, 28 Aug 2018 21:48:26
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/177501484874/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Slug: happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Reblog key: ETSliWqi
Reblog url: https://are-you-reddie-for-it.tumblr.com/post/177500078752/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Reblog name: are-you-reddie-for-it
Title: 
<p><a href="http://quixdraw.tumblr.com/post/177416923097/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better" class="tumblr_blog">quixdraw</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1097"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0e632ce5aa41b2d1c6bb79974e08f3e4/tumblr_pe2wzvH4Zp1syqrcu_1280.png" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1097"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="731" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8f4ad39a0faa2257e4e94f9c92e567f1/tumblr_pe2wzxL2EG1syqrcu_1280.png" data-orig-height="731" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Happy <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> ! (Click for better quality)</p>
<p><b>Prompt: </b>angst/breakup/reunion</p>
<p><b>Pairing: </b>Reddie</p>
<p>In which Eddie survives but loses his arm. Richie’s just happy to see him awake and breathing.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177464365444
Date: Mon, 27 Aug 2018 20:30:53
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/177464365444/when-pennywises-balloon-tactic-gets-old
Slug: when-pennywises-balloon-tactic-gets-old
Reblog key: zWtyw2he
Reblog url: https://derryisforlosers.tumblr.com/post/177464253134/when-pennywises-balloon-tactic-gets-old
Reblog name: derryisforlosers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://derryisforlosers.tumblr.com/post/177464253134/when-pennywises-balloon-tactic-gets-old" class="tumblr_blog">derryisforlosers</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1048"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e2310b5405995b29893758db4e88764c/tumblr_pe5akvaiRc1s7ep6v_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1048"/></figure><p>When Pennywise’s balloon tactic gets old </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177462597469
Date: Mon, 27 Aug 2018 19:23:24
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/177462597469/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Slug: happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Reblog key: Ltemes96
Reblog url: https://imrichie-deactivated20181021.tumblr.com/post/177461165167/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better
Reblog name: imrichie-deactivated20181021
Title: 
<p><a href="http://quixdraw.tumblr.com/post/177450699577/happy-itfandomweek-click-for-better" class="tumblr_blog">quixdraw</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1097"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b396dc2c3f6f8327bb270d979f15ebbc/tumblr_pe4ng42au31syqrcu_1280.png" data-orig-height="1920" data-orig-width="1097"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="731" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/7a17580fb0facaf25814e1e483e5189b/tumblr_pe4ng94kne1syqrcu_1280.png" data-orig-height="731" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Happy <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/meqrZk8Ehwgx4wudrXVTgsg">@itfandomweek</a> ! (Click for better quality)</p>
<p><b>Prompt:</b> puppy love/first kiss</p>
<p><b>Pairing: </b>Billverly (I guess?)</p>
<p><i>Bill had her back in the third grade. They kissed in the school play. The reviews said you can’t fake that sort of passion!</i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177361981739
Date: Fri, 24 Aug 2018 22:47:17
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/177361981739/willmikeben-im-going-to-the-kitchen-anyone-want
Slug: willmikeben-im-going-to-the-kitchen-anyone-want
Reblog key: xx4ga7Pl
Reblog url: https://lucretiagf.tumblr.com/post/177361944626/ben-im-going-to-the-kitchen-anyone-want
Reblog name: lucretiagf
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://willmike.tumblr.com/post/177361944626/ben-im-going-to-the-kitchen-anyone-want">willmike</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>ben:</b> im going to the kitchen, anyone want anything?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> vodka.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>beverly:</b> red wine.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>ben:</b> its seven in the morning ??</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>beverly:</b> white wine then.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> vodka. and toast.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177357512194
Date: Fri, 24 Aug 2018 19:52:52
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/177357512194/commission-for-bassistwillow
Slug: commission-for-bassistwillow
Reblog key: f5zlpgEL
Reblog url: https://lucretiagf.tumblr.com/post/177357331501/commission-for-bassistwillow
Reblog name: lucretiagf
Title: 
<p><a href="http://opens-up-4-nobody.tumblr.com/post/177317486086/commission-for-bassistwillow" class="tumblr_blog">opens-up-4-nobody</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="2538" data-orig-width="1675"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1d2c9fe64eaea6894fb9e4a683a2cd5d/tumblr_pdxl61FVU31rjwdl8_540.jpg" data-orig-height="2538" data-orig-width="1675"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1929" data-orig-width="1724"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d07e40ad56c2d88e211a14a1d8ffb85c/tumblr_pdxl5zF57J1rjwdl8_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1929" data-orig-width="1724"/></figure><p>Commission for @bassistwillow </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177325551084
Date: Thu, 23 Aug 2018 21:28:33
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/177325551084/bev-seeing-stan-falling-asleep-in-eddies-shirt
Slug: bev-seeing-stan-falling-asleep-in-eddies-shirt
Reblog key: d7tPZ5X2
Reblog url: https://lucretiagf.tumblr.com/post/177325199741/bev-seeing-stan-falling-asleep-in-eddies-shirt
Reblog name: lucretiagf
Title: 
<p><a href="https://beverllesbian.tumblr.com/post/177325088653/bev-seeing-stan-falling-asleep-in-eddies-shirt" class="tumblr_blog">beverllesbian</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>bev, seeing stan falling asleep in eddies shirt: wow stan that’s a pretty nice tank top. didn’t think that was your style</p><p>stan: mhfrh he flexed the sleeves fell off</p></blockquote>
Tags: gfstikd this is amazing

Post id: 177325477264
Date: Thu, 23 Aug 2018 21:25:59
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/177325477264/but-he-knew-well-enough
Slug: but-he-knew-well-enough
Reblog key: dbGcZVEP
Reblog url: https://officiallyreddie.tumblr.com/post/177325420118/but-he-knew-well-enough
Reblog name: officiallyreddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://noahsschnapp.tumblr.com/post/177319702428/but-he-knew-well-enough" class="tumblr_blog">noahsschnapp</a>:</p><blockquote><p><span class="npf_color_monica">b</span><span class="npf_color_niles">u</span><span class="npf_color_rachel">t</span> <span class="npf_color_joey">h</span><span class="npf_color_chandler">e</span> <span class="npf_color_ross">k</span><span class="npf_color_monica">n</span><span class="npf_color_niles">e</span><span class="npf_color_rachel">w</span> <span class="npf_color_joey">w</span><span class="npf_color_chandler">e</span><span class="npf_color_ross">l</span><span class="npf_color_monica">l</span> <span class="npf_color_niles">e</span><span class="npf_color_rachel">n</span><span class="npf_color_joey">o</span><span class="npf_color_chandler">u</span><span class="npf_color_ross">g</span><span class="npf_color_monica">h</span></p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177322515424
Date: Thu, 23 Aug 2018 19:36:38
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/177322515424/bill-you-know-i-think-your-mean-teacher-is
Slug: bill-you-know-i-think-your-mean-teacher-is
Reblog key: 68PnumKV
Reblog url: https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/177322377699/bill-you-know-i-think-your-mean-teacher-is
Reblog name: tossertozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/177322377699/bill-you-know-i-think-your-mean-teacher-is" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>bill: you know… i think your mean teacher is lonely. maybe she’d grade less harsh if she had a someone. you could try finding, like, her high school sweetheart on Facebook and reconnecting them or something.</p><p>richie: bill, what the fuck. this isn’t mama mia.</p><p>ben: yeah, and it’s not Mama Mia 2: Here We Go Again!</p></blockquote>
Tags: hey op have i ever uh, have i ever told u that ur headcanons literally make my entire day thanks

Post id: 177322493824
Date: Thu, 23 Aug 2018 19:35:45
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/177322493824/the-losers-club-saw-mama-mia-2-one-afternoon-and
Slug: the-losers-club-saw-mama-mia-2-one-afternoon-and
Reblog key: HkufCDmt
Reblog url: https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/177322428049/the-losers-club-saw-mama-mia-2-one-afternoon-and
Reblog name: tossertozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/177322428049/the-losers-club-saw-mama-mia-2-one-afternoon-and" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>the losers club saw mama mia 2 one afternoon and left making fun of how ridiculously schmoopy it was and laughing about how bad it was.</p><p>ben &amp; bill go back to see it together two more times. they both cry during i have a dream for some reason and will mutually take it to the grave.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177289060694
Date: Wed, 22 Aug 2018 20:27:36
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/177289060694/finn-today-on-his-livestream
Slug: finn-today-on-his-livestream
Reblog key: MaYQG7Gc
Reblog url: https://simplejaeden.tumblr.com/post/177288226687/finn-today-on-his-livestream
Reblog name: simplejaeden
Title: 
<p><a href="https://dailyfinnwolfhardupdates.tumblr.com/post/177288185244/finn-today-on-his-livestream" class="tumblr_blog">dailyfinnwolfhardupdates</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="600" data-orig-width="480" data-npf='{"type":"video","provider":"tumblr","url":"https://vt.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pdvzsqkBhn1xtc2ww.mp4","media":{"url":"https://vt.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pdvzsqkBhn1xtc2ww.mp4","type":"video/mp4","width":480,"height":600},"poster":[{"url":"https://78.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pdvzsqkBhn1xtc2ww_frame1.jpg","type":"image/jpeg","width":480,"height":600}]}'><video controls="controls" autoplay="autoplay" muted="muted" poster="https://78.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pdvzsqkBhn1xtc2ww_frame1.jpg"><source src="https://vt.media.tumblr.com/tumblr_pdvzsqkBhn1xtc2ww.mp4" type="video/mp4"></source></video></figure><p>Finn today on his livestream! </p></blockquote>
Tags: i dont rlly keep up with the cast members but like whats happenjng, this is portraying some sorta emotion i just dknt know which one

Post id: 177282032924
Date: Wed, 22 Aug 2018 16:25:22
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/177282032924/headcanons-about-habits-the-losers-have-that-annoy
Slug: headcanons-about-habits-the-losers-have-that-annoy
Reblog key: RpG2M9ZR
Reblog url: https://pattyblooms-deactivated20181129.tumblr.com/post/177280360517/headcanons-about-habits-the-losers-have-that-annoy
Reblog name: pattyblooms-deactivated20181129
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/177272384434/habits-the-losers-have-that-annoy-the-other-losers" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>habits the losers have that annoy the other losers</h1>
<p>ben</p>
<p>-apologizing a lot. not in a cute way. Ben is not be secure in that he is ok with his friends and feels like he’s annoying them and so he starts apologizing to get them to tell him he’s not annoying them which in term annoys them. He can’t just… talk to them about that.</p>
<p>-feels excluded and responds by excluding himself. ben: hmm I feel left out by my friends :/ Ben to Ben: say you can’t come to the hang out on Friday to see if anyone cares why Ben: but I can go… ben to Ben: do it anyway Ben: …why Ben to Ben: you gotta. </p>
<p>-fishes for compliments when he’s insecure in a painfully obvious way.</p>
<p>Stan</p>
<p>-he can get condescending. they realize and respect stan is smart but sometimes stan literally has to be right even about the dumbest crap. if one of them is having a problem and has had it for a long time, sometimes stan will fucking … like google an answer that is very obvious and try and give it to them like a legitimate solution. he sees the world as more point blank than it is.</p>
<p>-pretends like he doesn’t really care about his friends sometimes. someone will make a “you’re gonna miss me sooooo much” joke and he’ll shrug and be like meh. and they know it’s not true bc it’s proven by stan’s actions consistently… but that shit still hurts. </p>
<p>Richie</p>
<p>-cannot admit he’s wrong to save his life. if he makes someone uncomfortable and he senses he has and doesn’t know how to fix it he’ll just push harder bc he doesn’t know how to just own up to it and apologize</p>
<p>-exclusionary and wary of other people. if they’re suddenly infiltrated by foreign people, love interests, new friends, what have you, he suddenly gets really territorial and starts quoting a whole bunch of inside jokes and telling old stories they’d never understand. he basically licks the faces of the losers and declares them his. </p>
<p>Bev</p>
<p>-will get mad at them for not inherently knowing what she wants them to do. like sometimes a girl want a Hug but not to ask for one. she knows it’s irrational but it still irks her bc like sometimes she wishes life were a little more sitcom-my and soft. only sometimes tho.</p>
<p>-when she’s angry or upset she cannot admit she’s in a bad mood. “bev why are you pissed?” “IM NOT I SAID IM FINE” “jesus fuck okay.” Whatever you fucking do if you value your life: do not call this girl grumpy. ever.</p>
<p>Bill</p>
<p>-if someone disagrees with bill he cannot let it go. like there is no agree to disagree. he’ll bring up the same damn argument over and over again and find new points even if the other person is not budging.</p>
<p>-anytime he tries to give advice… it somehow ends up being about himself. he genuinely doesn’t try to and his friends know it’s not that he’s that self centered or anything it’s just how he tries to relate to people… but talk to bill about literally anything and he’d be like “yeah I know how that feels…” and sometimes they want to smack him like “no!!! you don’t, you JUST don’t.” </p>
<p>Mike</p>
<p>-will get really passive aggressive if something bothers or upsets him. like if for example, he couldn’t hang out with everyone bc he couldn’t get a ride or something he’d be all “it’s fine! :)” and they’d say “are you sure man?” And he’d be like “no like pls do not worry about me. i love y’all and I want you guys to be happy and hang out and if I can’t be apart of that it’s okay.” </p>
<p>-they can’t vent to mike. he’ll try and make it either 1. A silver lining situation or 2. Help you find a solution. Which sounds cute in theory but sometimes they REALLY just want to complain and have someone tell them it sucks. </p>
<p>Eddie</p>
<p>-is hypocritical. he’ll complain about something but turn around and do it, or complain about something like richie does but enable or even encourage it. he’ll try n spill tea on something n be like I would never… imagine actually… when he literally did that same thing a week and a half ago.</p>
<p>-is an interest stealer. i got a wholeass post about this somewhere but he will start watching a show two months after they do n then start quizzing them on it casually like tf???</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: inch resting, this is cool i like ghese sorta character analysises
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Date: Wed, 22 Aug 2018 05:49:50
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/177266934634/excuse-me-waiter-i-didnt-order-these-feelings
Slug: excuse-me-waiter-i-didnt-order-these-feelings
Reblog key: WQEI7B1C
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>excuse me waiter I didn’t order these feelings with my salad</p>
Tags: immmmm sad about a boy wtf is this, this is some major bullshit i did not ask for

Post id: 177226448729
Date: Tue, 21 Aug 2018 01:18:32
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/177226448729/richiepeach-reddie-fandom-be-nice-to-each-other
Slug: richiepeach-reddie-fandom-be-nice-to-each-other
Reblog key: AtuthcQK
Reblog url: https://rosepetalrichie.tumblr.com/post/177226415944/richiepeach-reddie-fandom-be-nice-to-each-other
Reblog name: rosepetalrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://richiepeach.tumblr.com/post/176454044859/reddie-fandom-be-nice-to-each-other-challenge" class="tumblr_blog">richiepeach</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>reddie fandom be nice to each other challenge</p></blockquote>
Tags: IMPOSSIBLE MODE EPIC FAIL CRY LAUGHING EMOJI X 7
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddiesetrichie.tumblr.com/post/177187607236/ok-i-got-drunk-and-watched-it-2017-and-it-got-to" class="tumblr_blog">reddiesetrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://reddiesetrichie.tumblr.com/post/177187579306/ok-i-got-drunk-and-watched-it-2017-and-it-got-to" class="tumblr_blog">reddiesetrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://reddiesetrichie.tumblr.com/post/177187519871/ok-i-got-drunk-and-watched-it-2017-and-it-got-to" class="tumblr_blog">reddiesetrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://reddiesetrichie.tumblr.com/post/177187471641/ok-i-got-drunk-and-watched-it-2017-and-it-got-to" class="tumblr_blog">reddiesetrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://reddiesetrichie.tumblr.com/post/177187395946/ok-i-got-drunk-and-watched-it-2017-and-it-got-to" class="tumblr_blog">reddiesetrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://reddiesetrichie.tumblr.com/post/177187364071/ok-i-got-drunk-and-watched-it-2017-and-it-got-to" class="tumblr_blog">reddiesetrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://reddiesetrichie.tumblr.com/post/177187269086/ok-i-got-drunk-and-watched-it-2017-and-it-got-to" class="tumblr_blog">reddiesetrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://reddiesetrichie.tumblr.com/post/177187105271/ok-i-got-drunk-and-watched-it-2017-and-it-got-to" class="tumblr_blog">reddiesetrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>ok I got drunk and watched it 2017 and it got to the part where they’re all riding their bikesss towards neibilt and I just fickxung bursted into tearsaj and screamed “I love you all” ????? help </p></blockquote>

<p>THEY MADE HIM GO ITNI NEIBILT THEY LEFT HIM RHEG MADE HIM GO ITJO NEIBOLT</p></blockquote>

<p>January embers my heart burns there too BITCHHC</p></blockquote>

<p>you call boats SHE GEORGIE YOU CALL THRM  SHE!!!! </p></blockquote>

<p>KILK IT BILL ILL IT KILM T BILL </p></blockquote>

<p>NIW I HAVE TI KILL THIS FUCKING UGLY ASS BITCH CLOWN WELCOME TJ THE LOSERS CLUB ASSHOLE DUMB CLOWN BITCH</p></blockquote>

<p>I rewound it back to the fight scene bc I love seeing pennywise get his ass beat also Richie’s monologue is my aeshejtuc </p></blockquote>

<p>Richie really thought he hadd something jumping in that clowns back like that what a dumb bisexual IDIOT </p></blockquote>

<p>hannah this is so fuckifnd funny I love you</p>
Tags: drink some water babe!!!

Post id: 177186908889
Date: Sun, 19 Aug 2018 23:06:01
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/177186908889/sorry-im-just-thinking-about
Slug: sorry-im-just-thinking-about
Reblog key: 6S2YXm2U
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/177186849563/sorry-im-just-thinking-about
Reblog name: edsbev
Title: 
<p><a href="https://peachboystan.tumblr.com/post/177176224822/sorry-im-just-thinking-about" class="tumblr_blog">peachboystan</a>:</p><blockquote><p>sorry💕💖💗💞💘💖💗💞i’m just💖💓💞💖💓💕💞thinking💕💖💓💞💝💞💗💕about bill💖💓💕💓💝denbroughs💖💗💞💕💕💗jorts💖💓💝💝💕💕💕💖💓💖</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177160446614
Date: Sun, 19 Aug 2018 06:52:05
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/177160446614/sunsetozierrichie-tozier-in-a-very-loving-voice
Slug: sunsetozierrichie-tozier-in-a-very-loving-voice
Reblog key: BQiyoxcb
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/177142627334/sunsetozierrichie-tozier-in-a-very-loving-voice
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sunsetozier.tumblr.com/post/177141068621/richie-tozier-in-a-very-loving-voice-as-he-pets">sunsetozier</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie tozier, in a very loving voice as he pets mike’s puppy:</b> what a cute little dumbass</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>mike hanlon, visibly distressed:</b> if you don’t say sorry to my dog right this second you will never be allowed near my house again</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 177081257964
Date: Thu, 16 Aug 2018 23:35:56
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/177081257964/mrs-tozier-whats-in-your-hand-little-richie
Slug: mrs-tozier-whats-in-your-hand-little-richie
Reblog key: CyrF2eCW
Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/177081203505/mrs-tozier-whats-in-your-hand-little-richie
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddieornox.tumblr.com/post/172988813629/mrs-tozier-whats-in-your-hand-little-richie" class="tumblr_blog">reddieornox</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mrs. Tozier:</b> Whats in your hand!?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Little Richie:</b> *running* A KNIFE!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mrs. Tozier:</b> NO!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: i mean yeah but also adult richie

Post id: 177046828189
Date: Wed, 15 Aug 2018 23:57:51
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/177046828189/sketch-dump-theyre-both-bad-influences
Slug: sketch-dump-theyre-both-bad-influences
Reblog key: fR9rKBP0
Reblog url: https://eddiekaspbraksdad-deactivated20.tumblr.com/post/177046783044/sketch-dump-theyre-both-bad-influences
Reblog name: eddiekaspbraksdad-deactivated20
Title: 
<p><a href="http://stark-barness.tumblr.com/post/167748251713/sketch-dump-theyre-both-bad-influences" class="tumblr_blog">stark-barness</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>(sketch dump!) </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="437" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4c77bd32b4810f1b1fbcf9565707d9fc/tumblr_inline_ozs39f762L1t17kc5_500.jpg"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b973f490f52d8dbaf134745170342a0b/tumblr_inline_ozsifimqc71t17kc5_540.jpg" class="" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="437" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4c77bd32b4810f1b1fbcf9565707d9fc/tumblr_inline_ozs39f762L1t17kc5_500.jpg"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="409" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/403e331b396c2f72d208c26387e69d8b/tumblr_inline_ozs39gCT0E1t17kc5_500.jpg"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8a1c0129c308051a08679586221fcd11/tumblr_inline_ozsifi0P3M1t17kc5_540.jpg" class="" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="409" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/403e331b396c2f72d208c26387e69d8b/tumblr_inline_ozs39gCT0E1t17kc5_500.jpg"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="360" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c0f4e19dbe4fb650977b1bb5af6989a0/tumblr_inline_ozs39hUnYY1t17kc5_500.jpg"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/b61288cfea5ca0e5e4e794a14a5f9f88/tumblr_inline_ozsifkARQK1t17kc5_540.jpg" class="" data-orig-height="750" data-orig-width="360" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/c0f4e19dbe4fb650977b1bb5af6989a0/tumblr_inline_ozs39hUnYY1t17kc5_500.jpg"/></figure><p> they’re both bad influences </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: MURDEROUS INTENT, thsi is so greatohtrjfsa

Post id: 176979136674
Date: Tue, 14 Aug 2018 02:38:50
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176979136674/stan-the-man-goes-double-or-nothing
Slug: stan-the-man-goes-double-or-nothing
Reblog key: vWHVwl2N
Reblog url: https://birdboyinthedeadlights.tumblr.com/post/176979021829/stan-the-man-goes-double-or-nothing
Reblog name: birdboyinthedeadlights
Title: Stan the Man Goes Double or Nothing!
<p><a href="http://birdboyinthedeadlights.tumblr.com/post/176979021829/stan-the-man-goes-double-or-nothing" class="tumblr_blog">birdboyinthedeadlights</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i>“Bill’s really givin’ it to him though,” Richie laughed, mouth full, “Poor Eds won’t be able to walk.”</i></p><p><i>“… How do you know it’s Bill fucking Eddie?”</i></p><p><i>“It’s gotta be Bill. Daddy, remember?”</i></p><p><i>Stan hummed a moment before responding, “But Eddie has that… chaotic energy. I can’t imagine him bending over for someone as easygoing as Bill.”</i></p><p><i>“You imagining them a lot?” Richie joked, but the laugh died out at the heat in Stan’s cheeks. “Yeah?”</i></p><p><i>“Shut up,” Stan hissed, like the two would hear them over their own cries, “I don’t.”</i></p><p><i>“Nothing to be ashamed of, babe.” Richie said, no jealousy in his voice, “They’re hot. I get it.”</i></p><p><i>“Oh my god, Richie -”</i></p><p><i>“Think they picture us? Think they hear how sweet you cry for me?”</i></p><p><i>Holy shit. Holyshit.</i></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/15599424">read it here!</a></p><p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12850998">part I</a> - <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13253658">part II</a> - <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13435998">part III</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: NSFw, I CANT READ IT YET AAAAAAAAAAA HAL, I HAVE TO WAIT UNTIL TONIGHT WHEN I GET HOME HFJSBD BUT IM SO EXCITED, MY LONGEST YEA BOY EVER

Post id: 176969775549
Date: Mon, 13 Aug 2018 21:04:22
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176969775549/hedwigfoxmiddle-of-the-nightrichie-panicking
Slug: hedwigfoxmiddle-of-the-nightrichie-panicking
Reblog key: TSOoUpbf
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/176968991659/hedwigfoxmiddle-of-the-nightrichie-panicking
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://hedwigfox.tumblr.com/post/176959391262/middle-of-the-night-richie-panicking-eddie">hedwigfox</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>*middle of the night*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie, panicking:</b> Eddie something touched my leg</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Was it your other leg</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b>…</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Goodnight</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176969735999
Date: Mon, 13 Aug 2018 21:02:59
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176969735999/richie-stop-that-eddie-stop-what-richie
Slug: richie-stop-that-eddie-stop-what-richie
Reblog key: Y2iOQ4WJ
Reblog url: https://richiardtozier.tumblr.com/post/176969296886/richie-stop-that-eddie-stop-what-richie
Reblog name: richiardtozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddiesetrichie.tumblr.com/post/176969296886/richie-stop-that-eddie-stop-what-richie" class="tumblr_blog">reddiesetrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Richie:</b></b> Stop that!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Stop what?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Richie:</b></b> You’re talking about me in morse code!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Yes, that’s what we’re doing. In our very limited free time, we took a class on a very outdated, very unnecessary form of communication just so we could talk about you in front of you.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>[later]</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Stan &amp; Eddie to Mike:</b></b> Yes, that’s exactly what we did.</p></blockquote>
Tags: hannah this is hilarious

Post id: 176967607369
Date: Mon, 13 Aug 2018 19:48:32
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176967607369/lmao-remember-when-the-biggest-discourse-in-the
Slug: lmao-remember-when-the-biggest-discourse-in-the
Reblog key: YwfYUTlR
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>lmao remember when the biggest discourse in the fandom was whether or not eddie would wear crocs</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 176943121924
Date: Mon, 13 Aug 2018 03:23:26
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176943121924/me-in-tears-yeah-i-just-i-mean-patty-and-stan
Slug: me-in-tears-yeah-i-just-i-mean-patty-and-stan
Reblog key: ElgR98vQ
Reblog url: https://stanathieluris.tumblr.com/post/176940339691/me-in-tears-yeah-i-just-i-mean-patty-and-stan
Reblog name: stanathieluris
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/171309901759/me-in-tears-yeah-i-just-i-mean-patty-and-stan" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>me, *in tears*,: yeah i just i mean patty and stan met at NYU, where he went on a full ride after working his ass off, at a party where patty was just trying to fit in with the other girls. and stan made her feel like she already BELONGED, yanow? she knew she would MARRY him THAT VERY SAME NIGHT … can u BELIEVE love is REAL?! he one day bought her a ring with a daisy on it and he followed her, despite what year it was, to wherever her job was taking her and he applied for jobs he thought were out of his league but she didn’t think anything could ever be too good for stan uris. and he GOT the job because he works hard and DESERVED it. and they just WANTED a BABY. PAT AND STAN ARE LITERALLY MY MOM AND DAD, YOU KNOW?</p>
<p>lady: sir this is a dunkin donuts do you want to order, or?</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: yeah me too

Post id: 176905819029
Date: Sun, 12 Aug 2018 03:26:20
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176905819029/y-do-stright-people-get-so-mad-when-characters
Slug: y-do-stright-people-get-so-mad-when-characters
Reblog key: E8R9Thhs
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>y do str*ight people get so mad when characters are headcanoned as lgbt like literally why do u care. are u that insecure that u have to throw a fit every time someone says that a character is trans or gay?? there r so many better things to be angry about ur just wasting ur time being unnecessarily negative.</p>
Tags: this has been aaid so many times before but its relevant, i just!!! dont understand when people actively try to be negative about things!!!!!, stop being a bitter asshole and go look at a puppy or somethin idk, lgbt hcs are fun and harmless, dont be a cunt

Post id: 176896715424
Date: Sat, 11 Aug 2018 21:33:39
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176896715424/mike-hanlon-facts
Slug: mike-hanlon-facts
Reblog key: eRHaoevr
Reblog url: https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/176896416376/mike-hanlon-facts
Reblog name: peachydenbrough
Title: Mike Hanlon Facts:
<p><a href="https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/176892547241/mike-hanlon-facts" class="tumblr_blog">peachydenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>- knows a lot of useless trivia </p>
<p>-<i> unbeatable</i> at trivial pursuit</p>
<p>- prefers tea to coffee</p>
<p>- likes cats and dogs equally</p>
<p>- always wears a watch</p>
<p>- has a glass of orange juice every morning</p>
<p>- would eat breakfast for dinner every day if you let him</p>
<p>- likes long drives with the windows down </p>
<p>- that one friend who always says “Let’s go on a road trip!!”</p>
<p>- smells like ivory soap and aftershave</p>
<p>- was the first of the boys to start shaving</p>
<p>- makes the perfect s’more</p>
<p>- gives better hugs than everyone except Ben</p>
<p>- has big, attractive hands</p>
<p>- fiddles with the hem of his shirt when nervous</p>
<p>- sometimes dresses like a grandpa but it works for him</p>
<p>- is a passionate shower singer</p>
<p>- surprises everyone by playing the dirtiest cards in CAH</p>
<p>- has a super contagious smile/laugh</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176790773884
Date: Wed, 08 Aug 2018 22:31:15
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176790773884/u-know-what-canon-can-suck-my-ass-hcs-only-from
Slug: u-know-what-canon-can-suck-my-ass-hcs-only-from
Reblog key: VS4FLcuY
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>u know what canon can suck my ass. hcs only from now on. if u post anything even vaguely canon compliant i’m calling the police.</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 176756776304
Date: Tue, 07 Aug 2018 23:46:44
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176756776304/imagine-him-playing-a-serenade-for-eddie-this-is
Slug: imagine-him-playing-a-serenade-for-eddie-this-is
Reblog key: ocB3mz7h
Reblog url: https://neonohe.tumblr.com/post/176756621723/imagine-him-playing-a-serenade-for-eddie-this-is
Reblog name: neonohe
Title: 
<p><a href="https://artofhely.tumblr.com/post/176756621723/imagine-him-playing-a-serenade-for-eddie-this-is" class="tumblr_blog">artofhely</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/26e7f7dd0f5225449c58cf37bab740a7/tumblr_pd4i8kQeew1v7gade_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><p><i>Imagine him playing a serenade for Eddie </i>❤</p><p>This is the beginning of an AU i had mind some time ago… So wait for more! | (<a href="http://instagram.com/artofhely">Instagram</a>)</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176752629554
Date: Tue, 07 Aug 2018 21:21:35
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176752629554/any-opinion-that-involves-richie-is-controversial
Slug: any-opinion-that-involves-richie-is-controversial
Reblog key: 2zsoFXyX
Reblog url: https://lo-v-ers.tumblr.com/post/176752338596/any-opinion-that-involves-richie-is-controversial
Reblog name: lo-v-ers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tatiscribbles.tumblr.com/post/176724702505/any-opinion-that-involves-richie-is-controversial" class="tumblr_blog">tatiscribbles</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://toziere.tumblr.com/post/176722913444/any-opinion-that-involves-richie-is-controversial" class="tumblr_blog">toziere</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>any opinion that involves richie is controversial in this fandom and i think that’s just funnie </p></blockquote>

<p>He would’ve wanted it that way</p></blockquote>
Tags: hes havin the time of his life boys

Post id: 176732843119
Date: Tue, 07 Aug 2018 09:17:51
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176732843119/adult-ben-gets-a-tattoo-to-cover-up-the-scar-that
Slug: adult-ben-gets-a-tattoo-to-cover-up-the-scar-that
Reblog key: jlEaS5zN
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>adult ben gets a tattoo to cover up the scar that b*wers gave him. it’s a tiger. it’s fuckin sick. </p>
Tags: ben hanscom, it 2017, hc, i was asleep and i woke up just to post this akdnsk, bev starts calling him tiger, richie pops a boner the first time he sees it

Post id: 176650355449
Date: Sun, 05 Aug 2018 03:00:35
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176650355449/anchyway-heres-some-modernsmollosers
Slug: anchyway-heres-some-modernsmollosers
Reblog key: 8giH8Slu
Reblog url: https://edsbrak.tumblr.com/post/176650272225/anchyway-heres-some-modernsmollosers
Reblog name: edsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/176641859004/anchyway-heres-some-modernsmollosers" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>ANCHYWAY… here’s some modern!smol!losers headcanons</h1>
<p>-stan and richie met at summer camp in the summer in between fourth and fifth grade and they were inseparable. Just smol devious best friends who loved to play pranks on the other bunks and trick their counselors … clever little fucks. Stan was so excited to come back and hang out with rich at camp the next summer and literally the first thing out of Richie’s mouth was “so have you seen porn” and stan was like 1. What and 2. … <i>what happened to my friend. </i>But stan stuck by his side. even when he got in trouble at camp. bc he #loyal ass stan knew the guy he hung out with last year was still in there… even if he was suddenly much louder and cruder and ruder. and he was. </p>
<p>-Eddie wore his light up sketchers until the 7th grade when he got his first real growth spurt. He got made fun of for this by… multiple people and he didn’t give a single fuck.</p>
<p>-Bev’s Aunt Clara, who she moved in in 7th grade, loves eccentric, theatrical stuff. The first time they really manage to fully connect is when Clara took her to a showing of Rocky Horror Picture Show after Bev absolutely begged her too. When they got into fights, and Bev would lock herself in her room, as teenage girls do, Clara would play Time Warp in the living room until Bev would come out and dance with her - and they’d do the dance until Bev would laugh. </p>
<p>-after being introduced by stan, bill was obsessed with richie for a few weeks. Vice versa. They always wanted to be hanging out. One of the easiest middle grounds for that for kids who don’t go to the same school is the Friday night local high school football game.Eddie never told his mom that he, a middle schooler, was going to high school football games on Friday nights with his friend. (To her, he was going to bible study, of course.) richie never minded spotting him the ticket price but Eddie hated taking handouts. This is how Bill Denbrough ended up on one side of a chain link fence, boosting a squirming eddie, on his shoulder, up, so he could hop the fence. Bill hated this. </p>
<p>-Mike trained his favorite boy and good dog Mr. Chips to do the bang bang trick where he flops over n plays dead. One time when they were out for an exploring walk in the woods a hunter fired a gun and Mr. Chips flopped and Mike started to … fucking sob. He just thought his human was tryna get him to do the trick, he was fine. </p>
<p>-Ben was a quiet, innocent middle schooler who had a hard time making friends. He had them though, he had guys he played video games with and band friends (he plays oboe.) but he works hard academically, often over doing relatively simple projects bc he’s just ambitious. one day, he’s working really really hard on a diarama that everyone else did in a shoebox and he’s making this entire popsicle stick … castle thing. The class is in awe of this. And then, just because he twisted (1) stick in slightly the wrong direction… the whole thing collapses. The class gasps, and stares as he watched it all fall. And then they look at him, and about four seconds too late he just shouts “…FUCK.” </p>
<p>he didnt even get in trouble, the teacher laughed so hard.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: haVE yOu SeeN pORN

Post id: 176639515394
Date: Sat, 04 Aug 2018 20:06:01
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176639515394/pillgirls-new-ask-game-send-me-a-and-ill
Slug: pillgirls-new-ask-game-send-me-a-and-ill
Reblog key: an6lXPoC
Reblog url: https://denbroughbill.tumblr.com/post/176639452706/pillgirls-new-ask-game-send-me-a-and-ill-just
Reblog name: denbroughbill
Title: 
<p><a href="http://pillgirls.tumblr.com/post/175089269398/new-ask-game-send-me-a-and-ill-just-tell-you" class="tumblr_blog">pillgirls</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>

new ask game send me a 🌻 and ill just tell you whatever the fuck i want

<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: yeet
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176638103399/we-out-here-awake-at-a-reasonable-time-eatin
Slug: we-out-here-awake-at-a-reasonable-time-eatin
Reblog key: xmz2JHij
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>we out here, awake at a reasonable time, eatin breakfast cereals. it’s a good day mdudes</p>
Tags: i think theres discourse happening but i have no idea what its about lmao, also caught my son in the bath licking the bath water ?, hes usually terrified of the bath but ??, he was just chillin, lickin, ooF also im going to puppy school today with my cousins dog!!!!!, hes literally the worst behaved in the class i love him, might go to ikea as well, just for a laff, rambling soz, anyway, have a good day if you read this
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Reblog key: 01CpUzO7
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>why am I seeing fnaf porn on my dash who is doing that</p>
Tags: what year is it shfjskdbsk, please talk to me someone im somfukcing lonely
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176617119699/i-worry-about-you-bevvie-instagram
Slug: i-worry-about-you-bevvie-instagram
Reblog key: Y5qcpc3A
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/176616781879/i-worry-about-you-bevvie-instagram
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://artofhely.tumblr.com/post/176601684853/i-worry-about-you-bevvie-instagram" class="tumblr_blog">artofhely</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0556616cabbd33e339d0ff22b2cb4835/tumblr_pcwnymz1Om1v7gade_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1000" data-orig-width="1000"/></figure><p><strike><i><b>I worry about you, Bevvie.</b></i></strike></p>
<p>(<a href="http://instagram.com/artofhely">Instagram</a>)</p>
</blockquote>
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176616227494/as-much-as-i-love-mike-hanlon-im-publicly-shaming
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Reblog url: https://reddiejpg.tumblr.com/post/176615956770/as-much-as-i-love-mike-hanlon-im-publicly-shaming
Reblog name: reddiejpg
Title: 
<p><a href="http://happytreasure.tumblr.com/post/176589161408/as-much-as-i-love-mike-hanlon-im-publicly-shaming" class="tumblr_blog">happytreasure</a>:</p><blockquote><p>as much as i love mike hanlon im publicly shaming him for canonically liking peanut butter and onion sandwiches </p></blockquote>
Tags: its his one bad quality
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Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/176565071145/stan-whats-it-like-dating-eddie-richie-he-once
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/176559361095/stan-whats-it-like-dating-eddie-richie-he-once" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> what’s it like dating Eddie?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> he once asked what I wanted for dinner and then told me I was wrong </p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176506157674/losers-instagram
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Reblog key: CU7gNtFZ
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Title: losers instagram
<p><a href="https://losers-or-lovers.tumblr.com/post/176165214663/losers-instagram" class="tumblr_blog">losers-or-lovers</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="806" data-orig-width="912"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cf1fa2f17ff0038b75ba34955ee47664/tumblr_inline_pc9umcBUEB1vypzh3_540.png" data-orig-height="806" data-orig-width="912"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="804" data-orig-width="1256"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d42b8d0b45894a8756bbbacd79550483/tumblr_inline_pc9um2UtQC1vypzh3_540.png" data-orig-height="804" data-orig-width="1256"/></figure><p><br/></p>
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Post id: 176439240774
Date: Mon, 30 Jul 2018 05:39:44
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176439240774/i-keep-thinking-about-how-eddie-was-the-only-one
Slug: i-keep-thinking-about-how-eddie-was-the-only-one
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Reblog url: https://stenbroughbros.tumblr.com/post/176439051032/i-keep-thinking-about-how-eddie-was-the-only-one
Reblog name: stenbroughbros
Title: 
<p><a href="https://edstozler.tumblr.com/post/176436774660/i-keep-thinking-about-how-eddie-was-the-only-one" class="tumblr_blog">edstozler</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://stansrichie.tumblr.com/post/176250963895/i-keep-thinking-about-how-eddie-was-the-only-one" class="tumblr_blog">stansrichie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>i keep thinking about how eddie was the only one that knew mike’s name before they became friends with him, and honestly… that shit is too beautiful </p></blockquote><p>I just imagine Eddie would talk to Mike any time he went to the pharmacy by himself and he would run into Mike while he was making his deliveries. Probably just those small, stupid conversations you have with people you run into every so often, but the conversations still mean the world to the both of them. Mike, the boy who has no friends other than the animals on his farm and his family, just being so excited to see if he would have the privilege of running into the sweet, small boy who always has something nice to say despite his hands being full of rattling pill bottles. Eddie, the shy boy who lives for talking with the nice delivery boy on his way home from the pharmacy because he just loves having someone outside of Bill, Richie, and Stan who actually treats him like a normal person, even if his mother later ends up sobbing her eyes after learning that her precious Eddie-bear was talking to that ‘dirty orphan boy’ she constantly warned him to stay away from. Just two lonely, sweet boys making each other’s lives a little bit brighter.</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: softuris
Title: 
<p><a href="http://bylerr.tumblr.com/post/176168424280/friendly-reminder-that-richie-could-get-in-a" class="tumblr_blog">bylerr</a>:</p><blockquote><p>friendly reminder that Richie could get in a physical fight with any other loser and he would indefinitely lose</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176427924529
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176427924529/cursed-modern-losers-club-hc
Slug: cursed-modern-losers-club-hc
Reblog key: oih7ZAk9
Reblog url: https://reddiecanon.tumblr.com/post/176427865041/cursed-modern-losers-club-hc
Reblog name: reddiecanon
Title: 
<p><a href="http://nasally-voice.tumblr.com/post/176357892960/cursed-modern-losers-club-hc" class="tumblr_blog">nasally-voice</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>Cursed modern Losers Club hc:</h1>
<p>Bill, Bev, and Richie all play fortnite religiously</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: what do u mean cursed, and what do you mean hc its just the truth, after chapter 2 happens they keep in contact purely through fortnite
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176401696014/nogirlfriendhaver-macklemorehentai-cartoon
Slug: nogirlfriendhaver-macklemorehentai-cartoon
Reblog key: 3BYRBnOm
Reblog url: https://themobileappsucks.tumblr.com/post/176401217520/nogirlfriendhaver-macklemorehentai-cartoon
Reblog name: themobileappsucks
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://nogirlfriendhaver.tumblr.com/post/131693159363">nogirlfriendhaver</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://macklemorehentai.tumblr.com/post/131692992485">macklemorehentai</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Cartoon discourse is probably the worst part of this site</p>
</blockquote>
<p>ben 10 had more than 10 aliens in his watch, what the fuck is up with that???</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: bitch the original ben 10 where he only had 10 was lit i was all about that life, but then they kept revamping it and adding more aliens and it got bad and overcomplicated, ://, also does anyone remember the live action movie, bc i do
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176401661684/clavarioid-bill-oh-i-love-eddie-hes-like-the
Slug: clavarioid-bill-oh-i-love-eddie-hes-like-the
Reblog key: K9cxX8Pn
Reblog url: https://sleepyhorreurs.tumblr.com/post/176401217730/clavarioid-bill-oh-i-love-eddie-hes-like-the
Reblog name: sleepyhorreurs
Title: 
<p><a href="https://clavarioid.tumblr.com/post/176391726605/bill-oh-i-love-eddie-hes-like-the-little" class="tumblr_blog">clavarioid</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>bill: oh, i love eddie. he’s like the little brother i never had… because the little brother i have is normal, and not terrifying.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176326938029
Date: Fri, 27 Jul 2018 01:28:32
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176326938029/bill-cooking-dinner-were-gettin-wild-with-the
Slug: bill-cooking-dinner-were-gettin-wild-with-the
Reblog key: F7pvRY9N
Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/176309441080/bill-cooking-dinner-were-gettin-wild-with-the
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stansrichie.tumblr.com/post/176305999945/bill-cooking-dinner-were-gettin-wild-with-the" class="tumblr_blog">stansrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>bill, cooking dinner:</b> we’re gettin wild with the seasonings tonight! </p><p><b>mike:</b> fam, that’s <i>salt</i></p><p><b>bill: </b>i know, it’s so spicy!</p><p><b>mike, walking towards the door:</b> i’m not eatin it, i’m not- </p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Date: Thu, 26 Jul 2018 00:12:42
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176288803634/that-fact-that-mike-hanlon-exists-makes-my-heart
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Reblog url: https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/176288390461/that-fact-that-mike-hanlon-exists-makes-my-heart
Reblog name: peachydenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://derrysewer.tumblr.com/post/176288125164/that-fact-that-mike-hanlon-exists-makes-my-heart" class="tumblr_blog">derrysewer</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://derrysewer.tumblr.com/post/176288088364/that-fact-that-mike-hanlon-exists-makes-my-heart" class="tumblr_blog">derrysewer</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>that fact that mike hanlon exists makes my heart go bonkers </p></blockquote>

<p>it just hit me that he in fact does not exist i </p></blockquote>
Tags: this is me every day of my goddamn life holy sbjt

Post id: 176266264424
Date: Wed, 25 Jul 2018 10:40:08
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176266264424/au-where-i-know-what-the-fuck-is-going-on-ever
Slug: au-where-i-know-what-the-fuck-is-going-on-ever
Reblog key: Lm9CaZ0W
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>AU where I know what the fuck is going on ever</p>
Tags: things be comfusing, uuuuh feelings are dumb and i dont wanna have them anymore, and i just want people to be more upfront and tell me what they mean, rather than just throw hints and vague bs and expect me to figure it out, hm gross

Post id: 176253440814
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176253440814/some-people-on-instagram-requested-me-to-draw
Slug: some-people-on-instagram-requested-me-to-draw
Reblog key: 5uQomIUL
Reblog url: https://edsbev.tumblr.com/post/176253132098/some-people-on-instagram-requested-me-to-draw
Reblog name: edsbev
Title: 
<p><a href="https://artofhely.tumblr.com/post/176080800438/some-people-on-instagram-requested-me-to-draw" class="tumblr_blog">artofhely</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="871" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d06948d611f994a76b2652958f9518ef/tumblr_pc5dgatQ3j1v7gade_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="871" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><p>Some people on <a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Finstagram.com%2Fartofhely&amp;t=ODNjZTQ3MjQ4YTBjYzM1Y2UxN2FlMzRjMzczOWJlYmFhY2Y5N2JkNiw0YTA0ZjQ1YWUzMTcyZTcyNzc2MmY4NTRlOWIxZWY3ZDA2Zjc0YzBj"><i>Instagram</i></a> requested me to draw  Stanlon, so I’m sharing here what I did ;)</p>
</blockquote>
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Post id: 176192699059
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176192699059/rb-this-with-reddie-headcanons-please-eddie-and
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Reblog url: https://eds-kas.tumblr.com/post/176192161230/rb-this-with-reddie-headcanons-please-eddie-and
Reblog name: eds-kas
Title: 
<p><a href="https://chuckaliclous.tumblr.com/post/176180085825/rb-this-with-reddie-headcanons-please-eddie-and" class="tumblr_blog">chuckaliclous</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://bandaids.tumblr.com/post/176179332217/rb-this-with-reddie-headcanons-please-eddie-and" class="tumblr_blog">bandaids</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://chuckaliclous.tumblr.com/post/176178596415/rb-this-with-reddie-headcanons-please" class="tumblr_blog">chuckaliclous</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>rb this with reddie headcanons PLEASE</p></blockquote>

<p>eddie and richie have always had super weird traditions when they were just friends but now that they r dating it gets even worse. for example every time eddie sneezes richie has to receit the lords prayer 4 times. they dont know where any of the traditions started. another example, when they order at restaurants the last one to order has to use a french accent. like how would that ever come into existence? they dont know but it is. stan and patty went on one (1) double date with them and never will again. </p></blockquote>

<p>this is amazing</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176187486119
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176187486119/ben-hanscom-is-100-the-boy-who-reads-fairytale
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Reblog key: r4994PbN
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/176186909144/ben-hanscom-is-100-the-boy-who-reads-fairytale
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="https://softtroyers.tumblr.com/post/176186882731/ben-hanscom-is-100-the-boy-who-reads-fairytale" class="tumblr_blog">softtroyers</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Ben Hanscom is 100% the boy who reads fairytale books and dreams about a handsome prince coming to rescue him from this boring town and defend his honour against bullies. </p>
<p>And he knows that he’s just hoping for things that won’t ever happen but then he meets Mike Hanlon and falls hard for this boy who is so perfect, he <i>has</i> to be a Prince, no matter how unrealistic that might be. Maybe not a ‘real’ one but sure as hell one to Ben.</p>
<p>After all, Ben always believed in fairytales.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: wOAh

Post id: 176183697859
Date: Mon, 23 Jul 2018 01:14:15
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176183697859/travelling-europe-hcs-inspired-by-mamma-mia
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Reblog key: MtCqID4C
Reblog url: https://billdenbroughsponytail.tumblr.com/post/176183390137/travelling-europe-hcs-inspired-by-mamma-mia
Reblog name: billdenbroughsponytail
Title: travelling europe hcs (inspired by mamma mia)
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/176099500418/travelling-europe-hcs-inspired-by-mamma-mia" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><i>(I am going to make this into a fic one day, I promise, but for now have these delicious headcanons)</i><br/></p><ul><li>Eddie, like his father, is a free spirit. Growing up he could never settle on a school club that really made him happy, he was always moving from project to project.<br/></li><li>When his father died, it felt like a piece of him died too, and to keep his mother happy, he went to college to study pre-law.<br/></li><li>And he was miserable.<br/></li><li>The only thing that got him through was his best friend and roommate, Bill.<br/></li><li>The second that he graduated, Eddie, refusing to go home to his overbearing mother, packed his bags and decided to go and see the world.<br/></li><li>He bought a one way ticket to France, waving America goodbye, hoping that he would find what he was desperately looking for.<br/></li><li>With nothing but a suitcase, his savings from his jobs over his years at university, and his camera, Eddie embarks on his journey.<br/></li><li>He’s in a small, quaint cafe in Paris when he meets him for the first time<br/></li><li>Him being Richie Tozier.<br/></li><li>He’s on a small stage, strumming a guitar and occasionally delivering jokes into the mic, making the audience laugh.<br/></li><li>Eddie is so intrigued as he has a bit of a trashmouth, but everyone seems to love it.<br/></li><li>Then he looked up and his sparkling blue eyes met Eddie’s grey ones.<br/></li><li>“Je pense que mon coeur a été volé” (I think my heart’s been stolen)<br/></li><li>Once his set is finished, he comes and sits opposite Eddie and introduces himself as Richard Tozier.<br/></li><li>Eddie listens to him as he tells his story, of how was from California, but his heart was elsewhere. How he packed up his stuff as soon as he graduated and decided to travel the world with nothing but his guitar and backpack.<br/></li><li>They take a walk as they talk, and their hands brush before Eddie takes the bold move and laces their fingers together.<br/></li><li>The conversation turns to Eddie, and how he came to be here in Paris.<br/></li><li>So Eddie tells him. About his need for adventure, about his father, about his mother.<br/></li><li>That evening, they go back to Richie’s hotel room where they talk through the night, getting to know each other.<br/></li><li>Richie asks Eddie to come travel with him and Eddie agrees.<br/></li><li>The next morning, the two of them get on a train and travel to Italy.<br/></li><li>They go to a restaurant, where they try (and fail) to recreate the scene from Lady and the Tramp.<br/></li><li>When they leave the restaurant, it’s pouring it down with rain, but instead of staying under shelter, Eddie runs out into it.<br/></li><li>Richie laughs and watches him for a few moments before joining him.<br/></li><li>As cliche as it is, they share their first kiss in the rain.<br/></li><li>They go back to the hotel to dry off.<br/></li><li>They take a cheap flight to Greece next and then take a boat to a beautiful little island.<br/></li><li>It’s so beautiful they don’t want to leave.<br/></li><li>It’s on that island that they make love for the first time.<br/></li><li>As the summer comes to a close, Eddie debates on whether or not he should go home and Richie tries to convince him to stay with him.<br/></li><li>They have spent the entire summer together, they have fallen completely in love with each other.<br/></li><li>There is a flight that will take Eddie home, and Richie takes him to the airport.<br/></li><li>Eddie gets out of the taxi, and makes it as far as the check in line before he stops and realises something.<br/></li><li>This whole time he had been searching for something that would make him feel at home.<br/></li><li>And it wasn’t until he had walked away from Richie that he realised that he hadn’t felt more at home than he had over the summer.<br/></li><li>It might be crazy, but Eddie couldn’t care.<br/></li><li>So he turns around and rushes back out.<br/></li><li>Luckily, Richie hasn’t gone, and runs into his arms.<br/></li><li>Eddie has no idea if it’ll work out, but in that moment, he knew he was willing to try.<br/></li></ul></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://eddiesrichie.tumblr.com/post/168743229601/beverly-i-joined-the-losers-club-for-the-same" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesrichie</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Beverly: I joined the losers club for the same reason people go to the zoo. </p>
<p>Beverly: shh look at that </p>
<p>Beverly: *looks at richie chasing after a screaming eddie*</p>
<p>Beverly: nature is amazing </p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a href="http://reddiepop.tumblr.com/post/176004879683/richie-by-yallreddieforthis" class="tumblr_blog">reddiepop</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3c2718bbc13657efc869be9665fd066e/tumblr_pc147m7LTH1s9vwtb_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p><b><i>“Richie<b>…?” </b></i></b></p>
<p>by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtgF6z5aOCPSQii7tnApncQ">@yallreddieforthis</a> </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: blood /, this is sick
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Reblog key: BbVytT7S
Reblog url: https://1902.co.vu/post/175983014823/loserscamp-what-the-heck-is-this-the-losers
Reblog name: milkoikawa
Title: 
<p><a href="https://loserscamp.tumblr.com/post/175965634224/what-the-heck-is-this-the-losers-camp-is-an" class="tumblr_blog">loserscamp</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>what the heck is this?</h1>
<p>the losers camp is an online camp for fans of stephen kings’ it. i am planning on this camp to last a week in mid august if it succeeds! there will be activities everyday of that week. this idea was 100% inspired by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mB1CFtbwCwe3uwT8DDOfucw">@campdnp</a>. there will be admin and camper applications out soon. i am planning on there being 5-10 admins depending on how many campers there is. each camper will be placed in a tent (gc) and there will be a tent leader. if you have any questions, feel free to ask!</p>
<p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fgoo.gl%2Fforms%2FAQX5MCjYuoYQS7ir1&amp;t=NjQ0OWY5NDMxNDZlZTY2NTcwNTJjODlkNzYzYWMyMzQzN2U1NTBjNCw1ZmMwNjNjM2VmZGQ5YjhhYmUxMWQzMmZmZGZjNDM5OWU3YjljOWVk">camper application</a></p>
<p><a href="https://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=https%3A%2F%2Fgoo.gl%2Fforms%2FYaQSm4BSlj58hTf93&amp;t=YjU4M2ExZTEwZWI2ZjRlZGZlMTdmZGM1N2NmYThkNDk4YWIxODMxNixhMDJiMGQ3MmVlODg1MzQ5MjIyMjdkNzdhOWRkNjc5ODdhOTdmYTM1">admin application</a></p>
<h2><b>all applications close on monday july 30th!!</b></h2>
<p>-erin</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://peachywise.tumblr.com/post/175786880640/ben-hanscom-alexa-this-is-so-sad-play-new-kids-on" class="tumblr_blog">peachywise</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>ben hanscom:</b> alexa this is so sad play new kids on the block </p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: edsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://bevstozier.tumblr.com/post/175718520743/richie-i-put-the-bi-in-richie-tozier-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">bevstozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Richie:</b> I put the <i>bi</i> in Richie Tozier</p>
<p><b>Eddie:</b> that’s not grammatically correct-</p>
<p><b>Richie:</b> *finger guns* </p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I started a anonymous confession blog come say shit <a href="http://losersclubanonymous.tumblr.com">@losersclubanonymous</a> </p>
Tags: it 2017, losers club
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://hellocarbonbasedbiped.tumblr.com/post/139048955838">hellocarbonbasedbiped</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://nitewrighter.tumblr.com/post/138842315693">nitewrighter</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Scooby Doo idea: Daphne Blake as the weird rich kid whose parents signed her up for a shit-ton of rich-kid extracurriculars like polo, fencing, and all of this other shit so they wouldn’t have to deal with her/bolster her college resume. She puts a lot of effort into actually being good at all these extra-curriculars bc she’s competing with all of her ~super successful and talented~ sisters for attention and ends up athletic as hell and socially stunted and like…really aggressive and competitive and never quite satisfied with anything she’s doing. The only other ‘High Society’ kid who can put up with her is Norville “Shaggy” Rogers —an anxious stoner with freaky strict parents whose only friend prior to Daphne was his equally anxious rescue dog—Daphne’s been beating up Shaggy’s bullies for years. Then there’s student council dweeb Fred Jones who’s always been groomed to be this ‘leader’ by his parents and is always pressured to go to these youth leadership things and stuff and yeah he’s pretty good at directing group projects, but really Fred’s kind of shy and more interested in engineering, forensics and <i>maybe</i> criminal justice and he’s been friends with this chick Velma Dinkley in engineering club who’s <i>brilliant</i> but she’s also tactless, awkward and very bitterly sarcastic to cover up for the fact that her book smarts far outweigh her social skills.</p>
<p> So then there’s this mystery downtown and all five of them show up and there’s a mutual, “Oh hey it’s you: The weird kid from my school. What are you doing here?” and everyone goes around. Fred’s like, “Oh I knew the owners of this place and they said they might have to close down because of this ghost and I told Velma about it and Velma thinks we can get to the bottom of this.” And Shaggy’s like, “Scoob and I didn’t want to be home right now and we honestly didn’t know about the ghost but hey Daphne’s here so we feel safe enough to hang out and maybe Scoob can sniff out some clues or something.” And then everyone turns and looks at Daphne and Daphne’s just like, “<i>I want to fight a fucking ghost.</i>” </p>
</blockquote>
<p>I appreciate all of this.</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://j-mysticalien.tumblr.com/post/175660835335/friend-your-story-sounds-amazing-i-cant-wait-to" class="tumblr_blog">j-mysticalien</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Friend:</b> Your story sounds amazing! I can’t wait to read it! </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me:</b> Bold Of you to assume I’ve actually written any of it</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://toziersrich.tumblr.com/post/175869015737" class="tumblr_blog">toziersrich</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>you guys actually created frank kapsbrak from scratch. like full on made him up. you created him. decided “fuck sonia” and just developed an entire new character based off a name. </p>
<p>i like it. keep it up. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: alsjdjadjsbaka, i love frank im gonna write him into all my fics from now on
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://hawkiye.tumblr.com/post/167460050058/richie-whats-up-pussy-ben-howd-you-know-what" class="tumblr_blog">hawkiye</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>richie: </b>what’s up pussy</p>
<p><b>ben: </b>how’d you know what i… ate yesterday</p>
<p><b>r</b><b>ichie, choked up: </b>you’re ready for comeback training level 2</p>
<p><b>stan:</b> you guys are disgusting<b></b><br/></p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://edsbrak.tumblr.com/post/175861517610/imagine-mike-and-stan-living-together-in-a-tiny
Reblog name: edsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://shesnothotrichie.tumblr.com/post/175789169182/imagine-mike-and-stan-living-together-in-a-tiny" class="tumblr_blog">shesnothotrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>imagine mike and stan living together in a tiny studio apartment because it’s all they can afford. after a particularly bad dream, stan wakes up covered in sweat and is unable to stop shaking. mike wraps him up in his arms and carries him to the kitchen where he sits him on the counter. he pours two glasses of milk and grabs a pack of oreos shoved all the way in the back of the cabinets behind all of mike’s protein bars. stan wraps his legs around mike as they eat their cookies and laugh away the feeling of the nightmare. mike brushes away stans still sweaty curls and kisses his forehead before carrying him back to bed for the night. they are in love and they are happy. </p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://blushingreddie.tumblr.com/post/175771595271/richie-sobbing-eddie-richie-whats" class="tumblr_blog">blushingreddie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://reddieloversclub.tumblr.com/post/175769010023/richie-sobbing-eddie-richie-whats" class="tumblr_blog">reddieloversclub</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://bi-bi-richie.tumblr.com/post/175761934496/richie-sobbing-eddie-richie-whats" class="tumblr_blog">bi-bi-richie</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> [sobbing]</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Richie! What’s wrong?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie, sniffling:</b> my sketchers won’t light up anymore!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> ….</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> babe you’re 27</p>
</blockquote>

<h1>Istg this is canon</h1>
</blockquote>
<p>I didn’t know teasers for it 2 were ouT yEt</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://wtfmqkqylq.tumblr.com/post/175832813018/richie-would-regularly-show-up-at-stans-house" class="tumblr_blog">wtfmqkqylq</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Richie would regularly show up at stans house uninvited tbh not even for any particular reason he’d just show up and be like “STANIEL!! PATSTERS!! WHATS FOR DINNER” and patty would just happily set another plate bc shes started preparing extra after like the third time he’s done this and stan would just be like patty you’re allowed to kick him out and patty is like aha nonsense?? Hes staying.</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://fameorbust.tumblr.com/post/175671060672/not-to-be-fake-deep-but-there-was-something-in" class="tumblr_blog">fameorbust</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>not to be fake deep but… there was something in the air that night… the stars were bright… fernando…….</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://transbilliam.tumblr.com/post/175767844415/eddie-french-tucks-his-shirt-into-his-fanny-pack" class="tumblr_blog">transbilliam</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>eddie french tucks his shirt into his fanny pack</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://bevstozier.tumblr.com/post/175764015543/reddie-in-elementary-school" class="tumblr_blog">bevstozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Reddie in Elementary School</h1><p><b>Richie:</b> I just proposed to Eddie</p><p><b>Stanley: </b>What-</p><p><b>Richie: </b>We’re engaged </p><p><b>Eddie: </b>*walks by sucking ring pop* </p></blockquote>
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Reblog key: cHF3e7KW
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>oh i saw the new dinosaurs who are also lesbians movie today and it was v good i love lesbian dinosaurs</p>
Tags: i love my babies i gasped every time rexy came on screen she did so well, blue was brilliant, i wish they showed my mosasaur girlfriend for more than 2.5 seconds but oh well :^(, tbh i can't really remember the plot
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Reblog name: w-byers
Title: 
<p><a href="http://tomblr.tk/post/105874800873/honestly-tbh-to-be-honest-to-be-totally" class="tumblr_blog">krispymeme</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>honestly… tbh,. to be honest, to be totally honest… to tbh be honest..</p></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/175738084031/richie-eddie-wunk-at-me-today-mike-he-did
Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://itchytoaster.tumblr.com/post/175723776674/richie-eddie-wunk-at-me-today-mike-he-did" class="tumblr_blog">itchytoaster</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Eddie wunk at me today</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> He did what.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Wunk. Y'know like, *winks*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b>…do you mean ‘winked’?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> What-</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> It’s winked. The word is winked. Who the hell told you the past tense of ‘wink’ was ‘wunk’?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> uh… *Looks at Stan*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> *trying not to burst with laughter*</p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog key: grYIrJ4t
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/175730987239/skeletonscribbles-reasons-im-writing-a-lengthy
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/175728281342/reasons-im-writing-a-lengthy-email-to-andy-about" class="tumblr_blog">skeletonscribbles</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>reasons I’m writing a lengthy email to Andy about keeping the Ben Hanscom Whiskey scene in IT (2019):</p><ul><li>Ben’s described as having the grace and style of a classic Texan which means you KNOW he’s working one of those giant belt buckles. already iconic<br/></li><li>it’s a boss fucking move to even consider downing a whole BEER STEIN FULL OF WHISKEY<br/></li><li>casual mention of “my time with the native peoples” like he’s the architect version of Anthony fuckin’ Bourdain<br/></li><li>SQUEEZES LEMON JUICE UP HIS NOSTRILS<br/></li><li>Bartender: oh my fuckin’ god he fuckin’ dead<br/></li><li>and then to cap it all off, the whole scene takes place to the tune of <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-tvvQQmi7HY">Rubberband Man by the Spinners</a><br/></li></ul><p>in conclusion Ben Hanscom is a legend and if Andy insists on being a coward about it then I’m going to Toronto and writing, directing, and editing the scene in myself</p></blockquote>
Tags: pleasE show my boy drinking a lethal amount of alcohol and snorting lemon juice i will be so grateful, its legit my favourite part of the book i lost my shit while reading it, andy mushspaghetti make it happen

Post id: 175701030499
Date: Mon, 09 Jul 2018 02:11:04
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/175701030499/eddie-got-called-gay-at-the-barrens-the-other
Slug: eddie-got-called-gay-at-the-barrens-the-other
Reblog key: 7cuDq2jr
Reblog url: https://rosepetalrichie.tumblr.com/post/175701024729/eddie-got-called-gay-at-the-barrens-the-other
Reblog name: rosepetalrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="http://transbilliam.tumblr.com/post/175681057630/eddie-got-called-gay-at-the-barrens-the-other" class="tumblr_blog">transbilliam</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>eddie</b>: got called gay at the barrens the other day</p><p><b>stan</b>: what happened</p><p><b>eddie</b>: got called gay at the barrens</p><p><b>stan</b>: yea but why</p><p><b>eddie</b>: i was being gay</p><p><b>stan</b>: at the barrens?</p><p><b>eddie</b>: yea it was at the barrens</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175694204409
Date: Sun, 08 Jul 2018 21:56:07
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/175694204409/that-one-khalids-song-playing-on-the-background
Slug: that-one-khalids-song-playing-on-the-background
Reblog key: Dh5Gmfqc
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/175694033718/that-one-khalids-song-playing-on-the-background
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: 
<p><a href="https://artofhely.tumblr.com/post/175193234233/that-one-khalids-song-playing-on-the-background" class="tumblr_blog">artofhely</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/cebc0cef63e7585cedb9f40dbb9640ce/tumblr_inline_pat8gmF0lV1v7gade_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>*That one Khalid’s song playing on the background* Just bird boy and trashmouth being <i>young, dumb and broke high school kids</i> </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175674430789
Date: Sun, 08 Jul 2018 09:50:49
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/175674430789/so
Slug: so
Reblog key: IpAneHv9
Reblog url: https://tozierbraks.tumblr.com/post/175673820837/so
Reblog name: tozierbraks
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tozierbraks.tumblr.com/post/175673820837/so" class="tumblr_blog">tozierbraks</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/175661659759/so" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://tozierbraks.tumblr.com/post/175660684747/so" class="tumblr_blog">tozierbraks</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/175659982914/so" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/175657352019/so" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1><i>so.</i></h1>
<p>when are we adressing figuring out which of the modern losers is a furry?</p>
</blockquote>
<p>to all of the multiple answers saying bill:</p>
<p>are you willing to accept the reality that, if bill is a genuine furry, what you’re really saying is that: the entire losers club are furries</p>
</blockquote>
<p>xcvbjnkl cursed, but really the only one who would put up with it is eddie who would try to get into it for bill but be kinda bad and awkward at it until he just gave up<br/><br/>they draw the hero worship line at furry<br/></p>
</blockquote>

<p>the losers club followed bill into a sewer to fight a demon clown that terrorized them in an effort to find his definitely dead brother.</p>
<p>you think they draw the line at a couple of fursuits?</p>
</blockquote>
<p>yes absolutely this all checks out </p></blockquote>
Tags: theyre all furries weve been over this, bill is just the least subtle about it like he wears a tail in public, stan isnt super into anthros but he likes the realistic detailed suits, especially avian ones, eddie is a lion king / nick wilde stan, mike is the guy who has one super consistent sona that hes never changed, its super simple and realistically designed, ben tbh just likes the big toony fursuits and binge watches yt vids of telephone, richie pretends he likes it ironically but he actually loves it and his sona is really edgy and heavily personally influenced, also definitely looks up the weird fetish shit on fa and sends it to bill like ‘is this u’, bev has a pokesona probably

Post id: 175644143409
Date: Sat, 07 Jul 2018 12:00:08
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/175644143409/both-bill-and-stan-are-furries-its-just-that-bill
Slug: both-bill-and-stan-are-furries-its-just-that-bill
Reblog key: ik7lYVxI
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>both bill and stan are furries it’s just that bill is the bad kind while stan remains subtle and reasonable about it</p>
Tags: its 2am, trust me im the expert

Post id: 175559046924
Date: Wed, 04 Jul 2018 21:31:13
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/175559046924/hey-uh-dont-listen-to-this-song-while-imagining
Slug: hey-uh-dont-listen-to-this-song-while-imagining
Reblog key: ZcnaWd75
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>hey uh don’t listen to<a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=fDKK_kG7zkU"> this song</a> while imagining eddie’s death </p>
Tags: can george salazar like fuck off with that voice gd, he's more talented than me and it aids my depression

Post id: 175456532029
Date: Sun, 01 Jul 2018 21:48:10
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/175456532029/yall-at-any-post-that-so-much-as-mentions
Slug: yall-at-any-post-that-so-much-as-mentions
Reblog key: 97GzZp1z
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>ya’ll at any post that so much as mentions birds: <b>S T AN L E Y?????!?!</b></p>
Tags: gsyfhiajfsk, im not making fun of u guys im just, every post, that has the word 'bird' in it, has a comment like IS THiS STNALEY URIS??, and its entertaining to me, ok bye

Post id: 175449864964
Date: Sun, 01 Jul 2018 17:45:18
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/175449864964/transguyrichie-stan-sometimes-i-just-feel-like
Slug: transguyrichie-stan-sometimes-i-just-feel-like
Reblog key: MTDihbZy
Reblog url: https://kicksparker.tumblr.com/post/175449773583/transguyrichie-stan-sometimes-i-just-feel-like
Reblog name: kicksparker
Title: 
<p><a href="https://transguyrichie.tumblr.com/post/175392781518/stan-sometimes-i-just-feel-like-the-only-mature" class="tumblr_blog">transguyrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>stan: sometimes i just feel like the only mature one here</p><p>richie: THE FLOOR IS LAVA</p><p>stan: [screeches and looks for something to get up on]</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175430704789
Date: Sun, 01 Jul 2018 03:56:57
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/175430704789/ben-may-i-curse-beverly-yes-ben-you-may
Slug: ben-may-i-curse-beverly-yes-ben-you-may
Reblog key: a2xWtevg
Reblog url: https://lo-v-ers.tumblr.com/post/175430686866/ben-may-i-curse-beverly-yes-ben-you-may
Reblog name: lo-v-ers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://biromanticeddies.tumblr.com/post/174702838785/ben-may-i-curse-beverly-yes-ben-you-may" class="tumblr_blog">biromanticeddies</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> May I curse?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Yes, Ben, you may curse</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> F…</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Yes, continue</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> I’m nervous </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175389678664
Date: Fri, 29 Jun 2018 21:30:51
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/175389678664/eddie-you-know-that-ii-richie-this-is-so-sad
Slug: eddie-you-know-that-ii-richie-this-is-so-sad
Reblog key: nVMNGw3e
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/175389622904/eddie-you-know-that-ii-richie-this-is-so-sad
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://hawaiiantozier.tumblr.com/post/175373486121/eddie-you-know-that-ii-richie-this-is-so" class="tumblr_blog">hawaiiantozier</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>eddie: you know that i…i…</p>
<p>richie: this is so sad alexa play africa by toto</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175370167139
Date: Fri, 29 Jun 2018 08:02:24
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/175370167139/mollyoxenfree-it-is-pretty-annoying-how-the
Slug: mollyoxenfree-it-is-pretty-annoying-how-the
Reblog key: hmw1Uori
Reblog url: https://kriyonce.tumblr.com/post/175349876220/mollyoxenfree-it-is-pretty-annoying-how-the
Reblog name: kriyonce
Title: 
<p><a href="http://mollyoxenfree.tumblr.com/post/166244531834/it-is-pretty-annoying-how-the-fandom-erases" class="tumblr_blog">mollyoxenfree</a>:</p><blockquote><p>it is pretty annoying how the fandom erases shaggys flaws to make him into a uwu precious scoobie snack babie…like hes a coward that when push comes to shove isnt there to help out his friends lmao</p></blockquote>

<p>bad post op </p>
Tags: shaggy single handedly rescued fred velma and daphne when their protoplasms were removed and put into a giant soul vat, and he was the only one fighting to keep the gang together!, like yeah hes scared of things but he always comes around and faces his fears, i wont tolerate this blatant hate speech and misinformation against a good character, i bet op likes scrappy doo smh

Post id: 175366176154
Date: Fri, 29 Jun 2018 03:50:01
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/175366176154/stanley-uris-takes-a-bathmore-like-stanley-uris
Slug: stanley-uris-takes-a-bathmore-like-stanley-uris
Reblog key: OrICxSzI
Reblog url: https://birb-boy.tumblr.com/post/175365982253/stanley-uris-takes-a-bathmore-like-stanley-uris
Reblog name: birb-boy
Title: 
<p><a href="https://greyhoundtozier.tumblr.com/post/175308390256/stanley-uris-takes-a-bathmore-like-stanley-uris" class="tumblr_blog">greyhoundtozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>stanley uris takes a bath,,,more like</p>
<p>stanley uris does,,,some math !!</p>
<p>woo accounting !  </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 175333756894
Date: Thu, 28 Jun 2018 04:43:22
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/175333756894/richiepeach-not-to-sound-straight-but-i-love
Slug: richiepeach-not-to-sound-straight-but-i-love
Reblog key: 6Ky8GC5C
Reblog url: https://sunshinestanley.tumblr.com/post/175333601295/richiepeach-not-to-sound-straight-but-i-love
Reblog name: sunshinestanley
Title: 
<p><a href="https://richiepeach.tumblr.com/post/175324956919/not-to-sound-straight-but-i-love-benverly" class="tumblr_blog">richiepeach</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>not to sound straight but i love benverly </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176181747814
Date: Mon, 23 Jul 2018 00:03:58
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176181747814/which-fic-of-mine-would-people-rather-i-work-on-i
Slug: which-fic-of-mine-would-people-rather-i-work-on-i
Reblog key: g0quGEYP
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>which fic of mine would people rather i work on i can’t choose</p>
Tags: i m it's really either vice versa or the bridge to terabithia one, although im lowkey considering continuing sleep on the floor, if people are interested, oR the warm bodies au or the benverly one, uh, idk, give me feedback

Post id: 176176935324
Date: Sun, 22 Jul 2018 21:14:16
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176176935324/can-i-get-a-uhhhh-punkbev-and-punkeddie-au
Slug: can-i-get-a-uhhhh-punkbev-and-punkeddie-au
Reblog key: xzLdVib2
Reblog url: https://billdenbroughsponytail.tumblr.com/post/176176745517/can-i-get-a-uhhhh-punkbev-and-punkeddie-au
Reblog name: billdenbroughsponytail
Title: 
<p><a href="https://billdenbroughsponytail.tumblr.com/post/176165582452/so-bev-has-always-been-a-rebel-and-had-that-punk" class="tumblr_blog">billdenbroughsponytail</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Can I get a uhhhh, Punk!Bev and Punk!Eddie Au?</h1><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1620" data-orig-width="1215"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/38168c564306afcc4bae8fac59cf5e17/tumblr_pca6gzEsjZ1r1dn34_1280.jpg" data-orig-height="1620" data-orig-width="1215"/></figure><ul><li>So Bev has always been a rebel and had that punk spirit.</li><li>In high school, she became enamored with the grunge and riot grrrl scene in Washington State. She loved bands like Hole, Veruca Salt, and Bikini Kill.</li><li>Just picture jock Ben with a mohawked Bev, okay?! Just do it.</li><li>In Sophomore year, her aunt from Portland gave her an old guitar and she learned pretty quickly.</li><li>Eddie wasn’t really given the freedom to express his rebellion just yet, but the boy had the spirit (think Jason Segel’s character in SLC Punk, looks like a nerdy prep but can kick your ass).</li><li>Eddie had always admired Bev’s ability to give no fucks.</li><li>They had always been close, all the Losers were. But during their senior year, they realized they were kind of like kindred spirits</li><li>One day, the Losers were hanging out in the quarry. They were the last to leave, both of them not really ready to face their reality back at home.</li><li>They spent hours and hours talking about their home life, their dreams and aspirations. After that they were inseparable. </li><li>Bev introduced him to her favorite bands, and while he wasn’t a big fan of all of them (he learned he was more into bands like Soundgarden and Sonic Youth) he really fell in love with the punk and grunge scene.</li><li>He had a tiny crush on Dave Grohl because he was a goofy looking kind of cute (like a certain boy he knew).</li><li>Fast forward to college.</li><li>All of the Losers moved to New York for college. They weren’t able to find a house or big enough apartment for all of them so they settled for being neighbors.</li><li>They all live in Brooklyn and commute to Manhattan for school. Bev and Ben, live with Eddie and Richie. While Stan and Mike live with Bill (Audra moves in their Sophomore year).</li><li>Once they got to college, Eddie was finally able to express himself in whatever way he wanted (you can pry college rebellion Eddie from my cold dead hands).</li><li>He learned to play bass and a bit of the drums.</li><li>He and Bev were as close as ever. They submerged themselves in the New York punk scene and eventually decided to form a band with some of their friends from school.</li><li>They called themselves Old Scratch. Bev was the lead singer and guitarist (the rasp in her voice was very Brody Dalle and Courtney Love), while Eddie played the bass.</li><li>They played in dive bars all over Manhattan and the other boroughs. With Ben and Richie always front row.</li><li>They never went mainstream but they gained a pretty big following. </li><li>The band broke up when they were in their late 20s, the other members were ready to settle down.</li><li>Bev and Eddie tried to look for other members but it never really clicked anymore.</li><li>They eventually settle down and have kids with Richie and Ben. And like the total embarrassing parents they are, they like to retell the stories of their glory days to their kids.</li><li>“Nobody wants to hear about the time you and Aunt Bev played in some stinky bar, dad!” “But Eddie Vedder was there, Frances!”</li><li>They still get together to jam and listen to their old rare vinyl.</li></ul></blockquote>
Tags: y es

Post id: 176175755814
Date: Sun, 22 Jul 2018 20:32:06
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176175755814/okay-so-to-tell-you-more-about-the-hippierichie
Slug: okay-so-to-tell-you-more-about-the-hippierichie
Reblog key: ddJnEdbS
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/176175419854/okay-so-to-tell-you-more-about-the-hippierichie
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="https://takealottodragmeawayfromreddie.tumblr.com/post/176175313286/okay-so-to-tell-you-more-about-the-hippierichie" class="tumblr_blog">takealottodragmeawayfromreddie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Okay, so to tell you more about the Hippie!Richie x Soldier!Eddie AU, Richie, Bev, Ben and Mike have a psychedelic rock band. Something like “The Cosmic Losers” or something cringey like that. And Eddie gets in this super under bar where he shouldn’t be in, walking through the room filled with smoke super uncomfortable as White Rabbit plays in the background. When he gets closer to the stage, Richie’s band comes in scene and they start playing Time of the season, by The Zombies. Eddie gets super hypnotized, staring at Richie. He never heard anything like that. And when the lyrics says “what’s your name?” Richie STARES BACK AT HIM and smirks, and keeps staring at him during the whole song. And Eddie’s knees feel week and he doesn’t know why and shit, he shouldn’t feel like this for another man, for a damn flower boy, but damn, he’s lost.</p></blockquote>
Tags: ohh wow yes please

Post id: 176154032664
Date: Sun, 22 Jul 2018 06:37:50
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176154032664/richie-in-the-pennywise-lair-to-bill-you
Slug: richie-in-the-pennywise-lair-to-bill-you
Reblog key: gE848bNa
Reblog url: https://reddiejpg.tumblr.com/post/176150242125/richie-in-the-pennywise-lair-to-bill-you
Reblog name: reddiejpg
Title: 
<p><a href="https://20gayteeneds.tumblr.com/post/175440252045/richie-in-the-pennywise-lair-to-bill-you" class="tumblr_blog">20gayteeneds</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie in the pennywise lair:</b> *to bill* you frickin frick</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> When will you learn? When will you learn</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> ThaT yOur ActIOns hAve ConSeQueNCes</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176149016899
Date: Sun, 22 Jul 2018 02:19:43
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176149016899/richie-are-you-ok-eddie-wrapped-in-a-carebear
Slug: richie-are-you-ok-eddie-wrapped-in-a-carebear
Reblog key: uisHg5xq
Reblog url: https://lo-v-ers.tumblr.com/post/176148985781/richie-are-you-ok-eddie-wrapped-in-a-carebear
Reblog name: lo-v-ers
Title: 
<p><a href="http://bandaids.tumblr.com/post/176141559627/richie-are-you-ok-eddie-wrapped-in-a-carebear" class="tumblr_blog">bandaids</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> are you ok</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie, wrapped in a carebear blanket eating 3 packs of crackers with 2 different boxes of cereal around him, watching doll repainting videos on their tv:</b> yes why</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176146547019
Date: Sun, 22 Jul 2018 00:37:40
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176146547019/today-is-a-good-day-to-remember-that-adult-stanley
Slug: today-is-a-good-day-to-remember-that-adult-stanley
Reblog key: fIQ8oXLA
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/176146404294/today-is-a-good-day-to-remember-that-adult-stanley
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="http://d-nbroughs.tumblr.com/post/176090180067/today-is-a-good-day-to-remember-that-adult-stanley" class="tumblr_blog">d-nbroughs</a>:</p><blockquote><p>today is a good day to remember that adult stanley uris canonically wears bell bottoms </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176121400324
Date: Sat, 21 Jul 2018 08:03:14
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176121400324/eddie-texting-stan-please-text-me-back-stan
Slug: eddie-texting-stan-please-text-me-back-stan
Reblog key: HIDbPcsl
Reblog url: https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/176121312234/eddie-texting-stan-please-text-me-back-stan
Reblog name: tossertozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/176121312234/eddie-texting-stan-please-text-me-back-stan" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie, texting stan:</b> please text me back.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan, texting back</b>: one second, i can’t find my phone.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> okay</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie, a few minutes later:</b> you are the worst fucking person. you’re killing me. you’re killing your best friend.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176121119869
Date: Sat, 21 Jul 2018 07:49:13
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176121119869/tumblrs-not-letting-me-upload-anything-but-i-made
Slug: tumblrs-not-letting-me-upload-anything-but-i-made
Reblog key: 3ptTLQD6
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>tumblrs not letting me upload anything but i made new art ill try to put it up tomorrow.</p>
Tags: its bEV, being edgy and bisExual, hey tumblr let me upload and stop being a useless website

Post id: 176117485064
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Reblog name: lo-v-ers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sunsetozier.tumblr.com/post/176117460741/hey-guess-what" class="tumblr_blog">sunsetozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://sunsetozier.tumblr.com/post/176048105891/hey-guess-what" class="tumblr_blog">sunsetozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>hey guess what</h1></blockquote>

<p>there’s 412 days until it chapter two comes out</p></blockquote>
Tags: yeeeet
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Reblog key: W5yfAGKI
Reblog url: https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/176111765291/reddieloversclubbev-i-cant-believe-you-and
Reblog name: peachydenbrough
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddieloversclub.tumblr.com/post/176096994748/bev-i-cant-believe-you-and-richie-broke-the">reddieloversclub</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev:</b> I can’t believe you and Richie broke the bed!!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> you two must have gone wild</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> haha yeah …</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>[the night before]</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I bet you can’t jump high enough to touch the ceiling</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> the fuck I can’t! fuck you!!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Date: Fri, 20 Jul 2018 22:51:36
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176109808544/the-it-fandom-is-not-dead
Slug: the-it-fandom-is-not-dead
Reblog key: vSjPuWFZ
Reblog url: https://stansrichie.tumblr.com/post/176109717795/the-it-fandom-is-not-dead
Reblog name: stansrichie
Title: THE IT FANDOM IS NOT DEAD
<p><a href="https://sunsetozier.tumblr.com/post/176109642916/the-it-fandom-is-not-dead" class="tumblr_blog">sunsetozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>there are writers and artists and INSANELY TALENTED PEOPLE posting content EVERY FUCKING DAY!!! it’s not our fault that you don’t fucking look for content and don’t appreciate smaller blogs!! you want some fics? check out <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPIFbmYXdhlpSAsh4SFzoxw">@acefusti138</a> or <a href="https://tmblr.co/mOXylJaX88k61OOKDtSilnA">@heyotozier</a> or <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6roUyvH8-ivpXzTGiBAVqg">@aizeninlefox</a> or <a href="https://tmblr.co/moueoYqCzHbdvOZeLsFzLtw">@jem-carstairs-is-perfection</a> or <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFN96Zdanvo0IYNCfCtMtug">@reddieforlove</a> or <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_WWTwPQb5EXdouJCxsgu2A">@tinyarmedtrex</a> or <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnbc15X4UZN2ddDOic93CcA">@stozierrs</a> or any of the MANY blogs that produce amazing fics! what about headcanons, you want headcanons? because my dashboard is constantly filled with an abundance of headcanons thanks for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZ1WumW5UKLN0jWYWQQNm2A">@itchytoaster</a> and <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3EkCiLg2VRhiiYL0Mc5iQQ">@belbys</a> and more that i can’t remember the exact usernames of right now. and art! you want to see some art? @ellomello16 !!one of my favorite pieces of reddie art is by <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1dwXNDZ0c2KUsoI9-YLhoA">@fr-eet</a>!! <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3hh45OOKjFx4ba-rD2wiag">@loser-hobbs</a> is insanely talented!! and have you seen <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbV7n2mXNW7bv43cdYCjJ9g">@reddie-fancomic-by-slashpalooza</a> ?? INCREDIBLE!!  i’ve seen so much art posted by so many different people!! there are so many different content creators in this fandom that to name them all would take days!!</p><p>look, the fact of the matter is that <b>creative people thrive off of feedback</b>. feedback motivates us. you can’t complain about a lack of content if you’re doing nothing for the people who are sitting here and putting out content!!</p><p>so fuck off with these “the it fandom is dead” posts. fuck off with that!!! you don’t get to complain about the fandom being dead when there is new art, new fics, new headcanons, being released on a daily fucking basis!!</p><p>if you think this fandom is dead, you’re following the wrong people. here are a bunch of it blogs that i follow and that i love, some of which post original content and some of which share other’s content, and a lot of which do both!! if you think the fandom is dead, then i suggest following the following people:</p><p><a href="https://tmblr.co/m_1MEZdgD3s45-LGQSs3R0g">@edsinstyle</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTgQks4AWxJVasBb9feoChw">@edsbrak</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mX8yTM2vZy-Ch102q3OM2Xg">@summerreddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPCS5YWOjXi6UMhSQg9g9Gw">@sparklesbyelers</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbU-oj7CYb2UpZhZOwaEB7g">@20gayteeneds</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mS8jTH2bsNGpr03UkzM-Crw">@shesnothotrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/md8-wcTvT-vOQKqg3KrM18w">@reddies-spaghetti</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m90Zj3zSJ9BjN4ZbwuR2XrA">@richiepeach</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mKd_n7qyPPbFt77ek5P7BTg">@peachywise</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mpeH1rSEyqLtq-7uHn6nM0w">@sunflowertozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEhuwmsX5ftwd_nkMkxqzkg">@sunflowerrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0ejcUj4LqaeWhxGZapmwGA">@aestheticdenbrough</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlEYeXo3YePnKYn8cL1mZgg">@stanleave</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m_AIO55DJRdkgR-u_LjFA4Q">@onlyreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mSk4cmwu0lB4N-9y_jIwKdQ">@finnwolfhard</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mEAaG7WKh7Z0ZQd6I4WwBPQ">@finnwolfhardd</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mog9rekUdHs-VK0uEQvgxgQ">@darlinguris</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgRRVgbv-ZBpNrTDgN9cOdQ">@imeddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrVdiOudOTgWBT0ZcYrAPiQ">@oldguybones</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mWpytUUG_E7uiAM0u4jEo0A">@wiersel</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFYXVZTG0m6fO7P88_FQUNg">@bandaids</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi63UEqMPefJQqfELjyMCTg">@gayzebos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj0iy-tP7KiS5TlwnhQBjFQ">@d-nbroughs</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-FE9-DHk7XNef8bXzPwHdQ">@oldspicehanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mpO7RbaCXkvNKRXXdE63b1Q">@dyslexictozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mDB92J7TjQ5VuWx4TquuKnA">@speakslowtellmelove</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mj5Ac5_3T63JvNTGyQ_uOfg">@stellarbisexual</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mVMIVR8NF-TTKKnDABgnk9Q">@softuris</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mUeeymzDfGkbcxOcwHOgZQA">@skeletonscribbles</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mRyK8qm6-luqvjeq3V8ULdA">@reddiepop</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi8cb5BW0q5iz0OjckKFpIw">@edsrich</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8dO457pCQ4NlxJq5xq9B_w">@eds-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m0pjFA8c2o64_orEIES2gtA">@streddiesworld</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myTbLZ8amls4JiNHEu2V9uQ">@bevrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtMey2YvgKr3FVmkgqSeJ4A">@buttercuptozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzjaA70UgqOU9vZEdhEeR6w">@gay-for-roxane</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m1Flxr1QtWdJiMLldfhM4eA">@toziersrich</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/maknskgoCVzleBrIOfY5PVA">@aesthetickaspbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mbo0aRd0tpyJs1M3DrjCLkg">@bob-newby-superhero</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m8vyZOGxkhCVbhTs60BUq-w">@tozierbraks</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mtVmQ2BvpwqoTpZ80Dp_AxQ">@beverlysheart</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrztTEmbdPhy9y2cBEzZUZQ">@lilgeorgie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mi4hTE3atqHfol60flJvuJQ">@devilbev</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mBmBYwlf3H-irLxitm745UA">@istantheman</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mcv6sgPwcB28Zbea-54shEw">@lovesicktozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myhDDqTkCdFnx3fYsRE_-Ag">@tossertozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m39SqnT-YNZQAL7yzRry9Pw">@sinningtozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mW4PTcPwtRqC1fgw5XUZzfA">@bigbilliamdenbro</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrIHTWAQyUx0UZ78BwGq2lg">@jaedenlieberhell</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mFy2ZUZ6QSSwhn6fi5OOQpg">@edstozler</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mBNDYAxq00ZA3Vo4FO_-IkA">@a-nxiety-tm</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mgbVQfv-5QGquAqTyqAflzw">@richieshawaiianshirts</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mHF9_mKPqu49ooejRj5p3uQ">@queertozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@kinghanscom</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mq7WQTz_Qm_UOjLZo1Fju_Q">@punkboytozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/myZ6IAQnz4dtgwnViJo4erQ">@eddie-kas</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw-es0mLE40FK5GFFNMW0RQ">@stanuterus</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mY1Uq7MMHIsp1bq42gXXgwQ">@was-i-even-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2UHzuFpSHiOJZdhnhtVFmw">@eddie-my-love</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mnaLR7KSEiKd7wDuqN4pUsw">@strange-reddie-loser</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mWnlcLEBwcs3dQYY_5VI6EQ">@happytozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mg1RUV_Qg7KmsbXAqPdPJMw">@stansrichie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mkiD-OR-PsPaQceIsuF-hKA">@tozierbrak</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m5IY3mZB1L7z1jYf3vKe9_A">@happyhanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-nLq1h_FuSqOdb2riQVe0w">@januaryemberrs</a></p><p>and that’s not even CLOSE to all of the AMAZING it blogs that i follow and love and cherish! so make sure you’re following the right people, because i know me and a whole lot of other content creators are losing more and more motivation every fucking day because we see posts saying this fandom is dead and we struggle to see what the point of making things is when people don’t even take the time to acknowledge the things we make. it’s fucking ridiculous.</p><p>actually, you know what? if you’re an active it blog, reblog this. if you’re someone who thinks this fandom is dead, look through the people who reblogged this and find new people to follow. you’ll be surprised how incredibly active we really are.</p><p><b><i>(people who ship georgie with any of the losers don’t fucking interact)</i></b></p></blockquote>
Tags: we still out here boys, 💛💛💛

Post id: 176084187524
Date: Fri, 20 Jul 2018 04:43:45
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/176084187524/sunsetozierbeverly-finding-a-painting-hidden
Slug: sunsetozierbeverly-finding-a-painting-hidden
Reblog key: u2IWcz9p
Reblog url: https://lo-v-ers.tumblr.com/post/176084104421/beverly-finding-a-painting-hidden-behind-a-piano
Reblog name: lo-v-ers
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://sunsetozier.tumblr.com/post/176084104421/beverly-finding-a-painting-hidden-behind-a-piano">sunsetozier</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>beverly, finding a painting hidden behind a piano at reddie&rsquo;s place:</b> oh my god</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> what?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>beverly:</b> do you know about this?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> &hellip;no</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>ben:</b> what is that?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>beverly:</b> only the greatest thing ever! wait, wait, wait- that&rsquo;s not enough build up.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>beverly:</b> if they were to cure cancer tomorrow, this would still be the greatest thing to happen all week.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>beverly:</b> okay, now you are ready&hellip;</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>[beverly turns painting around to show art of a mostly nude richie, sitting on a stool with his dick covered by a rose]</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>beverly:</b> for naked richie!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> oh my GOD</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>ben:</b> wait, if richie went to all this trouble to hide it, he clearly doesn&rsquo;t want us to find it.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>beverly:</b> oh, come on, ben-</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>ben:</b> no, i&rsquo;m saying that he must be really embarrassed by this!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>beverly:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>ben:</b> we are gonna have SO MUCH FUN</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan and beverly, in unison:</b> YES</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>[later that week]</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>beverly:</b> oh, hey, richie! have a seat! [pulls out stool] i know how much you.. love stools.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> uh, thanks. stools are better for your posture, so&hellip;</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> and, uh- i [pulls out flower] got you a rose!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> oh, thank you! that&rsquo;s so sweet! you guys are being&hellip; [suddenly suspicious] &hellip;so sweet&hellip;</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>beverly:</b> hey, guys! guess what i got! a new dart!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>ben and stan, in unison:</b> oh, wow!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> a new dart!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>ben:</b> hey, that new dart is great!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> i did not know you were such a fan of new dart, beverly!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>beverly:</b> oh, yes, stan, i just love new dart!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>beverly:</b> new. dart.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>beverly:</b> nude art.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> okay, alright! so, what, you guys found the painting, huh?!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> i knew this day would come.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> how did you know that?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> &lsquo;cause i didn&rsquo;t hide it very well.</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://urdearestmom.tumblr.com/post/176042300222/eddie-we-were-helping-stan-write-his-vows-but-he">urdearestmom</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> We were helping Stan write his vows, but he kicked us out because Richie kept making inappropriate suggestions</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> How is “Mike, I love your sweet ass” inappropriate?</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 176046971979
Date: Thu, 19 Jul 2018 02:04:48
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Reblog key: SL1C6Jsb
Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/176046803450/moonytrashmouth-stan-what-do-you-want-for
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a href="https://moonytrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/176018029752/stan-what-do-you-want-for-breakfast-richie-i" class="tumblr_blog">moonytrashmouth</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Stan: </b>what do you want for breakfast?</p><p><b>Richie:</b> I WISH TO DEVOUR THE UNBORN CHILDREN!</p><p><b>Stan: </b>what</p><p><b>Eddie, frustrated: </b>eggs, he wants eggs.</p></blockquote>
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Slug: transguyrichie-beverly-dont-overreact-stan
Reblog key: ZoV5XgJX
Reblog url: https://richiardtozier.tumblr.com/post/175325193551/transguyrichie-beverly-dont-overreact-stan
Reblog name: richiardtozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://transguyrichie.tumblr.com/post/175310927658/beverly-dont-overreact-stan-digging-his-own" class="tumblr_blog">transguyrichie</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>beverly: dont overreact </p>
<p>stan, digging his own grave: im not </p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://inthetags.tumblr.com/post/174946251345/reblog-this-and-put-a-band-you-like-in-the-tags" class="tumblr_blog">inthetags</a>:</p><blockquote><p>reblog this and put a band you like in the tags for each letter of your name</p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://fizzityuck.tumblr.com/post/174874846191/cinema-sins-is-so-bad-for-the-skin-its-like-23" class="tumblr_blog">fizzityuck</a>:</p><blockquote><p>cinema sins is so bad for the skin it’s like 23 solid minutes of that shitty ding noise and jokes that don’t land and 40 different instances of “sin for [common and effective film/storytelling technique that has been around for decades and is easily understood through a minimal application of critical thinking]”.<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: youre not wrong, cinemasins is one of those things that i really dislike yet still watch just to be salty, like fuck you guy monsters university is a good film it has 0 sins
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Reblog url: https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/175298217162/stan-uris-is-such-a-nerd-lol-what-a-loser
Reblog name: peachyuris
Title: 
<p><a href="https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/175298217162/stan-uris-is-such-a-nerd-lol-what-a-loser" class="tumblr_blog">peachyuris</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>stan uris is such a nerd lol what a loser</p></blockquote>
Tags: im gonna steal his lunch money and shove him in a locker
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Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://r-richie.tumblr.com/post/175253511812/stan-is-back-baby" class="tumblr_blog">r-richie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a8446c486d96e87b00dd1e6cf53630a4/tumblr_inline_pawjjbi7AF1uwcyw5_1280.png" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="720"/></figure><p>STAN IS BACK BABY</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: why does it look like he was spinning around while taking this, the background has motion blur like, wyatt were you spinning in a circle while taking a selfie ? please say yes
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<p><a href="http://pennywheeeze.tumblr.com/post/174339823722/willmike-richie-loves-boys-and-has-eaten-hand" class="tumblr_blog">pennywheeeze</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="http://willmike.tumblr.com/post/174290086695/richie-loves-boys-and-has-eaten-hand-sanitizer" class="tumblr_blog">willmike</a>:</p><blockquote><p>richie loves boys and has eaten hand sanitizer before</p></blockquote>

<p>“It’s alcohol, Stan, let’s get tipsy!”</p></blockquote>
Tags: i knew a kid who ate hand sanitizer once, his name was luca and he was really fuckin short and annoying and we dared him to do it
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<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/175206391523/ben-no-ive-not-smoked-marijuana-ben-i-ate-a" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> No, I’ve not smoked marijuana.  </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> I ate a brownie once at a party in college. It was intense.  </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> It was kind of indescribable, actually. I felt like I was floating. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> Turns out there wasn’t any pot in the brownie. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> It was just an insanely good brownie.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>(Submitted by tsavoritegem)</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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<p><a href="https://themobileappsucks.tumblr.com/post/175161006705/kinghanscom-in-a-modern-au-none-of-the-losers" class="tumblr_blog">themobileappsucks</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://themobileappsucks.tumblr.com/post/175160808365/kinghanscom-in-a-modern-au-none-of-the-losers" class="tumblr_blog">themobileappsucks</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@kinghanscom</a> in a modern au none of the losers smoke but Richie and Bev 100% vape</p></blockquote>

<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@kinghanscom</a> </p><p>Bev: doing a sick vape trick</p><p>Richie, immediately: wait how do you do that beV HOW DO YOU D</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://themobileappsucks.tumblr.com/post/175160808365/kinghanscom-in-a-modern-au-none-of-the-losers" class="tumblr_blog">themobileappsucks</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@kinghanscom</a> in a modern au none of the losers smoke but Richie and Bev 100% vape</p></blockquote>
Tags: youre right and you should say it, vape nation bitches
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</blockquote>
Tags: bitch they sure fucking do eh
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://wheresmygenderlol.tumblr.com/post/173289682443/i-lost-my-gender-to-a-sewer-clown" class="tumblr_blog">wheresmygenderlol</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>I lost my gender to a sewer clown :/</h2></blockquote>
Tags: li held me at gunpoint and forced me to reblog this :/
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<p><a href="http://themikewheelers.tumblr.com/post/162810000165/you-elevens-love-for-eggos-was-inspired-by-ets" class="tumblr_blog">themikewheelers</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>You: Eleven’s love for Eggos was inspired by ET’s love for Reese’s Pieces </p>

<p>Me, an intellectual: Eleven’s love for Eggos was inspired by the chipmunks love for toaster waffles in Alvin and the Chipmunks</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: its true i asked her myself
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Reblog name: softuris
Title: 
<p><a href="http://fr-eet.tumblr.com/post/174758999152/i-have-nothing-else-to-do-so-i-will-give-one-1" class="tumblr_blog">fr-eet</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>i have nothing else to do so i will give one (1) hedkenon ;;</p>
<p>stanley uris is 10000% a dinosaur kid bc they are “past birds”</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: he sure fucking is
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174777798434/it-is-pride-month-and-im-gonna-remind-you-all
Slug: it-is-pride-month-and-im-gonna-remind-you-all
Reblog key: UP0qIiI0
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>it is pride month and im gonna remind you all that. i am very trans and bi. all the time.</p>
Tags: lowkey i forget sometimes ill be like, wow trans people are so cool, .... OH WAIT, IM A TRANS, WOW, anyway yall are great happy monday
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Slug: reblog-this-post-if-you-are-gay-support-gays-or
Reblog key: HctToRnK
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: REBLOG this post if you are GAY, support GAYS, or WANT TO FUCK the GIRAFFE FROM MADAGASCAR
<p>trying to prove a point</p>
Tags: its been a while since i lost a lot of followers at once

Post id: 174743581024
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://eddiekaspbraklives.tumblr.com/post/174706540796/beverly-you-deserve-an-award-for-putting-up-with" class="tumblr_blog">eddiekaspbraklives</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Beverly:</b></b> You deserve an award for putting up with me. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Ben:</b></b> You are my reward. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> uwu</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *Overhears this*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *Walks up to Richie*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> You deserve an award for putting up with me. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Yeah, you’re a real bitch sometimes. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> … </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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<p>THE FUCKING OLD SPICE GUY IM </p>
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Reblog name: sleepyhorreurs
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/174707006389/its-only-a-few-months-after-stan-and-patty-have" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>it’s only a few months after stan and patty have micah they have to take a flight, no getting around it. patty delightedly fills little ziplocks with candy and ear plugs, and wanders around after getting on the plane handing them out. they have little notes that say “hi! we have a brand new baby, but we had to take a plane today. the pressure might hurt her ears, but we know she might retaliate by hurting yours. please have these ear plugs and our sincere apology. we’re in 12abc if you want to come yell at me.” with a little hand drawn picture of a flower.</p>
<p>but stan follows like four steps behind her, gurgling baby strapped to his chest, stern expression on his face and hands out bits of notebook paper with his note scribbled on them: “my wife is my everything and if you hurt her feelings i will know about it.” </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: ofjkdjskdjsk please im emotional
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://gazebo-motherfucker.tumblr.com/post/174317477014/eddie-well-i-was-gonna-put-this-bottle-rocket" class="tumblr_blog">gazebo-motherfucker</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>eddie: well i was gonna put this bottle rocket into this carton of eggs, so that when i lit off the bottle rocket, the eggs would explode everywhere.</p>
<p>mike: oh well that’s very interesting, and what brought you to this experiment?</p>
<p>eddie: oh, well thank you for asking. well, you know how im filled with rage? im so horny and angry all the time, and i have no outlet for it. so, eggs.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174675423774/unregistered-hypercam2-you-guys-are-so-fucking
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Reblog url: https://kuboe.tumblr.com/post/174675390052/unregistered-hypercam2-you-guys-are-so-fucking
Reblog name: kuboe
Title: 
<p><a href="http://unregistered-hypercam2.tumblr.com/post/174576502803/you-guys-are-so-fucking-swagless-its" class="tumblr_blog">unregistered-hypercam2</a>:</p><blockquote><p>you guys are so fucking swagless it’s embarrassing </p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/174674064206/stan-im-ignoring-you-to-make-a-pointrichie-the" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I’m ignoring you to make a point.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> The problem with that technique is I have no idea what point you’re making.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: GpvAKnFG
Reblog url: https://eddiemylovc.tumblr.com/post/174618831355/stan-walking-in-smiling-sorry-im-late-i-was
Reblog name: eddiemylovc
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kingsteve-more-like-dadsteve.tumblr.com/post/174597402394/stan-walking-in-smiling-sorry-im-late-i-was" class="tumblr_blog">kingsteve-more-like-dadsteve</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan, walking in smiling:</b> Sorry I’m late. I was doing stuff</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie, disheveled:</b> HE PUSHED ME DOWN THE FUCKING STAIRS</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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There were often times when Eddie Kaspbrak found himself in
situations and circumstances that made him start to doubt his
existence. Things sometimes happened to him that just seemed far too
strange, surreal, or just plain ridiculous to be actually happening
to a real person. 
</p><!-- more --><p>
Like when he was in second grade, sitting alone under a tree during
recess, and a crow stole his sandwich (turkey and swiss on
wholewheat, for those who were wondering) right out of his hands, and
then sat in the tree above him and <i>laughed.</i> No one had
believed him when he told the class, and the mere mention of the
scenario to his mother had him rushed to the doctor&rsquo;s office to run
tests for bird flu. 
</p><p>
Or, in fifth grade, at the Summer Festival with Bill, when he swore
he kept seeing the same clown over and over again, like it was
following them. Bill had just told him to stop being such a
<i>p-puh-pussy</i>, and that all clowns look the same, and that
nothing was following them and he should put the paranoia to rest for
once and just enjoy the damn carnival. That day had also resulted in
a trip to the doctors. Something about eating too much caramel corn
and nearly upchucking on the Zero Gravity. 
</p><p>
Then, of course, there was waking up on a miserable Wednesday
morning, only to find that he had been mind-swapped with Richie
Fucking Tozier, and then having to attend Richie Fucking Tozier&rsquo;s
classes and interact with Richie Fucking Tozier&rsquo;s friends. 
</p><p>
And go to his play rehearsal. 
</p><p>
No, there was no way this was really happening. Maybe he was part of
an experiment; a brain in a vat somewhere, being given electric
shocks and signals so he just <i>thought </i>he was experiencing
these things when nothing was real at all. Or maybe he was a
fictional character, being written into a weird, ironic story by some
loser with too much time on their hands.  
</p><p>
(&hellip;)</p><p>
Eddie&rsquo;s knowledge of Shakespeare was pretty limited. He knew Romeo
and Juliet were idiots who died because of a lack of proper
communication, and that there were serious repercussions for saying
Macbeth in a theatre, for some reason, but other than that he was
clueless. He especially had no idea who or what a Duke Orcino was, or
how the hell he was supposed to memorise the entire Twelfth Night
script in two weeks. 
</p><p>
“<i>-that, notwithstanding the capacity,-”</i></p><p>
“Thy<i> capacity.”</i></p><p>
“<i>Right, thy capacity, receiveth as the sea,-”</i></p><p>
Richie, however, was a self-proclaimed expert on the topic. He had
seen four different community theatre productions of Hamlet, and in
his younger years had many times stayed up late to watch the film
adaptations that aired on BBC, willing his tired eyes to stay open
far past midnight but often succumbing to sleep before he got a
chance to see the final act. It wasn&rsquo;t unusual for his parents to
come home and find him splayed out on the sofa downstairs, drool
collecting on the couch cushion, glasses askew on his face, and a bag
of microwave popcorn discarded on the carpet – empty, spare the
un-popped kernels and excess cinnamon sugar stuck around the sides –,
as the light from the television painted the walls in flickering
colour. He would wake up back in his own bed, though, glasses
carefully folded on his nightstand and mismatched socks still on his
feet, the wonderfully enticing scent of bacon grease and waffle
batter floating up the stairs and under the door. 
</p><p>“<i>-how
will she love, when the rich golden – er – shaft? Like, as in-</i>”</p><p>
“<i>Damn it, dude, get your mind out of the gutter.</i>”</p><p>
He had been the first to put his name down for the play after the
sign up sheet was pinned to the bulletin board outside the
auditorium, and had practically jumped for joy when the results were
posted a week later and he had been cast in a lead role. (Although,
really, it wasn&rsquo;t much of a surprise to anyone, seeing as he had been
dedicated enough to show up to auditions in costume. Theatre kids,
man. If only he had the same drive when it came to doing his physics
homework.)</p><p>
From that point on, he had dedicated hours upon hours every week to
play rehearsals, whether they were scheduled by the department or
just impromptu between classes. And on days without rehearsal he
would still spend most of his free time reading the script again and
again, practicing his lines while standing in front of a mirror, or
pacing around the living room, or sometimes – if he could rope them
into it, or if they were just unlucky enough to be nearby – with
Mike and Bev, who would give him his cues and play the necessary
roles, albeit with far less enthusiasm and full-body gestures. 
</p><p>
“<i>Therefore, good youth, address thy gait unto her, be not denied
access, stand at her doors-”</i></p><p>
“<i>Okay, but could we try it a little less monotone?”</i></p><p>
“<i>Oh&hellip;THEREFORE, GOOD YOUTH, ADDRE-”</i></p><p>
“<i>THAT DOESN&rsquo;T MEAN LOUDER!”</i></p><p>
Pretty safe to say, neither of them were particularly pleased about
the current situation. (Nor was the librarian, who had shushed them
approximately twenty three times since they walked into the library
at the start of the lunch hour, and probably would have pulled them
out by their collars if they hadn&rsquo;t left when they did.)</p><p>
<i>I absolutely can NOT do this, </i>Eddie
thought, staring into the abyss that was the
school auditorium, with it&rsquo;s rows upon rows of plastic seats with
half a centuries worth of chewed gum stuck to their undersides and
only one working spotlight and a half painted backdrop on the stage.
There was a small gathering
of people, none of whom he knew, though
undoubtedly all theatre students,
scattered among the front few rows. His fingers tightened around the
already worn edge
of the thoroughly highlighted
and annotated script Richie
had given him. 
</p><p>
“Hey Duke,” one of the aforementioned theatre students yelled
out, half turned around in his seat and cupping his hands around his
mouth. He was wearing a faux fur trapper hat and a bright green and
yellow t-shirt with a cartoon dinosaur on it. Eddie&rsquo;s soul died a
little more. “You gonna stand up there all day?” 
</p><p>
Eddie swallowed, and held up a finger in acknowledgement in their
direction. 
</p><p>
“Be right down!” he called back, before turning around to face
Richie. “Nope, not doing that.”</p><p>
Richie groaned. “Suck it up princess, you have to.”</p><p>
“Nope,” Eddie shoved the script at Richie&rsquo;s chest, “I don&rsquo;t.
And I&rsquo;m not going to, so, suck on&hellip; that.”</p><p>
“Right,” Richie replied, dryly, and thrusted the papers back at
him. “Just go down there, read your lines, and don&rsquo;t miss your
cues. And while you&rsquo;re at it, work on your improv. It&rsquo;s incredibly
lacking.”</p><p>
Before he could get another word in he was being spun around by the
shoulders and pushed into the  doorway, the door clicking shut behind
him once he recovered from nearly tripping. He huffed and shot a
glare at the other boy, now smirking at him through the small glass
panel above the door handle. 
</p><p>
While making his way down the stairs to the others, he smugly did the
top button of his shirt up, after Richie had all but wrestled him to
undo it earlier that day, claiming that &rsquo;<i>the only people that do
that are geeks and priests, Edward.&rsquo; </i>And Eddie had rolled his
eyes and tried to argue that Stanley
did
his top button up <i>all the
time,</i> and he probably
didn&rsquo;t have a problem when
<i>he </i>did
it<i>, </i>but at that point Richie had already put him in a
headlock, and all hope for a peaceful discussion on that matter
seemed to fly out the window. 
</p><p>
He sat down in the aisle seat of the third row, grimacing slightly as
it creaked under his weight. The others were talking amongst
themselves, though his attention was more focused on the array of
graffiti on the back of the chair in front of him, most noticeably on
the words &lsquo;JANE SUCKED TIM OFF IN THE BOYS BATHROOM&rsquo; scrawled in bold
capital letters. 'JANE&rsquo; had a jagged line through it and 'Hayley&rsquo; was
written above it in different handwriting. 
</p><p>
He wanted to gag. The floor in the boys bathroom was notoriously
disgusting. 
</p><p>
Someone cleared their throat, and he looked up to see Trapper Hat
watching him expectantly, leaning halfway over the empty seat between
them. Eddie blinked a few times.</p><p>
“Sorry, what?” Eddie asked, resulting in a light laugh.</p><p>
“You&rsquo;re like, super zoned out,” Trapper Hat – he looked like a
Zeke, or possibly a Martin, either way it was something dumb –
said. It was then that Eddie noticed the rubix cube he was turning
around in his hands. Good lord. 
</p><p>
“I&rsquo;m fine,” he said, tearing his eyes away from the toy and
trying his best not to make it obvious that he was screaming on the
inside. 
</p><p>
“So, were you like, actually hanging out with Eddie Kaspbrak?” 
</p><p>
The semi-hushed tone of his voice suggested that the very idea was
something incredibly scandalous, fiery gossip ready to be printed out
on the front page of all of next week&rsquo;s periodicals. Eddie had a
small hunch that Zeke, or whatever his name was, was probably this
overdramatic about most things. 
</p><p>
“Uh, no-” Eddie started, “I mean- yes. Kind of. We weren&rsquo;t
<i>hanging out-,” </i>his hands put air quotes around the words,
and he licked his top lip nervously, trying to come up with an
excuse, “-we were – paired up for a project.” 
</p><p>
“Oh, that&rsquo;s harsh,” Maybe-Zeke offered, sounding overly
sympathetic, “what class?”</p><p>
“I don&rsquo;t know,” Eddie blurted out, “probably math, or, uh, some
other class. You know what? I don&rsquo;t even remember.” He laughed
nervously, mentally kicking himself. Maybe-Zeke tilted his head.</p><p>
“You do group projects in math?” he asked, as if that was the
weirdest part of the answer. 
</p><p>
Eddie opened his mouth to answer, but someone else was standing up to
steal their attention, waving their copy of the script in the air and
reminding them that they &rsquo;<i>needed to get this down-pact if they
didn&rsquo;t want to crash and burn on opening night,&rsquo; </i>with the same
seriousness and inflection as a drill sergeant, and Maybe-Zeke turned
completely away from him and sat up straight in his chair, listening
intently.</p><p>
They started from Act IV. 
</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
Richie Tozier caught the bus home for the first time since freshman
year and was absolutely <i>not </i>happy about it, not one bit. 
</p><p>
It was loud. And not the sort of loud that he liked, either. He could
deal when the radio was turned up a bit too much and he could deal
with sitting close to the speakers at the cinema, but he was finding
it difficult to cope with the barrage of voices, all talking about
different things, all coming from different directions, so messy and
muddled that he couldn&rsquo;t have isolated a single conversation if he
tried. It was the kind of loud that was impossible to block out, one
that left you feeling disoriented and miserable. And to add to that,
he had to <i>stand, </i>because by the time he had gotten on all the
seats were already filled. Also, the guy standing in front of him was
apparently the perfect height to elbow him in the face as he reached
up to grip one of the handholds. He didn&rsquo;t even apologise. 
</p><p>
So his nose hurt, and his legs were still aching from when he was
forced to run in P.E, and he was positively <i>dying </i>for a
cigarette. 
</p><p>
But, he bravely soldiered through and eventually disembarked at his
stop, thanking the driver with a wink and a finger gun that sadly
went unreturned. The doors swung shut behind him with a squeal and
the exhaust pipe let out a cloud of grog at the back of the bus,
before it pulled away from the curb and accelerated towards it&rsquo;s next
destination at an exhilarating 27 miles per hour. 
</p><p>
And he thought, with a sigh, that at least the worst of it was over.
He could go home and hide in his room and wait for everything to fix
itself by the time the sun rose the next morning. 
</p><p>
Richie had a lesson to learn about speaking too soon. 
</p><p>
In the two minutes and forty-three seconds it took for him to drag
his tired feet along the pavement – still covered in reflective
patches from the rain that hit on and off for the past few days –,
across the cobblestone driveway and up the front porch steps, it
didn&rsquo;t seem to at all occur to him that he was without his keys. 
</p><p>
The realisation did hit him, however, once he had both his feet
planted on the welcome mat – <i>bless this mess – </i>with his
right hand slipping into the back pocket of his jeans, and the jagged
metal that he expected to find there was noticeably missing. 
</p><p>
He cursed under his breath before throwing his head back in disdain,
clenching his jaw and shooting an exhausted, yet still deadly, glare
skywards – or at least, to the yellowing and bulb-less light
fixture above the doorframe. He angrily jiggled the doorknob a few
times, knowingly in futility, but still. 
</p><p>
The absence of parked vehicles in the driveway told him that neither
of his parents were home, so he knew ringing the doorbell was
useless. Besides, even if they were home, he still looked remarkably
unlike his usual self, and while his parents were oblivious to much
of his personal life, they were rather well informed on his rivalry
with the boy next door, due to a mix of calls from the principal and
Richie&rsquo;s incessant need to talk to them as often as he could, about
any subject he could think of. Seeing Eddie Kaspbrak awaiting
invitation into their home, and their son&rsquo;s bedroom, would definitely
cause suspicion and, most likely, questioning. 
</p><p>
So he found himself left with an option that he wasn&rsquo;t particularly
fond of. 
</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
The Kaspbrak&rsquo;s front lawn was overgrown. This wasn&rsquo;t exactly new
information to Richie; he had seen it plenty of times, having lived
in close proximity to it for his entire life. He could even see a
small corner of it from his bedroom window, if he leaned out far
enough. It wasn&rsquo;t really an interesting tidbit, either. Lots of
people have overgrown lawns, for a lot of different, boring reasons,
be them busyness or apathy or old age. It wasn&rsquo;t even <i>that
</i>overgrown, really, not like some others he had seen, surrounding
old houses where the yellowing grass brushes your knees and weeds
have started crawling up the fence and growing through the cracks in
the pavement. There was nothing eye-catching or noteworthy about the
degree as to which it was overgrown – it just simply was, and had
been for a long time. And there was no logical reason as to why he
took any notice of the fact at all. But still, he did. The
observation made it&rsquo;s way to the forefront of his mind and led to him
wondering why. 
</p><p>
You see, Richie&rsquo;s front lawn wasn&rsquo;t overgrown; it was actually rather
nice. He mowed it every Sunday in exchange for a five dollar bill
from his father. (Sure, the pay wasn&rsquo;t great, but it was usually
enough for him to fill his Sadie&rsquo;s cravings for the week. Sometimes
he could even score a couple extra bucks if he offered to de-weed the
flowerbeds or water his mother&rsquo;s peonies.) A lot of the people he
knew had a similar deal going with their parents. It wasn&rsquo;t too hard
a task, even for Richie, who had the upper body strength of a
toddler. And Eddie was, as much as he&rsquo;d hate to admit it, quite a bit
stronger than he was, undoubtedly capable of pushing a lawnmower
around for twenty minutes, most likely while hardly breaking a sweat.
And they definitely <i>owned</i><i> </i>a lawnmower, he had seen it
sitting in their backyard, up against the side of the house.
Basically, the front lawn hadn&rsquo;t a reason to be as unkept as it was,
or at least not one that he could see. 
</p><p>
Then again, Richie hadn&rsquo;t met Sonia&hellip; yet.</p><p>
He turned the doorknob as slowly as he could, stepping over the
rolled-up newspaper that had been thrown onto the porch and hadn&rsquo;t
been collected. He knew that his bedroom window was unlocked – the
latch was busted – so if he could just get upstairs to Eddie&rsquo;s
room, it would be easy to climb across the roof into his own. All he
had to do was get there without anything else going wrong. 
</p><p>
The door opened with a near silent creak, granting him access to the
extremely daunting, slightly dusty, pattern-wallpapered entry
hallway. He could hear the television in the next room, though the
volume was low enough that he couldn&rsquo;t quite make out what was being
said. The stairs were only ten feet away. He took a step –</p><p>
“Eddie-bear!” 
</p><p>
<i>Jesus fuck. Eddie-bear?</i></p><p>
He turned his head towards the source of the exclamation – a woman
of ample proportions, sitting with her feet propped up in a
floral-print fabric armchair that was reclined most of the way,
wearing slippers and a bright teal tracksuit that clashed
horrendously with … everything. She had horn-rimmed reading glasses
hanging from a thin rope around her neck and was currently painting
her fingernails an alarming shade of orange, an open home and garden
magazine sitting ignored on her lap. If she hadn&rsquo;t been sitting in
his living room, Richie wouldn&rsquo;t have guessed she and Eddie were even
slightly related. 
</p><p>
She wasn&rsquo;t looking at him directly, still swapping her attention
between the television screen and her pudgy fingers. He was sort of
glad, because he was sure his jaw must have dropped halfway to China.
</p><p>
“How was school?” she asked, in the same tone people use when
talking to young children – light and full of faux interest. Richie
must&rsquo;ve hesitated, because she looked up at him, head tilted ever so
slightly in concern. 
</p><p>
“Great!” he replied, a little too enthusiastically. “It was
just, it was awesome. Great day at school. Learning and, uh, stuff.”
He grinned, moving to lean against the wall but missing it and nearly
falling over. “Nothin&rsquo; beats learnin&rsquo;, that&rsquo;s what I always say.”
</p><p>
“Oh!” she replied, thin eyebrows raised in surprise. “Are you
feeling okay, sweetheart? You&rsquo;re acting a little strange.”</p><p>
“Never better,” he assured, though she looked anything but
convinced. 
</p><p>
“Are those grass stains on your knees, Eddie? You know how I feel
about you rolling around on that field, especially when it&rsquo;s wet.”
Richie bent his head down to see a small patch of green contrasting
against the light denim of his jeans. “Your allergies might start
acting up. And you really should be wearing warmer clothes. Don&rsquo;t
want you getting sick.”</p><p>
“I&rsquo;m fine, really-”</p><p>
“Good boys don&rsquo;t talk back, Eddie-bear,” she interrupted, the
tone of her voice suddenly gone harsh. “Go get that jacket out of
the upstairs closet, I want you wearing it outside until the weather
gets warm again.”											</p><p>
Richie nodded quickly, taking the opportunity to escape. He bounded
up the stairs, hooking a right turn and scampering towards Eddie&rsquo;s
bedroom. He closed the door behind him, throwing his backpack to the
floor and kicking it across the room for good measure. 
</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
Eddie was given a ride home by Maybe-Zeke, whose name actually turned
out to be Tim, and who drove a vista cruiser with plush dice hanging
from the rearview mirror, and had a tape stuck in the cassette plater
so all they could listen to was All Through The Night by Cyndi
Lauper. And while Tim may have known all the words, he definitely did
not know the key, or how to drive without nearly killing his
passengers multiple times.</p><p>
Still, Eddie got home in one piece, and managed not to verbally abuse
his driver nearly as much as he wanted to. 
</p><p>
In the end, play rehearsal hadn&rsquo;t been a total disaster. Sure, he
missed most of his cues, didn&rsquo;t know any of the stage directions, and
had to be corrected on every second word, but at least he didn&rsquo;t fall
off the stage and snap his neck. So really, only a moderate disaster.
</p><p>
He walked into Richie&rsquo;s house after finding a spare key under the
doormat, and went upstairs, eager to get out of the dress shirt that
he had realised too late was a size and a half too small. Although,
when he reached the second floor, the bedroom door was already open. 
</p><p>
Richie was lying on his bed, wearing a t-shirt with <i>World&rsquo;s #1
Grandpa </i>printed on the front and checkered pyjama pants, both
items very much too big for the body he was occupying. 
</p><p>
“What are you doing?” Eddie asked, sounding more tired than he
had expected himself to. 
</p><p>
“What are <i>you </i>doing? This is my house,” he retaliated,
sitting up and glaring at the other.</p><p>
“You can&rsquo;t sleep in here.”</p><p>
Richie scoffed. 
</p><p>
“There&rsquo;s no way I&rsquo;m sleeping in your bed. I already have to deal
with your everything else.” He laid back down, putting his arms
behind his head. “Now fuck off. I need to figure out how to
asphyxiate in my sleep.”</p><p>
“Well, if my mom comes into my bedroom and sees your gangly
homeless looking ass in my bed she will either call the police or
have a heart attack, so.” 
</p><p>
“Not my problem.”</p><p>
Eddie huffed, frustrated, looking around the room for a moment before
crossing over to the bed. Richie barely got the first syllable of
another insult out before Eddie yanked the sheets out from under him,
sending him toppling off the side of the bed with a yelp. Eddie
quickly took his place, planting himself on the mattress and grinning
smugly as Richie winced in pain. 
</p><p>
“What the fuck, shortstack?”</p><p>
“I told you,” Eddie replied, “you can&rsquo;t sleep in here.”</p><p>
“You&rsquo;re a piece of work, y'know?” he said, slowly standing up
while rubbing at his hip where it had collided with the floor. 
</p><p>
Eddie shrugged, pushing his glasses up the bridge of his nose. Richie
rolled his eyes. 
</p><p>
“Fine. But I swear to god, if you go through my shit, I will beat
the life out of you.”</p><p>
Eddie laughed, short and sour. 
</p><p>
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<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev:</b> Eddie, what are you doing?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie, muffled into Richie’s shoulder:</b> Look, just because I can bench press and then rip Richie in half, doesn’t mean I don’t like to be held.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev:</b> …</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Not gonna lie, I’m kinda turned on </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174610962634
Date: Tue, 05 Jun 2018 18:47:32
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174610962634/stan-sometimes-i-think-im-incapable-of-human
Slug: stan-sometimes-i-think-im-incapable-of-human
Reblog key: sQRxyZlw
Reblog url: https://the-barrens-are-ours.tumblr.com/post/174610917908/stan-sometimes-i-think-im-incapable-of-human
Reblog name: the-barrens-are-ours
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sunsetlosers.tumblr.com/post/172694914681/stan-sometimes-i-think-im-incapable-of-human" class="tumblr_blog">sunsetlosers</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> sometimes i think i’m incapable of human emotion</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> i literally watched you cry over inside out for six hours yesterday?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan, tearing up:</b> OKAY, FIRST OF ALL, BING BONG SACRIFICED HIMSELF SO THAT RILEY CAN FEEL HAPPINESS AGAIN, AND SECOND OF ALL, THAT’S COMPLETELY DIFFERENT-</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174594780249
Date: Tue, 05 Jun 2018 07:19:39
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174594780249/urissuggestion-urissuggestion
Slug: urissuggestion-urissuggestion
Reblog key: apKtCduA
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_338781450?174594688590
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="https://urissuggestion.tumblr.com/post/174574433685/urissuggestion-urissuggestion-the-suite-life" class="tumblr_blog">urissuggestion</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://urissuggestion.tumblr.com/post/174515049825/urissuggestion-the-suite-life-of-rich-and" class="tumblr_blog">urissuggestion</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://urissuggestion.tumblr.com/post/174479009270/the-suite-life-of-rich-and-stanley" class="tumblr_blog">urissuggestion</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>the suite life of rich and stanley</p></blockquote>
<p>give this one million notes</p>
</blockquote>
<p>give this one million notes</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174583457519
Date: Mon, 04 Jun 2018 21:57:10
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174583457519/eddiemylovc-beverly-you-sure-they-got-the
Slug: eddiemylovc-beverly-you-sure-they-got-the
Reblog key: XlzUC3Nw
Reblog url: https://sleepyhorreurs.tumblr.com/post/174583348982/eddiemylovc-beverly-you-sure-they-got-the
Reblog name: sleepyhorreurs
Title: 
<p><a href="https://eddiemylovc.tumblr.com/post/174348454205/beverly-you-sure-they-got-the-right-stuff-to" class="tumblr_blog">eddiemylovc</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>beverly:</b> you sure they got ‘<i>the right stuff’</i> to fix you up? ;)</p>
<p><b>ben:</b> (✿◕‿◕)*:･ﾟ✧





</p>
<p><b>me:</b> </p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="183" data-orig-width="325"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/70086798f0d28464235234811f17748f/tumblr_inline_p9gjq0JQXt1ru7aix_540.gif" data-orig-height="183" data-orig-width="325"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: ffffff me

Post id: 174561487974
Date: Mon, 04 Jun 2018 06:40:11
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174561487974/okay-but-bev-is-happy-living-with-her-aunt
Slug: okay-but-bev-is-happy-living-with-her-aunt
Reblog key: SeIwe0FM
Reblog url: https://sleepyhorreurs.tumblr.com/post/174561387385/okay-but-bev-is-happy-living-with-her-aunt
Reblog name: sleepyhorreurs
Title: 
<p><a href="https://takealottodragmeawayfromreddie.tumblr.com/post/174444276136/okay-but-bev-is-happy-living-with-her-aunt" class="tumblr_blog">takealottodragmeawayfromreddie</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Okay, but Bev is happy living with her aunt, obviously, but prom is gonna be soon and she’s kind of sad. When she lived in Derry, the Losers would always talk about graduating and never seeing their annoying classmates again and enjoying the whole prom experience without any date, just them. Now that she’s going to prom without them, she feels sad. They don’t visit each other that much, especially during school months. And even though she’s more accepted in her new school and she bought a super beautiful pink dress, she doesn’t get a date or plans to actually go to prom.</p>
<p>So, it’s prom night and she’s in her room, chilling, when she suddenly hears a ring. Then her aunt knocks on her door and just says “your date is here”. Bev goes lol wtf and goes downstairs to see what the hell is happening.</p>
<p>When she opens the front door, Richie is there, with his stupid smile and a black suit with a pink tie that matches her dress, holding a pack of her favorite cigarettes. She just stands there, completely amazed, and Richie says “are you gonna take me to prom wearing that?” and points at her pajamas.</p>
<p>That’s all. She jumps into his arms and he picks her up and spins her around while she cries and whispers “you’re a fucking asshole”. They haven’t seen each other in so long! They can’t stop laughing and saying stupid things, until they hear a car beeping.</p>
<p>“Can you hurry up?!”, screams Eddie, sticking his head out of the window.</p>
<p>Bev covers her mouth.</p>
<p>“Is Eddie here too?” She half-laughs, half-cries.</p>
<p>“Yeah, and Bill, and Mike, and Stan… even the good old Haystack, just saying,” Richie answers. “Now go and put something on. Fuck, women always take so long to…”</p>
<p>She playfully punchs him in the arm and says “beep-beep, Richie”, before running inside her house to put her dress on. She returns afrer a few minutes, looking so pretty no one would think she got ready so quickly, and they run to the car and meet the rest. They’re all wearing the same suit and tie. Bev is in fucking tears.</p>
<p>They go to prom and of course they take a picture like this</p>
<p><br/></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1019" data-orig-width="1024"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8ec0db5762bee151634f4b631acbac22/tumblr_inline_p9m0fhSa4c1vplq5b_500.jpg" data-orig-height="1019" data-orig-width="1024"/></figure><p> It’s the best prom ever, especially when Benverly does the whole slow dance thing 😱❤</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: fcku yes please

Post id: 174550356344
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174550356344/eddie-kaspbrak-could-easily-kick-everyones-ass
Slug: eddie-kaspbrak-could-easily-kick-everyones-ass
Reblog key: dmZVXWvr
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_365607933?174549702073
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="https://toziertrashmouths.tumblr.com/post/174528705701/eddie-kaspbrak-could-easily-kick-everyones-ass" class="tumblr_blog">toziertrashmouths</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>eddie kaspbrak could EASILY kick everyone’s ass</p></blockquote>
Tags: could would and has

Post id: 174546086589
Date: Sun, 03 Jun 2018 19:16:11
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174546086589/losers-au-idea
Slug: losers-au-idea
Reblog key: TPeChxii
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/174546016453/losers-au-idea
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: 
<p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/174546016453/losers-au-idea-so-ive-had-an-idea-running" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeeprichiellc</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Losers AU Idea:</h1><p>So I’ve had an idea running through my head about if the Losers Club met at a home for troubled kids. Like get this: </p><p>Richie: The smart mouth con artist who can nearly persuade anyone to do what he wants. He’s smooth and cheeky and a complete dork when he’s being himself. </p><p>Beverly: The pocket picker who can snatch the watch right off of your wrist without you even knowing. She’s tough, quick witted and can drive a mean right hook. </p><p>Eddie: The street fighter who was caught during a bust at an illegal ring. He can take down people twice his size eaisly despite people’s first impression of the short boy. He’s hot headed and quick with his combacks. </p><p>Mike: The mechanic who can strip a car in less than fifteen minutes and rebuild it in twenty. He was unknowingly using stolen parts at his grandfather’s shop thanks to a shady deal. Has a heart of gold and is the softest person alive. </p><p>Stan: The conputer wiz who hacks anti-Semitic sites and fills them with homoerotic pornography for fun. He keeps to himself and is rather stoic and can take down the entire internet if he wanted. </p><p>Bill: The boy with an itch to go fast. He can hotwire any car and loves to joyride but always makes a point to visit his brothers gravesite every Sunday which is where he was caught with the neighbors Ferrari. </p><p>Ben: The sweetheart who has a book of poems in one pocket and a box of matches in the other. He’s not sure what it is about fire that makes him feel safe but the embers have a safe place in his heart. </p></blockquote>
Tags: oooH
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Date: Thu, 24 May 2018 22:09:19
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174227799744/beheeyem-beheeyem-oh-by-the-way-if-you-ship
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Reblog url: https://fairyling.tumblr.com/post/174227706013/beheeyem-beheeyem-oh-by-the-way-if-you-ship
Reblog name: fairyling
Title: 
<p><a href="https://beheeyem.tumblr.com/post/174034799815/beheeyem-oh-by-the-way-if-you-ship-incest-get-the" class="tumblr_blog">beheeyem</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://beheeyem.tumblr.com/post/174033279580/oh-by-the-way-if-you-ship-incest-get-the-fuck-off" class="tumblr_blog">beheeyem</a>:</p><blockquote><p>oh by the way if you ship incest get the fuck off my blog lmao??? my content isnt for you you fucking weirdos</p></blockquote>
<p>people who think that shipping fiction doesnt effect reality need to get off my blog right now too. Shipping shit like pedophilia and incest just normalizes this shit to both adults who are into it and children who are seeing it for the first time.</p><p>just look at jaws and tell me fiction doesnt have an effect on reality and get the hell off of my blog.</p></blockquote>
Tags: incest shippers can burn in hell :^)

Post id: 174197578014
Date: Wed, 23 May 2018 22:47:02
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174197578014/whats-the-worst-name-youve-gone-by-mine-is-cronos
Slug: whats-the-worst-name-youve-gone-by-mine-is-cronos
Reblog key: VzBpSYjF
Reblog url: https://squash.tumblr.com/post/174197111244/whats-the-worst-name-youve-gone-by-mine-is-cronos
Reblog name: squash
Title: 
<p><a href="http://smashbike.tumblr.com/post/174187194442/whats-the-worst-name-youve-gone-by-mine-is-cronos" class="tumblr_blog">smashbike</a>:</p><blockquote><p>whats the worst name youve gone by. mine is cronos objectively</p></blockquote>
Tags: i can't choose i've had so many stupid fuckin nicknames, moose, starchy, trixie steve, fcku, fuck people actually called me dobby for like a year in high school

Post id: 174197477159
Date: Wed, 23 May 2018 22:43:10
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174197477159/brace-mace-elvendork-elvendork-dont
Slug: brace-mace-elvendork-elvendork-dont
Reblog key: AAuuegRG
Reblog url: https://saltyditty.tumblr.com/post/174197335079/brace-mace-elvendork-elvendork-dont
Reblog name: saltyditty
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://brace-mace.tumblr.com/post/149725734969">brace-mace</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://elvendork.tumblr.com/post/148596306092">elvendork</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://elvendork.tumblr.com/post/148596155857">elvendork</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>don’t delete captions off my art</p>
</blockquote>
<p>like I don’t care if it says “mmm drawrings” or is actually a link to my online shops! either way you’re obscuring the source and the artist, Me, and making it harder for people to find me. I don’t care if it’s for ur blog aesthetic! I don’t care. don’t do it. do not do it. how many times do I have to tell people… do not do this….</p>
</blockquote>
<p>srsly its fucking rude</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: pleasE, i know some of my captions are dumb as hell but leave em alone
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Date: Wed, 23 May 2018 05:59:34
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174174376189/i-just-realised-bigfoot-is-a-valid-warrior-cat
Slug: i-just-realised-bigfoot-is-a-valid-warrior-cat
Reblog key: o09Az4wu
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>i just realised bigfoot is a valid warrior cat name</p>
Tags: hang on i gotta make an oc

Post id: 174155024279
Date: Tue, 22 May 2018 15:59:33
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174155024279/fuuuuuuuck-im-not-awake-at-530-in-the-morning-so
Slug: fuuuuuuuck-im-not-awake-at-530-in-the-morning-so
Reblog key: 5Ko19kot
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>fuuuuuuuck im not awake at 5.30 in the morning so I can see some furry fucker complain about how Heterosexuals are discriminated against during pride month like fuck off you don&rsquo;t know shit</p>
Tags: you can have your pride once you bleed for it, i hope you lose your fucking car keys you fucking loser

Post id: 174137983534
Date: Tue, 22 May 2018 01:42:07
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174137983534/major-callout-post
Slug: major-callout-post
Reblog key: eabYbJmb
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: major callout post :/
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-Oi3t9wryc5v4dI9hDpKmA">@stonedzier</a> emma you already know this but i think so highly of you, you are one of the most talented people in the entire world, please never stop writing because we would all probably stop breathing or smthn. also please take care of yourself because you’re amazing and you deserve the world<br/></p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-OUEedGanh25TH994sFr8A">@willmike</a> you actually give me a will to live and i adore you. you are so wonderful and kind and hilarious omg and we would all be so much worse off without you. please please please never forget that!  also frog!eddie is the best thing to come out of this fandom ever congratulations</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-6SsJkr8vgM2RFRC3_4L5A">@softmikee</a> my boY! you’ve been here since the start and i have been ridiculously fond of you since. you are brilliant and so so lovely and i wish you only the best forever because that’s what you deserve. </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m0-gX7B_E6GdNzS2iTHIIzg">@peachyuris</a> hello you’re my wife and i love you, and honestly you are so talented and GORGEOUS and i look at your blog like everyday because it’s so great and i could gush on about you for forever probably but i won’t &lt;3 &lt;3 &lt;3 &lt;3 </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m0jlhG3m7L3FAKFMsrcbq4A">@bigbill-denbrough</a> lex! you’re so lovely wow you’re always just super supportive and nice and i appreciate it so so much !</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mVbNfdKbRyJuODtu4XJ-iyg">@themobileappsucks</a> li i feel obligated to include you on this list so uhhhhh </p><p>jkS you’re my favourite person in the world and you put up with so much of my shit and it’s so impressive and i love you with my whole heart</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mwWt4zD0ogfXm4vswScIBYg">@jacksbrak</a> i know i’ve been super absent lately but i just wanna say that you have helped me through so much over and over again and never expected anything in return and i will never be able to thank you enough for that. you’re a gorgeous soul and i wish you so well.</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m9Yv3f-_Byxh1pcgLz67iPQ">@reddiesetrichie</a> dude! first of all you write some of the best headcanons i’ve ever seen in my entire life and second you’re just a rad person? idk man i’m just so fond of you ! ily !</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mI7ra4lwKmHLDa51Znmzy8Q">@stansbill</a> i love you bitch *strums guitar* i ain’t ever gonna stop lovin you. bitch<br/>(sorry for calling you the b word but it felt fitting. i would die for you)</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myR5qQ9mdWx25Q4SQGrWLmA">@birb-boy</a> everytime you pos art i nearly cry you’re so fuckin talented and i aDORE YOU</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m3hh45OOKjFx4ba-rD2wiag">@loser-hobbs</a> AND YOU! PLEASE GIVE ME YOUR SKILLS. i look through your art tag and your ig so so often i am just. in awe of you wow</p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPgE6AKFe3O4EBUbV13JOGA">@liliemm</a> you are such a sweet person and your art is so sos ossosos good dude, please please keep drawing and improving, i feel so blessed whenever you post something new!  </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGtd-biEh_V9NyBMH61X7PA">@birdboyinthedeadlights</a> hi have talked like once but i think you’re amazing and you’re one of the most talented people ever and uhhh ye &lt;3 </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m39SqnT-YNZQAL7yzRry9Pw">@sinningtozier</a> mickey i LOVE YOU! and your blog ! and everything you write ! and you ! wow!!!! </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mCUZZ0DvPeE4kvb5S46GnQA">@savingprivatetrashmouth</a> matt you’re just a cool fuckin dude, just a rad guy yknow. keep on keeping on. </p><p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mnA9Yp-_Co3VwzUvMQXiluw">@starry-nightflyer</a> everytime you pop up in my notifs i get really happy? idk it’s just really nice when you reply to my posts and stuff, i hope you’re doing great!</p><p>to everyone in the dick weed discord: ya’ll are my homies and you’re welcome in my house anytime just give me like,, an hour notice to clean up. </p><p>to everyone in the write or die discord: you’re the most beautiful group of people i’ve ever had the pleasure of associating with and i wish you all the best on your writing endeavours ! </p><p>to everyone that i have definitely forgotten to put on this list because i’m a forgetful fuck i love you ! you’re all wonderful ! i hope your week is as incredible as you are ! </p>
Tags: i KNOW I'VE FORGOTTEN SO MANY PEOPLE I'M SORRY I STILL LOVE YOU, THIS WAS JUST WHO I COULD THINK OF OFF THE TOP OF MY HEAD, YOU'RE ALL BRILLIANT

Post id: 174127282044
Date: Mon, 21 May 2018 18:52:20
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174127282044/richie-bill-i-told-you-im-straight-stan
Slug: richie-bill-i-told-you-im-straight-stan
Reblog key: 0xR9gPHS
Reblog url: https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/174127155707/richie-bill-i-told-you-im-straight-stan
Reblog name: peachyuris
Title: 
<p><a href="https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/174094481557/richie-bill-i-told-you-im-straightstan" class="tumblr_blog">peachyuris</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Bill, I told you, I’m straight</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan, walking past:</b> Oh, hey, Richie</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> …or not</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: richie :i'm not as straight as once thought: tozier

Post id: 174100401764
Date: Sun, 20 May 2018 22:32:21
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174100401764/bev-marsh-having-a-ludicrously-high-sense-of
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Reblog key: HfrErGdT
Reblog url: https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/174100110831/bev-marsh-having-a-ludicrously-high-sense-of
Reblog name: peachydenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/174100110831/tossertozier-bev-marsh-having-a-ludicrously" class="tumblr_blog">peachydenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/174083371199/bev-marsh-having-a-ludicrously-high-sense-of" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p>bev marsh having a ludicrously high sense of empathy.</p>
<p>bev not only buying but searching the produce bins for the ugliest fruits because she knows no one else will take them.</p>
<p>and bev mentally encouraging her dying phone to keep holding out. </p>
<p>bev replying to snobby fashion industry people’s backhanded compliments with something genuinely kind</p>
<ul><li>bev is so good at compliments that have nothing to do with the way people look </li>
<li>she’ll tell someone, and genuinely mean it, that they have a really lovely speaking voice or remind her of a beloved book character.</li>
</ul><p>bev taking really good care of her possessions. partially because she knows what it is to go without. partially because she genuinely thinks, in part, that her good leather shoes take care of her.</p>
<p>bev sitting by groups of young girls on the subway. not that she doesn’t trust they can handle themselves. she’s just keeping an eye out</p>
<ul><li>and you know should the need arise she <i>will</i> step in</li></ul><p>just. <i>bev</i> <i>marsh</i>, yanow? </p>
</blockquote>

<p>FUCK YEAH</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: fcjuk you're right
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Reblog key: mPTauIYy
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Reblog name: reddietrashmouth
Title: 
<p><a href="https://the-losers-party.tumblr.com/post/172886436288/if-you-think-bill-denbrough-needs-a-ponytail-in-it" class="tumblr_blog">the-losers-party</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>If you think bill denbrough needs a ponytail in IT chapter 2, subscribe down below and I will show the police.</h1></blockquote>
Tags: op you're a fucking coward and so is anyone who agrees with you, edit: i realise i have reblogged this before, but my point still stands
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174071039474/rb-w-what-ur-local-blockbuster-was-replaced-with
Slug: rb-w-what-ur-local-blockbuster-was-replaced-with
Reblog key: EWYCS1fo
Reblog url: https://savingprivatebirb.tumblr.com/post/174070973114/rb-w-what-ur-local-blockbuster-was-replaced-with
Reblog name: savingprivatebirb
Title: 
<p><a href="http://the-fury-of-a-time-lord.tumblr.com/post/174070377427/lynchhes-rb-w-what-ur-local-blockbuster-was" class="tumblr_blog">the-fury-of-a-time-lord</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://lynchhes.tumblr.com/post/173036344977" class="tumblr_blog">lynchhes</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>rb w what ur local blockbuster was replaced with</h1>
<p>mine is a Five Guys </p>
</blockquote>
<p>not joking, it’s a church now</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: a fuckin gym

Post id: 174070998124
Date: Sun, 20 May 2018 00:58:13
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174070998124/reblog-this-and-tag-the-first-vine-that-comes-to
Slug: reblog-this-and-tag-the-first-vine-that-comes-to
Reblog key: UExTqiLR
Reblog url: https://farklelucas.tumblr.com/post/174070420055/reblog-this-and-tag-the-first-vine-that-comes-to
Reblog name: farklelucas
Title: 
<p><a href="https://peachnlov.tumblr.com/post/172110481260/reblog-this-and-tag-the-first-vine-that-comes-to" class="tumblr_blog">peachnlov</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>reblog this and tag the first vine that comes to ur mind. mine is the one of the people yelling at cabbage</p></blockquote>
Tags: you know that one friend that's always cold?, friend: i'm cold, you're always cold, but i'll be damned if you're not my friend

Post id: 174069079834
Date: Sat, 19 May 2018 23:37:10
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174069079834/bev-christopher-robin-lookin-ass-eddie-i-dont
Slug: bev-christopher-robin-lookin-ass-eddie-i-dont
Reblog key: beYMLqhJ
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Bev: Christopher Robin lookin ass-</p><p>Eddie: I DON&rsquo;t LOOK LIKE CHRISTOPHER ROBIN</p><p>Bev: - said Christopher Robin</p>
Tags: this is funnier in my head, eddie kaspbrak, beverly marsh, incorrect it quotes

Post id: 173982904894
Date: Thu, 17 May 2018 03:21:01
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173982904894/richie-hey-stan-do-you-think-i-can-brush-my-teeth
Slug: richie-hey-stan-do-you-think-i-can-brush-my-teeth
Reblog key: 6VRtKvju
Reblog url: https://reddietrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/173982616990/richie-hey-stan-do-you-think-i-can-brush-my-teeth
Reblog name: reddietrashmouth
Title: 
<p><a href="http://bandaids.tumblr.com/post/173941187247/richie-hey-stan-do-you-think-i-can-brush-my-teeth" class="tumblr_blog">bandaids</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> hey stan do you think i can brush my teeth using my feet </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan, already recording him:</b> probably not. let’s give it a try</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173926400989
Date: Tue, 15 May 2018 10:23:28
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173926400989/dustin-thanks-dad-why-is-everyone-staring-at
Slug: dustin-thanks-dad-why-is-everyone-staring-at
Reblog key: U2i4j5ep
Reblog url: https://slutup-or-shutup.tumblr.com/post/173926312296/dustin-thanks-dad-why-is-everyone-staring-at
Reblog name: slutup-or-shutup
Title: 
<p><a href="http://shitposting-tozier.tumblr.com/post/173903324577/dustin-thanks-dad-why-is-everyone-staring-at" class="tumblr_blog">shitposting-tozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Dustin:</b> Thanks dad, Why is everyone staring at me?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> You just called Steve dad, you said thanks dad.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Dustin:</b> What? No, I didn’t. I said thanks man.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Steve:</b> Do you see me as a father figure, Dustin?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Dustin:</b> No, if anything I see you as a bother figure, cause you’re always bothering me!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Lucas:</b> Hey, show your father some respect.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173890652334
Date: Mon, 14 May 2018 07:24:35
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173890652334/georgie-would-have-never-approched-pennywise-if-jj
Slug: georgie-would-have-never-approched-pennywise-if-jj
Reblog key: H0bCrjk7
Reblog url: https://bcnvcrly.tumblr.com/post/173889831931/georgie-would-have-never-approched-pennywise-if-jj
Reblog name: bcnvcrly
Title: 
<p><a href="https://callthenerds.tumblr.com/post/173777939398/georgie-would-have-never-approched-pennywise-if-jj" class="tumblr_blog">callthenerds</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Georgie would have NEVER approched Pennywise if JJ Bittenbinder had taught in Derry. </p>
<p>Street smarts, sewer clown! You gonna starve now!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: you want this arm? go FETCH, STREET SMARTS

Post id: 173875869979
Date: Sun, 13 May 2018 19:45:10
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173875869979/forget-overwatch-mains-the-real-personality-test
Slug: forget-overwatch-mains-the-real-personality-test
Reblog key: MCkCvVr2
Reblog url: https://bisexualsthor.tumblr.com/post/173875780063/forget-overwatch-mains-the-real-personality-test
Reblog name: bisexualsthor
Title: 
<p><a href="https://gaycaspian.tumblr.com/post/172567035743/gaycaspian-forget-overwatch-mains-the-real" class="tumblr_blog">gaycaspian</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://gaycaspian.tumblr.com/post/172566977223/forget-overwatch-mains-the-real-personality-test" class="tumblr_blog">gaycaspian</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>forget overwatch mains, the REAL personality test is who you main on mario kart</p></blockquote>
<p>rb with your star sign and who you main on mario kart in the tags</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: capricorn and my homeboy luigi, love that slut

Post id: 173853037709
Date: Sun, 13 May 2018 03:03:32
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173853037709/incorrectlosersclub-shes-small-but-vicious
Slug: incorrectlosersclub-shes-small-but-vicious
Reblog key: uAR01Qiw
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_368545797?173852808504
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersclub.tumblr.com/post/166182587995/shes-small-but-vicious-like-a-badger-that-your" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersclub</a>:</p>

<blockquote><blockquote>“She’s small, but vicious. Like a badger that your brother caught and then starved for five days and then put in your sleeping bag.”</blockquote> <p>— </p><p style="">Richie Tozier (about Beverly Marsh)</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173853029719
Date: Sun, 13 May 2018 03:03:06
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173853029719/incorrectlosersclub-bill-i-im-s-sorry-guys
Slug: incorrectlosersclub-bill-i-im-s-sorry-guys
Reblog key: ZhboLE8p
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_368545797?173852825624
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersclub.tumblr.com/post/166146528782/bill-i-im-s-sorry-guys-and-b-beverly-beverly" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersclub</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Bill:</b> I-I’m s-sorry guys. And B-Beverly.</p><p><b>Beverly:</b> “Guys” is fine, I don’t mind.</p><p><b>Bill:</b> N-N-No, it’s not right, we need t-t-to c-come up with s-something non-gender-specific. H-How d-do we f-feel about ‘team’?</p><p><b>Eddie:</b> The Little Nerd-Herders?</p><p><b>Richie:</b> Richie’s Stable of Hoes?</p><p><b>Stan: </b>Let’s just go with the Losers Club.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173852736334
Date: Sun, 13 May 2018 02:47:58
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173852736334/incorrectlosersclub-ben-i-thought-you-were-a
Slug: incorrectlosersclub-ben-i-thought-you-were-a
Reblog key: 58mHse47
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_368545797?173852627614
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersclub.tumblr.com/post/166545070565/ben-i-thought-you-were-a-myth-pennywise-well" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersclub</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Ben:</b> I thought you were a myth.<br/><br/><b>Pennywise:</b> Well, you were myth-taken.</p></blockquote>
Tags: stoP

Post id: 173823748519
Date: Sat, 12 May 2018 05:47:38
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173823748519/blacklodgebeautyqueen-eddietalking-to-beverly
Slug: blacklodgebeautyqueen-eddietalking-to-beverly
Reblog key: fL5A8hW5
Reblog url: https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/173823568541/blacklodgebeautyqueen-eddietalking-to-beverly
Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 
<p><a href="http://blacklodgebeautyqueen.tumblr.com/post/173811991552/eddietalking-to-beverly-about-neibolt-house" class="tumblr_blog">blacklodgebeautyqueen</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Eddie:*Talking to Beverly about Neibolt House* “But that place is haunted”</p><p>Beverly: “Clowns prey on fear. Just be confident” </p><p>Eddie: *Marching into Neibolt House* “I AM NOT SCARED, I AM NOT A PUSSY”</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173822004219
Date: Sat, 12 May 2018 03:46:49
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173822004219/hot-take-maybe-dont-insult-peoples-art-because
Slug: hot-take-maybe-dont-insult-peoples-art-because
Reblog key: YQ07XtGW
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>hot take maybe don&rsquo;t insult people&rsquo;s art because that&rsquo;s how fan content stops being produced</p><p>also just because it makes you a shitty person lmao </p>
Tags: srsly dont, its not 'constructive criticism' its just fucking rude

Post id: 174518905704
Date: Sat, 02 Jun 2018 23:33:07
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174518905704/bill-is-a-funky-little-trans-guy
Slug: bill-is-a-funky-little-trans-guy
Reblog key: PQHcTyyG
Reblog url: https://transbilliam.tumblr.com/post/174517513815/bill-is-a-funky-little-trans-guy
Reblog name: transbilliam
Title: 
<p><a href="http://willmike.tumblr.com/post/174517513815/bill-is-a-funky-little-trans-guy" class="tumblr_blog">willmike</a>:</p><blockquote><p>bill is a funky little trans guy</p></blockquote>
Tags: this is so fucking true?, wrow

Post id: 174518701619
Date: Sat, 02 Jun 2018 23:25:04
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174518701619/eddie-i-regret-getting-you-that-blender-for
Slug: eddie-i-regret-getting-you-that-blender-for
Reblog key: IA53Jwf2
Reblog url: https://sweetpeacheddie.tumblr.com/post/174518593872/eddie-i-regret-getting-you-that-blender-for
Reblog name: sweetpeacheddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddieloversclub.tumblr.com/post/174514732213/eddie-i-regret-getting-you-that-blender-for" class="tumblr_blog">reddieloversclub</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> I regret getting you that blender for Christmas</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *drinking toast* Why?</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174517623944
Date: Sat, 02 Jun 2018 22:41:42
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174517623944/if-anyone-would-like-to-give-a-shoutout-or-rb
Slug: if-anyone-would-like-to-give-a-shoutout-or-rb
Reblog key: JtQeiaZ1
Reblog url: https://bitchierrichie.tumblr.com/post/174517451901/if-anyone-would-like-to-give-a-shoutout-or-rb
Reblog name: bitchierrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="http://stansbill.tumblr.com/post/174514824574/if-anyone-would-like-to-give-a-shoutout-or-rb" class="tumblr_blog">stansbill</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>If anyone would like to give a shoutout or rb this, that’ll be cool, I’m close to my next hundred ¡¡¡</p></blockquote>
Tags: follow the loml

Post id: 174517602189
Date: Sat, 02 Jun 2018 22:40:47
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174517602189/reddie-shippin-ppl-r-like-my-height-hc-for-them
Slug: reddie-shippin-ppl-r-like-my-height-hc-for-them
Reblog key: BV7UnkBg
Reblog url: https://transbilliam.tumblr.com/post/174517549795/reddie-shippin-ppl-r-like-my-height-hc-for-them
Reblog name: transbilliam
Title: 
<p><a href="http://willmike.tumblr.com/post/174517549795/reddie-shippin-ppl-r-like-my-height-hc-for-them" class="tumblr_blog">willmike</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>reddie shippin’ ppl r like “my height hc for them is that eddie is 3’8” and richie is 7’2” 😍😍 height differences… 💓💕”</p></blockquote>
Tags: alfjdjjfksjdksdjfjdisj

Post id: 174516483204
Date: Sat, 02 Jun 2018 21:55:00
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174516483204/eddie-so-making-decisions-isnt-necessarily-my
Slug: eddie-so-making-decisions-isnt-necessarily-my
Reblog key: VQ7HJ5X4
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/174516221114/eddie-so-making-decisions-isnt-necessarily-my
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://trashmouths-love-to-cuddle.tumblr.com/post/174186542160/eddie-so-making-decisions-isnt-necessarily-my" class="tumblr_blog">trashmouths-love-to-cuddle</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Eddie</b>: So, making decisions isn’t necessarily my strong suit.</p><p><b>Mike:</b> I know that. You once had a panic attack at a make your own sundae bar.</p><p><b>Eddie: </b>There were too many toppings. And very early in the process you had to commit to a chocolate palette or a fruit palette, and if you couldn’t decide you’d end up with kiwi, Junior Mint, raisin and it just ruins everyone’s night.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174428477034
Date: Thu, 31 May 2018 03:05:10
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174428477034/tumblr-icon-in-the-streets-discord-icon-in
Slug: tumblr-icon-in-the-streets-discord-icon-in
Reblog key: RtXvRWFo
Reblog url: https://rosepetalrichie.tumblr.com/post/174428460284/tumblr-icon-in-the-streets-discord-icon-in
Reblog name: rosepetalrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="http://shitstuck.tumblr.com/post/174338072207/tumblr-icon-in-the-streets-discord-icon-in" class="tumblr_blog">shitstuck</a>:</p><blockquote><p>[tumblr icon] in the streets, [discord icon] in the sheets</p></blockquote>
Tags: they're both uhh, they're both ben, its accurate i GUESS

Post id: 174427654429
Date: Thu, 31 May 2018 02:19:52
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174427654429/sagansrecord-something-i-dont-see-enough-in
Slug: sagansrecord-something-i-dont-see-enough-in
Reblog key: trBbCLNb
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/174427632024/sagansrecord-something-i-dont-see-enough-in
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sagansrecord.tumblr.com/post/174378338215/something-i-dont-see-enough-in-reddie-is-richie" class="tumblr_blog">sagansrecord</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>something i don’t see enough in reddie is richie saying the biggest bullshit in the world and eddie being the most in love gullible dumbass and believing every word</p><p>like i bet you once richie told eddie that mountain cows had legs on one side shorter than the other so that they didn’t fall over. eddie totally believed him. sounded like it made sense, mountains are steep how else would they not fall over? he later shares this very interesting information with mike and richie dies laughing</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174425512519
Date: Thu, 31 May 2018 00:45:34
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174425512519/enigmaticagentalice-i-mean-i-say-i-love-the
Slug: enigmaticagentalice-i-mean-i-say-i-love-the
Reblog key: 2woALN9m
Reblog url: https://mikeshanlon.tumblr.com/post/174425272948/enigmaticagentalice-i-mean-i-say-i-love-the
Reblog name: mikeshanlon
Title: 
<p><a href="http://enigmaticagentalice.tumblr.com/post/174318442250/i-mean-i-say-i-love-the-enemies-to-lovers-trope" class="tumblr_blog">enigmaticagentalice</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>I mean I SAY I love the ‘Enemies to Lovers’ trope but what I really MEAN is that I love the </p>
<p>‘Enemies to Resentful Allies In A Time Of Crisis to Grudging Mutual Respect to Growing Fondness Concealed By Snark to Hurtful Betrayal to Slow Reconciliation With A Greater Understanding Of Each Other to Strange But Solid Friendship to Unexpected Feelings In A Time Of Crisis to Denying Their Feelings While Growing Closer As Friends to Epiphanies Of Love In The Worst Possible Circumstances to Mutual Pining to Unbearable Sexual Tension to Lovers’</p>
<p>trope</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: sdfghjkl

Post id: 174418194754
Date: Wed, 30 May 2018 20:05:57
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174418194754/sttedsben-would-you-slap-your-lover-in-the-face
Slug: sttedsben-would-you-slap-your-lover-in-the-face
Reblog key: 0i4l0j3o
Reblog url: https://uri-ss.tumblr.com/post/174418110930/ben-would-you-slap-your-lover-in-the-face-for-two
Reblog name: uri-ss
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://stteds.tumblr.com/post/174418110930/ben-would-you-slap-your-lover-in-the-face-for-two">stteds</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> Would you slap your lover in the face for two million dollars?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> I would roundhouse kick Richie in the face for free.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174396671254
Date: Wed, 30 May 2018 03:36:56
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174396671254/eddie-bringing-richie-to-his-dads-house-for
Slug: eddie-bringing-richie-to-his-dads-house-for
Reblog key: 8Kt4rR6j
Reblog url: https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/174396573658/eddie-bringing-richie-to-his-dads-house-for
Reblog name: reddies-spaghetti
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sunsetozier.tumblr.com/post/174391183746/eddie-bringing-richie-to-his-dads-house-for" class="tumblr_blog">sunsetozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>[eddie bringing richie to his dad’s house for dinner to introduce them for the first time]</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie, trying to suck up to his father by being overly sweet: </b>daddy, can you pass the salt?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie, a nervous wreck who only heard “pass the salt”:</b> *reaches for salt in the hopes of looking like a gentleman suitable for eddie to date*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>frank, a bit old fashioned but well aware of what a daddy kink is:</b> uh what the FUCK</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie, shocked by richie’s actions and also mortified by the implications:</b> NO, IT’S NOT—</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie, unaware of the chaos he just caused:</b> wait what</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> DAD WE DON’T- WE AREN’T-</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>frank, screaming:</b> WHAT!! THE FUCK!!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie, still holding the salt, confused:</b> sir, if i did something to upset you, i’m sorry-</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> RICHIE SHUT UP AND PUT THE SALT DOWN- DAD LISTEN TO ME I SWEAR TO GOD WE DON’T DO THAT-</p></blockquote>
Tags: ADHGFJFJDUGBFFJGGDGFS

Post id: 174363250969
Date: Tue, 29 May 2018 02:51:12
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174363250969/where-is-the-love-by-the-black-eyed-peas-comes
Slug: where-is-the-love-by-the-black-eyed-peas-comes
Reblog key: RfS6bz14
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>:(</p><p>*where is the love by the black eyed peas comes on the radio*</p><p>:)</p>
Tags: i had 3 minutes and 51 seconds of peace today

Post id: 174361822574
Date: Tue, 29 May 2018 01:43:12
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174361822574/starting-a-gang-thats-gonna-fill-andres
Slug: starting-a-gang-thats-gonna-fill-andres
Reblog key: UBUj0YhL
Reblog url: https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/174361751526/starting-a-gang-thats-gonna-fill-andres
Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/174353878439/starting-a-gang-thats-gonna-fill-andres" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p><blockquote><h1>starting a gang that’s gonna fill andres muschettis car with syrup and radishes if mike’s casting isn’t announced soon reblog to join</h1></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174360906819
Date: Tue, 29 May 2018 01:05:55
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174360906819/richie-and-eddie-loving-each-other-being
Slug: richie-and-eddie-loving-each-other-being
Reblog key: YRTK656s
Reblog url: https://robertpattisons.tumblr.com/post/174360897969/richie-and-eddie-loving-each-other-being
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<p><a href="https://artofhely.tumblr.com/post/174259412868/richie-and-eddie-loving-each-other-being" class="tumblr_blog">artofhely</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1620" data-orig-width="1621"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a2be207d1ba43bb791fcbc632f261a40/tumblr_inline_p9bf1xifEO1v7gade_500.jpg" data-orig-height="1620" data-orig-width="1621"/></figure><p><i>Richie and Eddie??? Loving each other??? Being happy and safe together???</i> It’s more likely than you think.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://peachyhanscom.tumblr.com/post/174086137671/picnic-dates-stanlon" class="tumblr_blog">peachyhanscom</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Everyone knew. Every single one of the Losers knew that Mike and Stan were made to coexist, circling each other like one heart that was split into two chests. They fit perfectly; the subtle chaotic yet obsessively-structured soul contrasted perfectly with the patient and firm one.</p>
<p>But this… This, no one else knew about. This was something that was purely for Stan and Mike, a side of them that no one else deserved to see. This was their little thing, caught between the flutter of closing eyes for the late night thinkers and the waking yawn of early morning risers.</p>
<p>“You ready?” Mike whispered, sliding on a plaid winter jacket. The early morning August air was always harsh and nipped at exposed skin aggressively. He was leaning against his stair railing, looking towards at the top at Stan. Stan looked down at his hands, nodding frantically as a soft blush grew across his cheeks. He moved down the stairs quietly, wincing in fear of waking Mike’s parents every time the wood creaked beneath his bare feet. Mike always reassured him that they wouldn’t bother them but the fear was still there.</p>
<p>“Yeah,” Stan breathed, the word getting caught on the end of his tongue. He quickly slipped on his sneakers before looking up at Mike. Mike gave a gentle smile back, tightening his grip on the small basket and blanket in his hands before opening the front door. He was thankful that his parents understood that he and Stan sometimes slipped out into the dead of the night and he was even more grateful that no one ever really called it out for what it truly was. When he climbed into the driver’s side of his truck, he waited for the soft ‘twenty-three’ from Stan and the last click of the lock. He reached over to grab Stan’s hand and gave a loving grin at the sight of Stan’s sympathetic eyes.</p>
<p>The night drive was one of the most peaceful things that Mike grew to love. The pair of them always chose to leave the radio off, the reminder of their friends’ loud voices and off-tune singing fading to the backseat. Stan would drum his thumb against Mike’s palm and Mike would always press a gentle kiss to Stan’s cheek at every stop sign and red light. The soft blushes that grew across both of their cheeks were sights that both of them etched onto their minds, basking in the secrecy of their innocent yet powerful love.</p>
<p>Stan always led the way when they finally got to their destination. It was a place outside of Derry, further than Mike’s farm and even further from the chaotic lives they both lived. He would grab Mike’s free hand and lead him into the dark, letting the familiarization of the forest lead him into the forest. And Mike would always follow without a heartbeat.</p>
<p>Truth be told, Mike would follow Stan anywhere. The boy felt like home in a place so unwelcoming and foreign, bringing light into something so dark. He could never find himself angry at all the things that Stan once worried would anger him; they were just another part of his boy, another piece of the puzzle that completed Stanley Uris.</p>
<p>“Are you listening, Mike?” Stan asked impatiently without any malice in his tone. He stared up at Mike with expectant eyes and his lips curled down in a frown that mirrored a stifled grin. Mike snapped out of his trance, heat floating across his cheeks as he shook his head. He slid his arm to rest behind Stan, kicking his legs out in front of him.</p>
<p>“No, but if you repeat it once again, I’ll promise to make sure to listen extra-hard.” Stan rolled his eyes and shifted closer to the other boy, dropping his bird book in his lap. He leaned forward and slightly to the side, his shoulder grazing along Mike’s chest. His legs were crossed with his knee resting slightly on Mike’s thigh, scrunching the blanket beneath them. Their basket - picnic basket, Stan once corrected - sat beside Mike’s other hand and a jelly sandwich rested on a plate by his other hand but it was long-forgotten due to the sight of Stan.</p>
<p>Stan was wrapped up in one of Mike’s older sweaters, thumbs sticking out between worn holes in the cuffs. The faded ‘Mathletes’ across Stan’s chest made Mike chuckle at the thought of Stan competing in the Baptist Church’s Mathletes competitions with him. He was wearing blue plaid pyjama bottoms, the bottom of them reaching just to the bottom of his heels. His hair was wild, the often orderly curls now astray from the early-morning winds. And his soft, quiet voice–</p>
<p><i>Oh, his voice.</i></p>
<p>“This is a Nightjar. Well, it’s a Common Poorwill but it’s apart of the nightjar family,” Stan murmured, subconsciously leaning closer to Mike. His finger grazed along the page, lip tucked between his teeth as he quickly read over the pages. Mike’s eyes flickered down to the page, wincing at the sight of the bird. “It’ll probably be one of the ones quieting down soon but it is nocturnal. Its calls are soft and like.. I don’t know how to describe it but it reminds me of your personality as a sound.”</p>
<p>“Is that a good thing?”</p>
<p>“Soft but melodic? I would hope so.” Mike let out huff that sounded like a stifled chuckle, rolling his eyes as a soft blush made itself stretch across his cheeks. He leaned back towards Stan, pressing his head against Stan’s as he listened to the boy ramble about the different types of Nightjar birds habituating North America. He drummed his thumb against the blanket, feeling it catch against Stan’s sweatshirt every now and then but he couldn’t be bothered to move even in the slightest. He hummed in confirmation every time Stan asked if he was still listening.</p>
<p>As the sun began to rise, both of the boys were nibbling on jelly sandwiches and downing coca-cola by the bottles. Mike had his jacket situated behind him, using it as a pillow to lean his elbows back onto once he finished his food. He stared at Stan lovingly, noting how the boy always chewed seven times before swallowing and took a sip after every three bites. Mike tilted his head before opening his mouth just to clamp it back shut.</p>
<p>“What?”</p>
<p>“Why.. This place?” Mike looked around them, noting the chirp of the morning-rising birds. They were faint yet frequent in numbers, coming from the highest places in the trees. They were quite literally surrounded by tall trees, the shadows cast by the rising sun covering them.</p>
<p>“Because it’s where my dad and I used to come. Before he got busy and I got busy, too.” Stan looked upwards at the sky, a reminiscencing smile flickering on his face. He looked back down at Mike before reaching forward, letting his hand gently press against the side of Mike’s neck. He slowly slid his hand up until his thumb was caught below Mike’s jaw and his fingers stretched out to just beneath his ear. “And because I can do this.”</p>
<p>Mike let his eyes flutter shut as he felt Stan’s lips against his own. The kiss was soft and sweet, like vanilla milkshakes and first crushes. Mike smiled into the kiss as old memories flooded back upwards and he moved to wrap an arm around Stan and pull him closer. Stan yelped against Mike’s lips as he collided with the other boy’s chest, pushing him to the ground. Their lips moved against each other for what felt like forever, never making a move towards pulling away or towards getting deepened. Stan finally pulled away to draw in a deep breath, lips slightly swollen and his cheeks flushed. He pulled his hand away from Mike’s neck to rest on his chest, jutting his lip out when Mike reached forward to catch Stan’s lower lip with his thumb.</p>
<p>“I still need to learn more, babe. Can we come back soon?”</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://kingsteve-more-like-dadsteve.tumblr.com/post/174089652129/stan-to-a-bird-hes-holding-i-want-you-to-turn" class="tumblr_blog">kingsteve-more-like-dadsteve</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan, to a bird he’s holding:</b> I want you to turn into a prince</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> *kisses the birds head*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Oh wait you already are</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Georgie’s gonna be mad. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Yeah well he’s six. What’s he going to do? Kick my ass? </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie [internally]:</b> Again?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>(Submitted by tsavoritegem)</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://tozierbraks.tumblr.com/post/174340799007/frank-kaspbrak-lives-au" class="tumblr_blog">tozierbraks</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p> inspired by <a href="https://ellomello16.tumblr.com/post/174328851957/youre-the-best-part-of-me-eddie-wowza-i">this adorable ar</a>t by @ellomello16<a href="https://tmblr.co/mx0EWNVYAnvArYgl4EHAAFg"></a></p>
<ul><li>frank is like the proudest most doting father, he keeps little pictures of baby eddie in his wallet and he just keeps adding them as eddie grows so eventually they’re like busting out but he’ll never get rid of them<br/><br/></li>
<li>and he’s totally the type who always wanted kids and looked forward to all the fun little things they could do together so he’s there for every one of eddie’s firsts like his first time on a swing or his first time eating ice cream<br/><br/></li>
<li>imagine frank laying on his stomach, his arms reaching out to tiny eddie who’s holding himself up, standing shakily by coffee table, and frank is so enthusiastically encouraging him to walk. when he finally takes his first few steps frank scoops him up and spins him around while eddie is giggling.<br/><br/></li>
<li>and because he never got sick sonia never went full on sonia. she’s still anxious and overbearing but no fake asthma and only a few extra missed days of school because of a slight fever<br/><br/></li>
<li>of course, eddie is still pretty small for his age and hangs out with all his geeky friends so he still gets picked on and when he comes home pretty quiet and sullen frank knows something bad happened so they always go out and get milkshakes together<br/><br/></li>
<li>without sonia pulling eddie out of p.e. the teacher actually gets to tell his parents how talented of a runner he is so frank encourages it really early, hoping to help eddie have something he feels good at<br/><br/></li>
<li>so those track star eddie au’s we all love come true but instead of it having to be eddie rebelling against his mom to do it his dad is there at every meet cheering him on<br/><br/></li>
<li>eventually frank can’t help but notice the way eddie looks at his friend bill, kinda starry eyed<br/><br/></li>
<li>but he doesn’t bring it up because honestly this is best case scenario the late 80s and he’s afraid of what it might mean for his son<br/></li>
</ul><p><a href="https://tozierbraks.tumblr.com/post/174340799007/frank-kaspbrak-lives-au" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://losers-or-lovers.tumblr.com/post/174026795072/the-losers-scrapbook-extraordinaire-part-2" class="tumblr_blog">losers-or-lovers</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I’m so glad you guys enjoyed the first lot of photos, so heres some more memories of me and the boys! - bev</p><h2>(<a href="https://losers-or-lovers.tumblr.com/post/172937183475/the-losers-scrapbook-extraordinaire">Part 1</a>)</h2><figure data-orig-width="610" data-orig-height="610" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/d3550be2a20aec95a0493370d336421c/tumblr_inline_p8plr7ll8M1vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="610" data-orig-height="610"/></figure><p><i>Rise and shine guys!</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Mike]</i></p><figure data-orig-width="564" data-orig-height="564" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ffd006bdbddc5cdc5237989a49176738/tumblr_inline_p8pmkooKz31vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="564" data-orig-height="564"/></figure><p><i>Look what we boooought!! </i></p><p><i>[Taken by Bill]</i></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="741" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/87fa50dec4b97b368e06b4a4a63d86c7/tumblr_inline_p8pmn0snuL1vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="741"/></figure><p><i>Bev and Richie enjoying the new apartment!!</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Ben]</i></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bdd6502194aa71be53f6680a8cf88b1c/tumblr_inline_p8pmpeFRZs1vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="500"/></figure><p><i>I think Mike enjoys the view from our room</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Stan]</i></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="749" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/df964307b472cb27642ae0cd0936acb8/tumblr_inline_p8pmusidsw1vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="749"/></figure><p><i>Bill being the only single one</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Bev]</i></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="333" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2ad40b4acdbfbec32b6febf250c54b23/tumblr_inline_p8pmw99nlj1vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="333"/></figure><p><i>Found anything good babe?</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Eddie]</i></p><figure data-orig-width="564" data-orig-height="376" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/60645cb3f8560b6a2e349dd33c082bc7/tumblr_inline_p8pmwxmpwc1vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="564" data-orig-height="376"/></figure><p><i>Throw back to little Georgie (very cute Bill!!! - bev)</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Bill]</i></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="741" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/27bbd4296faaadeaec7393dcf8d8c51a/tumblr_inline_p8pmyeacUg1vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="741"/></figure><p><i>Sunshine on my sunshine </i></p><p><i>[Taken by Eddie]</i></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="333" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/58b139bc5653c2aa0a0f5c6e2a3f35ee/tumblr_inline_p8xhf5VraW1vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="333"/></figure><p><i>Bev, Eddie and Bill enjoying our walks </i></p><p><i>[Taken by Mike]</i></p><figure data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="568" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/6bca432dc609f536f77ba6bbaeaef3d0/tumblr_inline_p8xhgxLbxZ1vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="400" data-orig-height="568"/></figure><p><i>Mike and Stan being too cute during breakfast</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Richie</i><i>]</i></p><figure data-orig-width="564" data-orig-height="705" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e74e983bb40a08c7652af65f60d6244b/tumblr_inline_p8xhiuI17y1vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="564" data-orig-height="705"/></figure><p><i>Spoiler: my mum caught him sneaking out of my room</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Eddie]</i></p><figure data-orig-width="564" data-orig-height="390" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/451cf0cd31904422427d8ece9e76da4c/tumblr_inline_p8xhk1rv7e1vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="564" data-orig-height="390"/></figure><p><i>Bev and Ben enjoying the view from the rooftop </i></p><p><i>[Taken by Stan]</i></p><figure data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1100" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fd4de51963944d655a27a7ecb5d3e14e/tumblr_inline_p8xhl3Witx1vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1280" data-orig-height="1100"/></figure><p><i>Bev, Eddie, Richie and I love exploring the forest </i></p><p><i>[Taken by Ben]</i></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="335" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/55fd2da3a0083befefb95c6cdde65c47/tumblr_inline_p8xhn6xbHg1vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="335"/></figure><p><i>Whatcha got there babe?</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Mike]</i></p><figure data-orig-width="563" data-orig-height="548" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fa6db2f2e9e06cc2cb1227c117fbcba5/tumblr_inline_p8xhqkt86s1vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="563" data-orig-height="548"/></figure><p><i>Date night!</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Bev]</i></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="375" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/094a12f22a66bfcf1fdb0f4ff2e3f154/tumblr_inline_p8xhrtiXOZ1vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="375"/></figure><p><i>Pizza and my favourite people!</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Richie]</i></p><figure data-orig-width="564" data-orig-height="376" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3dce837a89fba747700a3dd9b2fafdab/tumblr_inline_p8xhssdr0o1vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="564" data-orig-height="376"/></figure><p><i>Apparently this is where he comes up with all his stories</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Ben]</i></p><figure data-orig-width="564" data-orig-height="423" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/56a25f90a81e0edbec9677c12b6c5d68/tumblr_inline_p8xhtsc9qm1vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="564" data-orig-height="423"/></figure><p><i>His hair is so soft!!!</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Bev]</i></p><figure data-orig-width="398" data-orig-height="600" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/28689643ec58020ed58119c421a82337/tumblr_inline_p8xhxhfnXo1vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="398" data-orig-height="600"/></figure><p><i>Seriously Trashmouth?!</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Stanley]</i></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="486" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3053aadea8c1fafd75b84e27fe41de9a/tumblr_inline_p8xhznFZcg1vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="486"/></figure><p><i>Eddie waiting for his coffee in the morning </i></p><p><i>[Taken by Bev]</i></p><figure data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/741616b8ddf720e691f0fa2fcf3876a8/tumblr_inline_p8xi2ekHD01vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="500" data-orig-height="281"/></figure><p><i>What has Bev and Richie done now?</i></p><p><i>[Taken by Eddie]</i></p><figure data-orig-width="564" data-orig-height="564" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/323f7f82d31a39f54cbe95545d4075ea/tumblr_inline_p8xi4lvjas1vypzh3_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="564" data-orig-height="564"/></figure><p><i>One of the best nights of my life </i></p><p><i>[Taken by Ben (ft Bills new girlfriend Audra]</i></p><p><i><br/></i></p><p><i><br/></i></p><p><i>(Thank you to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mBuLAzoaqApSeXxhygx6Ydg">@drugdealertozier</a> and <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZ9_LtoHol_Xvfn8_472I8A">@asthmatic-tozier</a>, love you guys &lt;3)</i></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://spasticspinach.tumblr.com/post/174290071689/urissuggestion-a-comic-fun-fact-i-can-see" class="tumblr_blog">spasticspinach</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://urissuggestion.tumblr.com/post/174278360470/a-comic" class="tumblr_blog">urissuggestion</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="685" data-orig-width="1366"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/00d01dfd264287695fabe79adb6cd6fa/tumblr_inline_p9cn9sFACi1u8fpea_540.png" data-orig-height="685" data-orig-width="1366"/></figure><p>a comic.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Fun fact: I can see the absolutely soul crushing pain in Stanley’s eyes in the last frame </p></blockquote>

<p>:o)</p></blockquote>
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Slug: my-1-am-texts-as-the-losers
Reblog key: 9ToGjOwf
Reblog url: https://sweetpeacheddie.tumblr.com/post/174295301172/my-1-am-texts-as-the-losers
Reblog name: sweetpeacheddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stan-tozier-denbrough.tumblr.com/post/174263998132/my-1-am-texts-as-the-losers-stan-if-i-got-pecked" class="tumblr_blog">stan-tozier-denbrough</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>My 1 am texts as the losers:</h1>
<p>Stan: If I got pecked to death by the bird that lives outside my window, would I still go to hell?</p>
<p>Ben: If I read does that make me intelligent enough to get a girlfriend because man she cute</p>
<p>Richie: I’m gonna piss my pants and then sue my parents for taking away my pull ups</p>
<p>Beverly: I asked this guy if he would ever join my feminist gang and he almost cried before sprinting away</p>
<p>Mike: I love you guys but sometimes I think I’d fit in better with a pack of angry chickens</p>
<p>Eddie: I may be like a foot tall but I’d fight for your ass any day bc we all know you can’t fight</p>
<p>Bill: if you ever drop me I’ll stop almost getting us killed from doing stupid shit I stg</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174295290254
Date: Sun, 27 May 2018 02:43:26
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174295290254/starrsspace-atthedreamersball-john-mulaney-is
Slug: starrsspace-atthedreamersball-john-mulaney-is
Reblog key: kv2u23Q7
Reblog url: https://sweetpeacheddie.tumblr.com/post/174295238307/starrsspace-atthedreamersball-john-mulaney
Reblog name: sweetpeacheddie
Title: 
<p><a href="http://starrsspace.tumblr.com/post/174284697788/atthedreamersball-john-mulaney-is-a-horrible" class="tumblr_blog">starrsspace</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://atthedreamersball.tumblr.com/post/174255446412/john-mulaney-is-a-horrible-person-wake-up-guys" class="tumblr_blog">atthedreamersball</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>john mulaney is a horrible person. wake up guys. stop reblogging posts about him. stop supporting him. he is a despicable person. seriously. he SAW what they were doing to tyler and he did <i>nothing</i>. tell me, how is he better than a nazi?</p></blockquote>

<p>but he was over on the bench! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174295228419
Date: Sun, 27 May 2018 02:40:09
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174295228419/ghost-grantaire-max-has-the-patience-of-a-saint
Slug: ghost-grantaire-max-has-the-patience-of-a-saint
Reblog key: wgapoHz4
Reblog url: https://sweetpeacheddie.tumblr.com/post/174295190267/ghost-grantaire-max-has-the-patience-of-a
Reblog name: sweetpeacheddie
Title: 
<p><a href="http://ghost-grantaire.tumblr.com/post/174214403712/max-has-the-patience-of-a-saint-if-i-had-to" class="tumblr_blog">ghost-grantaire</a>:</p><blockquote><p>max has the patience of a saint.  if i had to listen to mike wheeler bitch at me constantly like that dweeb is somehow better than my skateboard-riding badass self, id fucking <i>walk</i> back to california</p></blockquote>
Tags: szerdtfghjk me

Post id: 174268560314
Date: Sat, 26 May 2018 07:28:56
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174268560314/richie-hes-out-here-making-owl-noises-eddie
Slug: richie-hes-out-here-making-owl-noises-eddie
Reblog key: I6H7WvNO
Reblog url: https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/174268361506/richie-hes-out-here-making-owl-noises-eddie
Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sagansrecord.tumblr.com/post/174210220520/richie-hes-out-here-making-owl-noises-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">sagansrecord</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>richie: he’s out here making owl noises</p><p>eddie: who?</p><p>richie:</p><p>eddie:</p><p>richie:</p><p>eddie: UGH</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174238233914
Date: Fri, 25 May 2018 07:25:29
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174238233914/tossertozier-one-of-my-biggest-mid-twenties
Slug: tossertozier-one-of-my-biggest-mid-twenties
Reblog key: ZI0YyNsV
Reblog url: https://randomthoughtd.tumblr.com/post/174228642070/tossertozier-one-of-my-biggest-mid-twenties
Reblog name: randomthoughtd
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/174219780584/one-of-my-biggest-mid-twenties-losers-club" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>one of my biggest mid-twenties loser’s club headcanons is that bill is “in love” with some girl literally every other week and they’re all like “…aight.” like if he’s calling richie past 11 p.m. richie never answers bc it’s 100% to drunkely wax poetically about some girl he met at a coffee shop four days ago and how she’s just the <i>one</i>. in two weeks it’ll be the chick who makes jam at the farmer’s market and they never meet <i>any </i>of them. </p><p>and then one day it … stops. and mike’s talking to eddie like “…has bill texting you photos of the really weird art some girl made out of literal garbage?” and eddie’s like “no and he hasn’t sent me any splatterpaint art that represents his heart’s state either.”</p><p>and this goes on for months… so when friendsgiving rolls around they’re all like “you need to bring her” and bill’s nervous and unsure and doesn’t give an answer but shows up with her anyway. </p><p>and it’s literally like that scene from frozen. they love her they’re like “thank you so much for taking him we know it wasn’t easy.” and he’s like ??? excuse me ??? and they’re like “here’s an extensive list of his flaws in the long term so you can be prepared” but she laughs and then they’re like playing a love song and eddie’s shoved a dead flower arrangement in her hands and bev’s plopping a lace curtain on her head and mike’s standing there with a bible and ben’s walking bill over to him, stan waits on the side with a bottle of champagne.</p><p>mike: do you bill take thee, m-<br/>bill: what??<br/>richie: :) you’re getting married :)</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 174233541024
Date: Fri, 25 May 2018 02:06:17
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/174233541024/ichytoastermike-and-richie-smoking-weedmike
Slug: ichytoastermike-and-richie-smoking-weedmike
Reblog key: 3n4TgL5v
Reblog url: https://honeybeehanlon.tumblr.com/post/174233497579/ichytoastermike-and-richie-smoking-weedmike
Reblog name: honeybeehanlon
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://ichytoaster.tumblr.com/post/173052416919/mike-and-richie-smoking-weed-mike-eats-the">ichytoaster</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike and Richie:</b> *smoking weed*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> *eats the end of the blunt*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> WOOO!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Hey do you guys know where the 7/11 is–</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> HE JUST SWALLOWED A ROACH, MOTHAFUCKA.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173753189729
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173753189729/richie-oh-cmon-dude-get-down-from-there-stan
Slug: richie-oh-cmon-dude-get-down-from-there-stan
Reblog key: JcHbt4GQ
Reblog url: https://asteroidbill.tumblr.com/post/173753114675/richie-oh-cmon-dude-get-down-from-there-stan
Reblog name: asteroidbill
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kingsteve-more-like-dadsteve.tumblr.com/post/173733957989/richie-oh-cmon-dude-get-down-from-therestan" class="tumblr_blog">kingsteve-more-like-dadsteve</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> OH C'MON DUDE GET DOWN FROM THERE</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> FUCK OFF I AM ONE WITH MY KIND NOW</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> What are you doing?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> There were birds in the tree and I told Stan that he should go say hi to his brothers so he climbed the tree to spite me but now he won’t get down </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I WILL NEVER COME DOWN</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I’M WHERE I BELONG</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> CAW CAW BITCH</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: C A W  C A W  B I T C H

Post id: 173727294224
Date: Wed, 09 May 2018 02:05:39
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173727294224/richie-as-a-nurse-because-this-is
Slug: richie-as-a-nurse-because-this-is
Reblog key: PpxxFWr9
Reblog url: https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/173726935036/richie-as-a-nurse-because-this-is
Reblog name: peachydenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/173669755899/richie-as-a-nurse-because-this-is-fanfiction" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>richie as a nurse because this is fanfiction.</p>
<p>eddie as a seriously sour (from childhood trauma) patient in a hospital waiting to get surgery (that he actually does need) who replies to richie’s sunny optimism and jokes during prep with a lot of 😐😠</p>
<p>and then when he wakes up after, loopy as all get out, he’s just like: “was I being a dick earlier?” </p>
<p>“I wouldn’t say that-”</p>
<p>“not that we hate dicks. i mean. they’re not. elbows. elbows are the worst. in humans and pasta. i don’t even, if i’m- carbs and i-.”</p>
<p>*situating eddies room* “mhmm~”</p>
<p>“do you hate me?”</p>
<p>“shhh, no. go ahead and lie back.” </p>
<p>*tearing up* “i mean i get it if you do but i-”</p>
<p>*practically shoving juice box in his mouth* “take some sips for me, buddy. no one hates you.”</p>
<p>“really?”</p>
<p>“really.”</p>
<p>“okay.” *snuffling around juice straw* “you’re so hot.”</p>
<p>*snort*</p>
<p>“i mean id totally suck your dick. no homo though. no horses.”</p>
<p>“yeah? no horses?”</p>
<p>“yeah.”</p>
<p>“why? why are there no horses?”</p>
<p>“shifty bastards. i tell ya *unintelligible noise*?”</p>
<p>“oh really?”</p>
<p>“yeah. when i was a kid ~ *random noises* and so. yeah. never once met a horse i trust.”</p>
<p>“ah, okay.”</p>
<p>“no homo though.” </p>
<p>“right.”</p>
</blockquote>
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173702444354/it-fandom-it-fandom-oh-my-fuckin-god-they
Slug: it-fandom-it-fandom-oh-my-fuckin-god-they
Reblog key: jS3lBhS2
Reblog url: https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/173702220277/it-fandom-it-fandom-oh-my-fuckin-god-they
Reblog name: peachyuris
Title: 
<p><a href="https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/173702220277/it-fandom-it-fandom-oh-my-fuckin-god-they" class="tumblr_blog">peachyuris</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>It fandom? IT Fandom?!???</p><p><br/></p><p>oh my fuckin god, they fuckin dead</p></blockquote>
Tags: and yet, im still obsessed
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Date: Mon, 07 May 2018 00:42:31
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173661149959/stansbill-shut-up
Slug: stansbill-shut-up
Reblog key: e6UzGnva
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mI7ra4lwKmHLDa51Znmzy8Q">@stansbill</a> shut up</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 173660965964
Date: Mon, 07 May 2018 00:35:20
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173660965964/ill-change-my-blog-title-to-the-first-reply-on
Slug: ill-change-my-blog-title-to-the-first-reply-on
Reblog key: sldFaWkT
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>i’ll change my blog title to the first reply on this post ok go</p>
Tags: 

Post id: 173656504469
Date: Sun, 06 May 2018 21:51:23
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173656504469/beverly-i-love-flying-ben-what-beverly-flying
Slug: beverly-i-love-flying-ben-what-beverly-flying
Reblog key: lDHBA17o
Reblog url: https://tozier-club.tumblr.com/post/173656158990/beverly-i-love-flying-ben-what-beverly-flying
Reblog name: tozier-club
Title: 
<p><a href="https://quesadillarichie.tumblr.com/post/173652563283/beverly-i-love-flyingben-whatbeverly-flying" class="tumblr_blog">quesadillarichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> I love flying</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> what</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Flying into your arms</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben, blushing:</b> oh</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>—</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I love flying</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Eddie:</b></b><b> </b>the fuck made you ever think you could fucking fly </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173656033619
Date: Sun, 06 May 2018 21:33:56
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173656033619/imagine-reddie
Slug: imagine-reddie
Reblog key: Shxqi3Dk
Reblog url: https://tozier-club.tumblr.com/post/173655950385/imagine-reddie
Reblog name: tozier-club
Title: Imagine Reddie:
<p><a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/173655722196/imagine-reddie" class="tumblr_blog">thetheatregal</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://tozier-boy.tumblr.com/post/173651242808/imagine-reddie" class="tumblr_blog">tozier-boy</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/173651197713/imagine-reddie" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p>

<blockquote><ul><li>Waking up together after their first time, completely wrapped up in one another<br/></li><li>Falling asleep on the couch together after a really long day.<br/></li><li>Going on their first date and being so nervous, yet so in love with each other.<br/></li><li>Pressing their foreheads together, completely out of breath after a long passionate kiss<br/></li><li>Dancing around the living room in their underwear.<br/></li><li>Moving in together in a shitty apartment but they are together and in love so it doesn’t matter.<br/></li><li>Holding their baby for the first time<br/></li><li>Having playful pillow fights and tickle wars<br/></li><li>Beating each other on the XBox<br/></li><li>Taking care of each other when one has a bad day.<br/></li><li>Both of them planning to propose to each other on the same night, and giggling at how in sync they are.<br/></li><li>Reenacting the “Time of my Life” scene from Dirty Dancing and mastering the lift (after various failed attempts)<br/></li><li>Kissing in the rain  (and getting a cold)<br/></li><li>Visiting Disneyland together during the summer after graduation (with the rest of the losers) and promising to bring their children back one day.<br/></li><li>Having their first fight and then freaking out because they love each other so much and they never want to fight like that again.<br/></li><li>Wearing each other’s clothes. (Richie’s swamps Eddie and Eddie’s is too tight on Richie but neither of them care)<br/></li><li>Showering together to save water ;)<br/></li><li>Whispering ‘I love you’ when they think the other is asleep (spoiler: they never are)<br/></li><li>Playing NERF with their kids (because they are just that awesome)<br/></li><li>Reuniting after spending a year apart when Richie was in London for a Radio internship.<br/></li><li>Skyping every night because they miss each other so badly.<br/></li><li>Heartbreaking goodbye kisses at the airport before Richie leaves<br/></li><li>Being broke at Christmas, but still managing to find money to buy each other a gift.<br/></li><li>Waking each other up with kisses pressed all over each other’s face<br/></li><li>Cuddling under blankets on a cold winter day<br/></li><li>Cooking together (it’s a mess)<br/></li><li>Playing with each other’s hair<br/></li><li>Telling all their friends that they are dating, and getting no reaction because everyone already knew.<br/></li><li>”You guys aren’t exactly…how would you say it? <i>Subtle</i><b>”</b><br/></li><li>Traveling to Paris together<br/></li><li>They’re the kind of couple who keeps buying plants after they die because “this time we’ll take care of it”<br/></li><li>Using the plants as practice for when they decide to have kids.<br/></li><li>”You have to listen to this song. It made me think of you”<br/></li><li>When Richie gives Eddie hickeys for the first time Eddie tackles Richie to the ground, yelling he has to wear polos for a week now and he doesn’t even own that many<br/></li><li>Going to Pride together<br/></li><li>Eddie holding Richie’s hand during the annual haircut<br/></li><li>Baking fails (and a couple of successes)<br/></li><li>Visiting Richie’s parents together during the holidays<br/></li><li>Having to endure old videos of baby Richie (and baby Eddie) provided by Maggie and Went themselves<br/></li><li>Richie as the little spoon and Eddie as the big spoon (although they do switch sometimes when Eddie is feeling really sad)<br/></li><li>Trips to IKEA is one of Eddie’s favourite things to do because Richie always pretends the display rooms are their homes. “Come to bed babe, I’m keeping it warm for you”<br/></li><li>Eddie is just giggling and apologising to the staff for his insane fiancé<b></b>(they broke the bed)<br/></li><li>Skinny dipping<br/></li><li>Making blanket forts and snuggling up together on a Friday evening instead of going out to get wasted.<br/></li><li><b>Them being so happy and in love that it puts all other couples to shame.</b></li></ul><hr><p>Many thanks to <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a>​ and <a></a><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mjbn-PQ4hKr8UUH2EyH2E_Q">@richies-trashglasses</a>​ for their contributions to this fluff fest! &lt;3<br/></p></blockquote>

<p>My skin is clear </p></blockquote>

<p>My heart is full</p></blockquote>
Tags: dear god im alive bc of this post
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173633025414/fannypaccboii-richie-tozier-singing-shes-so
Slug: fannypaccboii-richie-tozier-singing-shes-so
Reblog key: GBqfZUEZ
Reblog url: https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/173632958701/fannypaccboii-richie-tozier-singing-shes-so
Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://fannypaccboii.tumblr.com/post/169606239538/richie-tozier-singing-shes-so-mean-while" class="tumblr_blog">fannypaccboii</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>richie tozier? singing she’s so mean while pointing at stan? yes.</p></blockquote>
Tags: CAUSE SHES AN UPTOWN GET AROUND ANYTHING GOES GIRL, GIIIRL, SHES A HARDCORE CANDYSTORE GIVE ME SOME MORE G I R L, yes pls i want this
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173604109724/stozier-in-college
Slug: stozier-in-college
Reblog key: aJ1Ix8Ov
Reblog url: https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/173604022501/stozier-in-college
Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stonedzier.tumblr.com/post/173555755995/stozier-in-college-richie-running-on-two-hours" class="tumblr_blog">stonedzier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>stozier in college </h1><p>richie, running on two hours of sleep and five monster energy drinks: when i die - and i will die stanny my boy -i’m gonna face god and YEET backwards into HELL </p><p>stan, running on NO SLEEP and pure espresso: are you having a stroke? …am i having a stroke?</p></blockquote>
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Post id: 173571027939
Date: Fri, 04 May 2018 04:17:51
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173571027939/reddieloversclubeddie-is-chokingbill-help-i
Slug: reddieloversclubeddie-is-chokingbill-help-i
Reblog key: 70AYP94I
Reblog url: https://richbeeps.tumblr.com/post/173570977707/reddieloversclubeddie-is-chokingbill-help-i
Reblog name: richbeeps
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddieloversclub.tumblr.com/post/173234524573/eddie-is-choking-bill-help-i-need-to-call-911">reddieloversclub</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *is choking*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Help! I need to call 911 but the 9 button isn’t working!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Just turn it upside down and use the 6!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> Genius!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> *stops choking momentarily* What the fuck?</p></blockquote>
Tags: DUMBASSES
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Slug: idk-why-i-love-coming-up-with-extended-families
Reblog key: Xoh28pbF
Reblog url: https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/173213793254/idk-why-i-love-coming-up-with-extended-families
Reblog name: tossertozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/173213793254/idk-why-i-love-coming-up-with-extended-families" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>idk why i love coming up with extended families for the loser’s club so much but my new favorite is wentworth tozier having a sister who is their mothers favorite, named Elizabeth, or “Liza” to went or “Aunt Lizard” to richie, and always has been and is a Traditional Lady like we’re talking a D.A.R lady with a very boring husband and she would always give went shit about Richie’s manners and make passive aggressive comments to mags about her hair or other petty shit. “Went,” she would scold, “if your son is doing an impression of landing on mars at the dinner table, the appropriate thing to do is definitely not joining him.” <i>“Suck a fat one,”</i> went thinks. </p>
<p>and at one family thanksgiving, went and richie are having a good time going through some of his dads pictures and stuff. But they hear her coming (so she can make them stand outside in November in Maine to take pictures) so they fuckin… hide. hands clamped over their mouths to keep the laughs in, in a linen closet. and afterwards Maggie is fuuuuurious Bc she got left alone with the rest of the toziers. the next day on the way home, she drives them to get ice cream and the guys are like yessss, but she gets out and locks the doors REAL QUICK. and proceeds to get ice cream for herself, sitting there on a little red bench, staring at them. (It’s too cold for it really, but Maggie’s out here to make a Point.) </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://paperboat-bill.tumblr.com/post/173206397888/richie-oh-is-that-the-boy-you-said-all-that" class="tumblr_blog">paperboat-bill</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Richie:</b> oh is that the boy you said all that boring stuff about like he’s a good listener and stuff</p>
<p><b>Ben:</b> I’m sorry, what do you look for in a boy?</p>
<p><b>Richie:</b> Real stuff, like the shape of his ass</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/173171122131/eddieregretti-losers-as-winnie-the-pooh" class="tumblr_blog">thetheatregal</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://eddieregretti.tumblr.com/post/173104899187/losers-as-winnie-the-pooh-characters-stan-rabbit" class="tumblr_blog">eddieregretti</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<h1>Losers as Winnie The Pooh Characters</h1>
<p>Stan / Rabbit</p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/e9bf76ad82eca07fb222bcfa46b2f9c7/tumblr_inline_p7g9a38Fu51t51iih_500.jpg" data-orig-height="1280" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>Mike / Owl</p>
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<p>YELLING BECAUSE I HAVE THOUGHT OF THIS BEFORE AND JUST THOUGHT I WAS CRAZY AND WOW I LOVE THESE MOODBOARDS</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>if ur lgb reblog with your One Straight Ship that u will stan without a doubt. mines mulder and scully from the x files </p></blockquote>
Tags: benverly lmao, and eleanor and chidi, and duchess and thomas from the aristocats, dont judge me, not IT
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<p><a href="https://bitchierrichie.tumblr.com/post/173143987076/reddie-bitch-when-he-was-a-kid-richie-used-to" class="tumblr_blog">bitchierrichie</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://reddie-bitch.tumblr.com/post/173139180692/when-he-was-a-kid-richie-used-to-ride-on-the-back" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-bitch</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>when he was a kid richie used to ride on the back of shopping carts every time he went to the grocery store and one day after a huge growth spurt he hops on the back as normal but the whole thing just tips over on him</p><p>maggie just fucking walks away </p></blockquote>

<p>uhhh yea 😂😂😂</p></blockquote>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/173140677263/richie-looking-in-the-fridge-do-we-have-any">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie [looking in the fridge]:</b> Do we have any orange juice?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie [pouring the rest into a glass]:</b> No, we’re all out.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://beepbeepliv.tumblr.com/post/173141873905/stan-im-proud-to-identify-as-morosexual-im" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeepliv</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Stan<b>:</b> i’m proud to identify as morosexual. i’m attracted to dumbasses and dumbasses exclusively. Richie asked me what the spanish word for tortilla was once and now i dream of kissing him under the moonlight</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> what kind of animal is the pink panther?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Stan</b>, already taking his shirt off:</b> Richie, you’re so fucking stupid.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p><b>bill:</b> eddie you can’t go around asking everyone to fight you</p>
<p><b>eddie:</b></p>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/3443909eb96a6db00df28f7aa1c69ea9/tumblr_inline_p78hnfihds1tmckfe_500.jpg" data-orig-height="281" data-orig-width="500"/></figure></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173110897979
Date: Thu, 19 Apr 2018 20:28:21
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173110897979/willmike-willmike-in-2013-eddie-kaspbrak-had-a
Slug: willmike-willmike-in-2013-eddie-kaspbrak-had-a
Reblog key: Zy6S1vGX
Reblog url: https://transbilliam.tumblr.com/post/173110823395/willmike-in-2013-eddie-kaspbrak-had-a-nutella
Reblog name: transbilliam
Title: 
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<p><a href="http://willmike.tumblr.com/post/173110814085/in-2013-eddie-kaspbrak-had-a-nutella-hipster" class="tumblr_blog">willmike</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>in 2013 eddie kaspbrak had a nutella hipster photography blog and hit post limit every day</p></blockquote>
<p>stan had a superwholock blog and ships johnlock</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://resident-sourwolf.tumblr.com/post/170580141880/beverly-you-have-to-tell-bill-how-you-feel-stan" class="tumblr_blog">resident-sourwolf</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Beverly: You have to tell Bill how you feel!</p><p>Stan: No way!</p><p>Richie: You can’t just give up! Is that what a BIRD would do?</p><p>Stan: What?</p><p>Richie: Dude, I’m just trying to speak your language.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://sinningtozier.tumblr.com/post/173054831400/trashmouth" class="tumblr_blog">sinningtozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>a/n:</b> i fuCKING LOVE BASEBALL, so here’s so hcs and mainly quotes of what richie has said as the announcer at games, it’s kinda short</p>
<p><b>warnings:</b> richie really lives up to the nickname trashmouth okay</p>
<p><b>pairings:</b> lmao you decide</p>
<p><b>summary:</b> someone thought it’d be a good idea to let richie be the announcer for the college baseball team</p> <p><a href="https://sinningtozier.tumblr.com/post/173054831400/trashmouth" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: mickey this is so fukcin valid
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<p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/173004832730/reddie-is-the-most-childest-couple-catch-them-at" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Reddie is the most childest couple</p>
<p>Catch them at Chuck E Cheese for their 3 year anniversary date</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: catch them getting permanently banned from chuck e cheese for climbing up the skeeball ramp to get more points, do they have skeeball at chuck e cheese? i'm not an american i don't know these things, all my information is from that one olan rogers story
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<p>there’s like no bottom ben content and that’s a fuckin disgrace</p>
Tags: nsfw, i know the general consensus is that he's a top but come on guys, also there's barely any ben content at aLL so i don't know what i expected, anyway let my boy get dicked
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<p><a href="https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/173052696307/bev-about-bill-i-once-saw-him-kiss-a-man-for" class="tumblr_blog">peachyuris</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev, about Bill:</b> I once saw him kiss a man for seven hours straight.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev:</b> While crying.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://stonedzier.tumblr.com/post/173045702280/anon-i-accidentally-deleted-the-fuckboy-bill-ask" class="tumblr_blog">stonedzier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>anon i accidentally deleted the fuckboy bill ask you sent but here it is… also for reference i don’t rly like the idea of fuckboy bill BUT i do agree that he could definitely have fuckboy tendencies as a college boy</p>
<hr><p>Bill hummed to himself, still vibrating from his unexpected encounter with Eddie. Who would’ve thought that the small asthmatic boy who was practically Bill’s shadow would grow up to be so… feisty? Bill didn’t know what to think.</p>
<p>But he most certainly liked it.</p>
<p>He fished his phone out of his pocket, sending a quick text to Stan. <b>hey, do u kno eddie kaspbrak?</b></p>
<p>A reply came immediately, typical Stanley.</p>
<p><b>Yeah I do. Short. Loud. </b></p>
<p>Bill snorted out loud as he typed back.<b> i had no idea he went to our school. u kno we were like neighbors when we were kids???</b></p>
<p><b>Oh no shit? That’s cool I guess.</b></p>
<p><b>i guess. </b>Bill hesitated, not sure how much Stan would judge him for his next text. Then again, Stan was constantly judging him for all of his decisions so he supposed this didn’t make much of a difference. <b>i uhh kinda hit on him at kappa sig’s party</b></p>
<p><b>You didn’t.</b></p>
<p>Bill winced as the memory of Eddie’s outraged expression flashed back in his mind.<b> …slapped his ass</b></p>
<p><b>Bill you’re such a fuckboy I actually have no words.</b></p>
<p>Bill was quick to defend himself.<b> hey just bc i like frat parties dont make me a fuckboi stanley!!!</b></p>
<p>Stan sent back the most judgey “…” in response that Bill could practically feel the dry glare Stan was probably emitting. </p>
<p><b>it was weird tho. he was so mad even after i said sorry and he recognized me<br/>i said id buy him a drink to make up for it but he just walked off</b></p>
<p><b>Wow suddenly I like Eddie Kaspbrak</b></p>
<p><b>stfu stan<br/>no but srsly we got along so well as kids he was always followin me around</b></p>
<p>Bill stopped typing not sure how to explain the strength of the bond that he and Eddie had as a kid. How Eddie didn’t have a father and Bill had lost Georgie so they both tried to play those roles for each other in that naive way only children could do, even though it clearly couldn’t work out. When they were eleven, and the Bowers gang had nearly beat Bill to death, tiny terrified Eddie jumped to his defense and got a broken arm for his trouble. “I’d probably die for you, Bill,” Eddie had whimpered through tears.</p>
<p>He wondered what happened to that Eddie.</p>
<p><b>I don’t know what to tell you man. It’s been years. People grow up, Bill.</b></p>
<p>He heaved out a sigh. Yeah, he guessed that they did. Still, Bill couldn’t help but still feel off about the whole encounter. He wanted to find Eddie again and try again. He wanted to see if the Eddie from his childhood was still there.</p>
<p>And damn it, he wanted to buy that boy a drink.</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>unpopular opinion but modern stan sends absolutely incomprehensible texts because he hates typing so he uses the voice-to-text thing, but he speaks so softly and doesn’t go back to edit them. bill could text him “hey, you here yet? we’re waiting in the lot” and stan would reply like “Why space calcium period”</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://stonedzier.tumblr.com/post/173532892515/itstranger-things-writer-discord" class="tumblr_blog">stonedzier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>hey guys so i’m gonna advertise this again. we’re pretty much a fun rowdy group of people but we’re also very cursed so…. feel free to fill out the form if you’re interested in joining!!!</p>
<p> <a href="https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSf_5KaosVtsZDPX0dBR4BxVYGe7erZSR2dRxLr-ty3L6Tpkqw/viewform?usp=sf_link">https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSf_5KaosVtsZDPX0dBR4BxVYGe7erZSR2dRxLr-ty3L6Tpkqw/viewform?usp=sf_link</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p>this weeks mood: how many times can i watch this badly made low budget disney XD zombie movie on netflix before it stops being funny</p>
Tags: i've watched it 3 times so far, it's not even one of those films that are 'so bad it's good' like it's genuinely bad, are you sure you can handle it brogan?, uH you're talking to a guy who handles a MOTORCYCLE okay?, hfjselkaw
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b><b>Stan:</b></b> excuse me, is this seat taken?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> uh, yeah, I&rsquo;m waiting for someone. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> well we&rsquo;re all waiting for someone. I, for one, am waiting for the angel of death to come take me t-</p>
Tags: stan uris, ben hanscom, it 2017, help, i cant fukcin spell sorry

Post id: 173505924339
Date: Wed, 02 May 2018 01:48:50
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173505924339/drunk-eddiereddie-hcs
Slug: drunk-eddiereddie-hcs
Reblog key: tM8vHGsj
Reblog url: https://are-you-reddie-for-it.tumblr.com/post/173505871207/drunk-eddiereddie-hcs
Reblog name: are-you-reddie-for-it
Title: drunk Eddie/Reddie Hcs
<p><a href="https://reddies-spaghetti.tumblr.com/post/171497057788/drunk-eddiereddie-hcs" class="tumblr_blog">reddies-spaghetti</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b><i>I’m a little tipsy so here, have some drunk Eddie/ Reddie Headcannons</i></b></p>
<hr><ul><li>Eddie didn’t really get drunk until he was of age<br/></li>
<li>He was too scared that he’d get into trouble.<br/></li>
<li>So when his 21st birthday came around, all of the losers took him out to a club and were firing shots at him left, right and centre.<br/></li>
<li>They had all made bets on what kind of drunk Eddie would be.<br/></li>
<li>Bev and Mike had thought Eddie would be a crying drunk, Ben and Bill thought he would get angry, Stan thought he would get clingy and Richie though he would get loud.<br/></li>
<li>Truth is Eddie is a happy drunk<br/></li>
<li>He giggles and socialises with everyone (even people he’s never met)<br/></li>
<li>He pulls everyone up to dance when songs he likes comes on<br/></li>
<li>He even gets up to sing “its raining men” on the karaoke.<br/></li>
<li>Which Richie films.<br/></li>
<li>Later, much later, Eddie finds himself in a booth, sipping water because he’s had too much to drink.<br/></li>
<li>Richie joins him a while later and lets Eddie lay down with his head in his lap.<br/></li>
<li>As much as Richie loves Eddie playing with his hair, Eddie loves it when Richie plays with his.<br/></li>
<li>Richie might also love the little noises that Eddie makes.<br/></li>
<li>Richie might just be in love with Eddie.<br/></li>
<li>Okay, he is in love with Eddie.<br/></li>
<li>Eddie looks up at Richie, his eyes wide and big and brown, and Richie melts inside because he’s so fucking whipped.<br/></li>
<li>When Eddie is nervous, his nose scrunches up in this cute way, and as his eyes met Richie’s, Richie watches as Eddie’s nose does the thing.<br/></li>
<li>“Nervous, Eds?”<br/></li>
<li>Eddie just giggles and reaches a hand up to grip the collar of Richie’s shirt and pulls him down.<br/></li>
<li>“I have a secret”<br/></li>
<li>Richie just blinks, but doesn’t speak, waiting for Eddie to continue.<br/></li>
<li>“I reallllyyy wanna kiss you”<br/></li>
<li>Then Eddie blushes and giggles again.<br/></li>
<li>And Richie is suddenly sober.<br/></li>
<li>He helps Eddie up, and hands him his jacket, letting the losers know that he’s taking Eddie back to his dorm.<br/></li>
<li>They walk in silence.<br/></li>
<li>Eddie is thinking that he fucked up<br/></li>
<li>Richie is wishing Eddie wasn’t drunk.<br/></li>
<li>Richie spends the night on the floor of Eddie’s bedroom, making sure he’s okay throughout the night.<br/></li>
<li>Which he is.<br/></li>
<li>Eddie does wake up with a killing headache the next day<br/></li>
<li>Richie thinks that Eddie can’t remember anything from the night before.<br/></li>
<li>But he does.<br/></li>
<li>Richie sits on Eddie’s bed awkwardly when Eddie goes to brush his teeth and shower.<br/></li>
<li>When Eddie comes out of the bathroom, he pauses by the door and blurts out,<br/></li>
<li>“I meant what I said last night.”<br/></li>
<li>Richie looks up, eyes wide and hopeful<br/></li>
<li>Because Eddie is sober now<br/></li>
<li>Which means he can act on his feelings<br/></li>
<li>Without saying anything, Richie strides across the room and pulls Eddie into a kiss.<br/></li>
<li>And that’s how drunk Eddie managed to help sober Eddie admit his feelings to Richie.<br/></li>
</ul></blockquote>
Tags: awWWWWW

Post id: 173464613464
Date: Mon, 30 Apr 2018 20:02:58
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173464613464/paladinscleric-15-year-olds-in-this-fandom
Slug: paladinscleric-15-year-olds-in-this-fandom
Reblog key: y4bvyqKp
Reblog url: https://stonedzier.tumblr.com/post/173464574095/paladinscleric15-year-olds-in-this-fandom-make
Reblog name: stonedzier
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://paladinscleric.tumblr.com/post/170319769601/15-year-olds-in-this-fandom-make-2-moodboards-1">paladinscleric</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>15-year-olds in this fandom:</b> *make 2 moodboards, 1 gifset and 1 other edit per day*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>me, 22 years old and crying:</b> *writes 1 sentence for a fic* i can’t do this anymore</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: wHOOPS

Post id: 173431522884
Date: Sun, 29 Apr 2018 19:44:01
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173431522884/97cookies-beverly-ah-mike-did-the
Slug: 97cookies-beverly-ah-mike-did-the
Reblog key: MPafwDPs
Reblog url: https://florelunae.tumblr.com/post/173431436657/97cookiesbeverly-ah-mike-did-the-dishesrichie
Reblog name: florelunae
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://97cookies.tumblr.com/post/173000859763/beverly-ah-mike-did-the-dishes-richie-how-do">97cookies</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Ah, Mike did the dishes.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> How do you know I didn’t do them?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Because once when all the knives were dirty you cut a bagel with your keys.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173400513669
Date: Sat, 28 Apr 2018 20:56:44
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173400513669/ben-are-you-awake-bev-rolls-over-yeah-ben
Slug: ben-are-you-awake-bev-rolls-over-yeah-ben
Reblog key: pEiW4Vuv
Reblog url: https://richbeeps.tumblr.com/post/173400395173/ben-are-you-awake-bev-rolls-over-yeah-ben
Reblog name: richbeeps
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stozierd.tumblr.com/post/173305028942/ben-are-you-awake-bev-rolls-over-yeahben" class="tumblr_blog">stozierd</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> Are you awake ? </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev:</b> *rolls over* yeah</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> *kisses her nose fondly*</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>—</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Are you awake?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> what the fuck do you want ? </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173400101784
Date: Sat, 28 Apr 2018 20:38:34
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173400101784/orpheus-and-eurydice-stanlon-au-whom-the-fuck-is
Slug: orpheus-and-eurydice-stanlon-au-whom-the-fuck-is
Reblog key: KeSD7WYy
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>orpheus and eurydice stanlon au whom the fuck is with me</p>
Tags: ft. hades richie and persephone eddie, it would WORK, ((lmao this was in my drafts)), ((but yeah past me you're right))

Post id: 173367016709
Date: Fri, 27 Apr 2018 18:55:30
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173367016709/richie-i-am-now-as-beautiful-on-the-inside-as-i
Slug: richie-i-am-now-as-beautiful-on-the-inside-as-i
Reblog key: Hy5taSHQ
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/173366649719/richie-i-am-now-as-beautiful-on-the-inside-as-i
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://20gayteeneds.tumblr.com/post/173326519314/richie-i-am-now-as-beautiful-on-the-inside-as-i" class="tumblr_blog">20gayteeneds</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I am now as beautiful on the inside as I am on the outside</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> how did I do it? Well, I swallowed a tub of glitter, so now my insides glow like diamonds.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> you did what?!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> get in the car, I’m taking you to the hospital.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> good, cause I think I’m dying.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173352033444
Date: Fri, 27 Apr 2018 07:52:27
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173352033444/bill-denbrough-eats-gogurt
Slug: bill-denbrough-eats-gogurt
Reblog key: x0NxyatU
Reblog url: https://sweetpeacheddie.tumblr.com/post/173351843477/bill-denbrough-eats-gogurt
Reblog name: sweetpeacheddie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://finnwolfwolf.tumblr.com/post/173205067119/bill-denbrough-eats-gogurt" class="tumblr_blog">finnwolfwolf</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>bill denbrough eats gogurt </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173310895939
Date: Wed, 25 Apr 2018 22:31:43
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173310895939/cant-wait-to-see-bills-big-ass-pony-tail-in-imax
Slug: cant-wait-to-see-bills-big-ass-pony-tail-in-imax
Reblog key: SKnZm6Yn
Reblog url: https://homophobictheodecker.tumblr.com/post/173310786690/cant-wait-to-see-bills-big-ass-pony-tail-in-imax
Reblog name: homophobictheodecker
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kingofmayors.tumblr.com/post/173310786690/cant-wait-to-see-bills-big-ass-pony-tail-in-imax" class="tumblr_blog">kingofmayors</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Can’t wait to see Bill’s big ass pony tail in IMAX 3D </p></blockquote>
Tags: 👍

Post id: 173301656669
Date: Wed, 25 Apr 2018 16:35:26
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173301656669/what-we-built
Slug: what-we-built
Reblog key: lmRdTVpl
Reblog url: https://sinningtozier.tumblr.com/post/173298283385/what-we-built
Reblog name: sinningtozier
Title: what we built
<p><a href="https://sinningtozier.tumblr.com/post/173298283385/what-we-built" class="tumblr_blog">sinningtozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>a/n:</b> this is dedicated to the one, the only, BAZEL, <a href="https://tmblr.co/myR5qQ9mdWx25Q4SQGrWLmA" target="_blank">@birb-boy</a>, this was suppose to be for your birthday but uh,,,i suck so lmao you’re the best of the best and i’m luv u, so this one’s for you queen!!</p>
<p>thanks bae for the beta-ing <a href="https://tmblr.co/m4jvJl1TNab8rvKBHuArwcg" target="_blank">@devilstrip</a></p>
<p><b>warnings:</b> um fluff, little bit of blood (it’s not a bichie fic w/o someone getting injured lmao)</p>
<p><b>pairings:</b> bichie</p>
<p><b>summary:</b> each nail, each plank, the little scratches on the walls and the sloppily carved initials were a testament to them, a testament to their love and what they built. </p>
<p><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14434251" target="_blank">[read it on ao3]</a></i></p> <p><a href="https://sinningtozier.tumblr.com/post/173298283385/what-we-built" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: mickeY im, asdkjskdbammsasddd, im crying wtf thjs is so cute

Post id: 173247695604
Date: Mon, 23 Apr 2018 23:30:33
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173247695604/when-eddie-first-discovered-how-it-felt-to-love
Slug: when-eddie-first-discovered-how-it-felt-to-love
Reblog key: 2EZ2qM3a
Reblog url: https://robertpattisons.tumblr.com/post/173218503924/when-eddie-first-discovered-how-it-felt-to-love
Reblog name: robertpattisons
Title: 
<p><a href="http://stansbill.tumblr.com/post/173218503924/when-eddie-first-discovered-how-it-felt-to-love" class="tumblr_blog">stansbill</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><i>When Eddie first discovered how it felt to love someone, he didn’t understand it. </i></p>
<p><i>He thought clean hands, blue pills, and the sounds of the tv running in the background were love. </i></p>
<p><i>He thought the rocking of an old chair, the silent stares, and the wood chipping at the corner of the window sink were love. </i></p>
<p><i>He thought forceful hugs, the smell of fresh detergent, and frilly old clothes that would press against the side of his cheek every night, were love.  </i></p>
<p><i>He didn’t expect the meaning of love to change so suddenly. </i></p>
<p><i>He didn’t expect love to change to bright red hair, a soft laugh, hard knuckles, and a fire so deep, Eddie sometimes swore he felt the burn. </i></p>
<p><i>He didn’t expect love to change to crude jokes, wild hair, bloody knuckles, and an insecurity so deep, Eddie sometimes wondered how someone could hate themselves so much. </i></p>
<p><i>He didn’t expect love to change to soft hands, brown eyes, and a hug so warm, Eddie swore he felt right at home. </i></p>
<p><i>He didn’t expect love to change to words filled with meanings, thoughtful conversations, and understanding eyes. Eddie figured that’s what it meant to be accepted by someone. </i></p>
<p><i>He didn’t expect love to change to a leader, whose words were spoken firmly, a heart in their hands. </i></p>
<p><i>He didn’t expect love to change to soft curls, wise thoughts, and questions in the night that Eddie sometimes wondered if the person was damaged like he was. </i></p>
<p><i>He didn’t expect love to change so suddenly at the age of fourteen. </i></p>
<p><i>And he didn’t expect it to change now; when he was forty, sitting in an old house, the tv static running through the walls, and his heart feeling a little hallow. </i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: well fuck you too, :(, <3

Post id: 173016425039
Date: Mon, 16 Apr 2018 22:59:25
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173016425039/ben-does-anyone-know-who-noah-fence-is-beverly
Slug: ben-does-anyone-know-who-noah-fence-is-beverly
Reblog key: BcjXQxgK
Reblog url: https://lo-v-ers.tumblr.com/post/173016356781/ben-does-anyone-know-who-noah-fence-is-beverly
Reblog name: lo-v-ers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sunsetlosers.tumblr.com/post/173016356781/ben-does-anyone-know-who-noah-fence-isbeverly" class="tumblr_blog">sunsetlosers</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>ben:</b> does anyone know who noah fence is?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>beverly:</b> …what?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>ben:</b> richie texted me “noah fence but i hate licorice” but i don’t know who noah fence is or what he has to do with licorice</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>beverly:</b> ben…honey…it means no offense</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>ben:</b> yeah, noah fence, that’s what i said</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>beverly, softly:</b> no</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: ben you clueless sweetheart i adore you

Post id: 173016231129
Date: Mon, 16 Apr 2018 22:52:33
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173016231129/the-thing-that-bill-regrets-the-most-is-that-when
Slug: the-thing-that-bill-regrets-the-most-is-that-when
Reblog key: YUrXBCB1
Reblog url: https://bitchierrichie.tumblr.com/post/173016206441/the-thing-that-bill-regrets-the-most-is-that-when
Reblog name: bitchierrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddie-bitch.tumblr.com/post/173000124022/shutupstephenking-the-thing-that-bill-regrets-the" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-bitch</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://shutupstephenking.tumblr.com/post/172424172307/the-thing-that-bill-regrets-the-most-is-that-when" class="tumblr_blog">shutupstephenking</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>the thing that bill regrets the most is that when he was like 10, he went up to richie like “richie, spell iCup” and of course richie’s like “ok, big bill!!!!!!!! i-c-u-p!!” and bill’s like “lmao you see me pee??? ew” and. richie thinks its the fucking FUNNIEST thing in the world and for like. literal years the first thing he’d ask someone when he met them was to spell iCup and bill is just so tired</p></blockquote>

<p>this was in the book right?? yes yes this is canon for sure</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 173013049634
Date: Mon, 16 Apr 2018 21:01:21
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173013049634/tossertozier-why-do-i-feel-like-eddie-is-a-big
Slug: tossertozier-why-do-i-feel-like-eddie-is-a-big
Reblog key: OZkrzv8V
Reblog url: https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/173012702406/tossertozier-why-do-i-feel-like-eddie-is-a
Reblog name: peachydenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/172962838629/why-do-i-feel-like-eddie-is-a-big-interest" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>why do i feel like…. eddie is a big interest steal-er. i feel like he dragged his feet through the mud and complaaaained because bill kept talking about the walking dead and he didn’t get it. bill was like “just watch it, man.” and a weekend later eddie is quoting something obscure from the fourth comic and bill’s like “what the fuck are you talking about” and eddie’s like “oh…yah i forgot ur a tv only watcher :/” </p>
<p>richie resists the urge to throttle him when he shows eddie this one song from this underground band he likes and he shows up a week later dripping in their merch store. “did you know that x drummer’s brother is a gemini.” “…no.” “…what’s your favorite song again?” “*their most popular song*” “ooooh, okay….” </p>
<p>he comes anywhere <i>near </i>stan’s fishing trips and he’s like “nuh uh. nope. go home. right now.” </p>
<p>but <i>other than that</i> the loser’s tolerate and love him anyway.</p>
<p>i… love my annoying son. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: HE'S SUCH A LITTLE SHIT I LOVE HIM.

Post id: 173009593119
Date: Mon, 16 Apr 2018 18:58:01
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/173009593119/the-losers-club-modern-au-jobs-richie-works-at
Slug: the-losers-club-modern-au-jobs-richie-works-at
Reblog key: h1LLZxtS
Reblog url: https://losersclubbb.tumblr.com/post/173009384291/the-losers-club-modern-au-jobs-richie-works-at
Reblog name: losersclubbb
Title: 
<p><a href="https://losersclubbb.tumblr.com/post/166142790756/the-losers-club-modern-au-jobs-richie-works-at" class="tumblr_blog">losersclubbb</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2>the losers club modern au jobs </h2>
<h2><br/></h2>
<p><i><b>richie</b></i>: works at HMV</p>
<ul><li>he would specialise in the music</li>
<li>would give recommendations for indie bands and old 80’s music</li>
<li>he collects icon pop figures and gets a discount off them</li>
<li>reads comic books in his break and still owns a flip phone</li>
<li>he gets all the good reviews on yelp because he’s so bubbly and helpful, always strikes up conversations with the customers </li>
<li>does finger guns to anyone who buys posters of a band he likes </li>
<li>gets promoted to supervisor because he’s so good at his job and all the losers are shocked because all he seems to do is have a good time </li>
</ul><p><i><b>beverly</b></i>: works at a supermarket chain</p>
<ul><li>always has a huge smile</li>
<li>gets in trouble for smoking outside in her uniform</li>
<li>never stays in trouble long because no one can stand to tell her off</li>
<li>gets taken off customer service because she can never keep her cool if a customer is rude to her </li>
<li>has a little figurine blu tacked onto her till</li>
<li>has a pot noodle on her breaks and leaves pranks in the break room</li>
<li>is best friends with the manager </li>
<li>her regulars know her by name and always ask her how she is </li>
<li>she secretly loves it there</li>
</ul><p><b><i>ben</i></b>: works at toys r us</p>
<ul><li>literally loves his job</li>
<li>let’s bill have a huge discount so georgie can have all the lego he wants </li>
<li>gets promoted all the time because he’s so friendly and really good at his job </li>
<li>recommends all the latest games to customers and tells them his favourites </li>
<li>knows all of the in store music off by heart </li>
<li>has memorised the whole store and happily helps any customer</li>
<li>will work there forever but wouldn’t want anything else </li>
</ul><p><b><i>stan</i></b>: would work in a library </p>
<ul><li>has a weekly recommendations list printed and stuck on the wall </li>
<li>displays a few of his favourite books every month</li>
<li>loves printing the library cards because he likes letting the kids chose the pattern they want on it</li>
<li>kids love him</li>
<li>all the old ladies flirt with him when they walk in </li>
<li>he genuinely loves it</li>
<li>runs a book club</li>
<li>also runs a summer club for when kids are off school </li>
<li>let’s georgie take more books than the limit says </li>
<li>organises the books every day and it calms him</li>
</ul><p><b><i>bill</i></b>: works at a day care centre </p>
<ul><li>loves all of the kids there </li>
<li>has gossip with all the parents when they come to pick their kids up </li>
<li>georgie comes to stay sometimes and he has to pretend like he doesn’t have a favourite </li>
<li>does really fun activities </li>
<li>always comes home covered in paint and has glue and glitter in his hair </li>
<li>has a really good teacher voice and never stutters </li>
<li>never found without a granola bar in his pocket </li>
<li>encourages a reading segment at least once a day </li>
<li>helps the kids with their homework </li>
</ul><p><b><i>mike</i></b>: would work at a petting zoo</p>
<ul><li>is amazing with all the animals </li>
<li>always sneaks extra food in his pockets because he can’t resist their eyes </li>
<li>is an expert at sheering the sheep </li>
<li>his favourite are the new born chicks and he loves to hold them and feel their warmth </li>
<li>gave the idea for a butterfly house </li>
<li>now runs the butterfly house </li>
<li>he loves the baby goats </li>
<li>he lets the kids go inside the horse pen if the horses don’t come straight over </li>
<li>once helped a cow give birth</li>
<li>he cried </li>
</ul><p><i><b>eddie</b></i>: works in an electronics store </p>
<ul><li>is actually really good at repairing things </li>
<li>his favourite part of the day is the end when he gets to go around and sanitize all of the display items with alcohol </li>
<li>he loves being able to test all the new products before the public </li>
<li>his favourite items to test are always the cameras and he gets to take pictures of richie </li>
<li>he’s really good at customer service and helps as quickly as he can</li>
<li>his ID badge has a smiley face sharpied onto it </li>
<li>coincidentally his uniform involves a fanny pack and he’s never heard the end of it from the losers</li>
</ul></blockquote>
Tags: !!!

Post id: 172984143144
Date: Mon, 16 Apr 2018 00:21:47
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172984143144/first-date
Slug: first-date
Reblog key: X8qC8jPO
Reblog url: https://hypnoidvoid.tumblr.com/post/172984083961/first-date
Reblog name: hypnoidvoid
Title: 
<p><a href="http://emreys.tumblr.com/post/172941452506/first-daterichie-can-i-get-a-milkshake-with-two" class="tumblr_blog">emreys</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>first date</h1>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> can i get a milkshake with two straws?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> i’m not fucking sharing with you if thats what youre going for, thats so gross and if you think i dont know how much you backwash you’re deeply mistaken you fuckin nasty ass</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie, chugging milkshake with makeshift straw tusks:</b> were you thaying thomething?</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172983506079
Date: Sun, 15 Apr 2018 23:59:48
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172983506079/she-wore-a-crown-and-came-down-in-a-bubble-doug
Slug: she-wore-a-crown-and-came-down-in-a-bubble-doug
Reblog key: dfDUnD1l
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>she wore a crown and came down in a bubble doug but go off i guess</p>
Tags: i've watched that video like 39 times i love it

Post id: 172983310629
Date: Sun, 15 Apr 2018 23:52:43
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172983310629/fellas-is-it-gay-to-jack-a-bro-off
Slug: fellas-is-it-gay-to-jack-a-bro-off
Reblog key: tFOGp8iA
Reblog url: https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/172982057126/fellas-is-it-gay-to-jack-a-bro-off
Reblog name: peachydenbrough
Title: fellas, is it gay to jack a bro off?
<p><a href="https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/172982057126/fellas-is-it-gay-to-jack-a-bro-off" class="tumblr_blog">peachydenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://didsw.tumblr.com/post/172960674517/fellas-is-it-gay-to-jack-a-bro-off" class="tumblr_blog">didsw</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14326011">Read On AO3</a></p>
<p>They’ve skipped class to do this. <i>This</i>; meaning the two of them sneaking off from fourth period to blow each other behind the school, down near where the property ends and the grass starts to run high.</p>
<p>It didn’t start off so crass, with Richie’s pants hoisted around his waist and his head thumping against the brick of the school. He’s completely out in the open and shivering because he left his windbreaker in his locker, warm only where Eddie’s hand and Eddie’s mouth is on him, <i>fuck</i>. It’s completely ridiculous. Absurd. Insane. And now, apparently, it’s the new normal.</p>
<p>Or: Eddie and Richie are Totally Straight FWBs<br/></p> <p><a href="http://didsw.tumblr.com/post/172960674517/fellas-is-it-gay-to-jack-a-bro-off" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
<p>This is the cutest!!! shit!!! Not to mention super well written bc like wow</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: NSFW, SORRY I'M REBLOGGING SMUT AAAA ITS TOO GOOD TO NOT REBLOG, THIS IS SO CUTE

Post id: 172943351569
Date: Sat, 14 Apr 2018 21:26:04
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172943351569/remember-when-i-used-to-actually-care-about-my
Slug: remember-when-i-used-to-actually-care-about-my
Reblog key: SouhL0h8
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Remember when I used to actually care about my reputation on this website,, wild. </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 172943122554
Date: Sat, 14 Apr 2018 21:16:50
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172943122554/people-who-are-like-i-cant-believe-i-have-to
Slug: people-who-are-like-i-cant-believe-i-have-to
Reblog key: G3uLJsP1
Reblog url: https://stonedzier.tumblr.com/post/172943045290/people-who-are-like-i-cant-believe-i-have-to
Reblog name: stonedzier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stonedzier.tumblr.com/post/172943045290/people-who-are-like-i-cant-believe-i-have-to" class="tumblr_blog">stonedzier</a>:</p><blockquote><p>people who are like “I can’t believe I have to picture bill hader as richie ass blasting eddie” literally only have two brain cells. FIRST OF ALL - that’s problematic. calm down. second of all… you think every time i read sirius/remus fic i’m imagining gary oldman’s saggy balls??? NO!!! you all need to get a grip get a life and get over it</p></blockquote>
Tags: callout for me, lmao JKS pls listen to emma she knows what she's doin, discourse

Post id: 172921766204
Date: Sat, 14 Apr 2018 06:36:12
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172921766204/rebel-eds-more-richie-and-his-parents-head
Slug: rebel-eds-more-richie-and-his-parents-head
Reblog key: 5IJ7cEU7
Reblog url: https://reddiepop-deactivated20191008.tumblr.com/post/172902924588/more-richie-and-his-parents-head-canons-sorta
Reblog name: reddiepop-deactivated20191008
Title: 
<p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/172902924588/more-richie-and-his-parents-head-canons-sorta" class="tumblr_blog">rebel-eds</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>More Richie and his parents head canons!  </h2>
<p>Sorta based on my other post <a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/172835999233/okay-so-i-keep-thinking-about-maggie-and-went-and" target="_blank">here</a>, which I was really surprised people seemed to like.  Anyway, I’ve been thinking about Richie attempting to romance Eddie based on his parents, so here are these! </p>
<p>- Richie’s parents are <i>gross</i>.  At least, he thinks so.  They’re always hugging, kissing, cuddling up together on the couch in the evenings, making yucky eyes at each other- and it’s been that way with them FOREVER.  </p>
<p>- “<i>Ewww </i>get a room!!” he’s always told them, since he was like six.  <i>SIX</i>.  Don’t they get it by now??  </p>
<p>- “Or you can go to yours, kiddo!” Went always fires back, laughing when Richie just scoffs and covers his eyes as he runs off to hide in his room.  </p>
<p>- Why are grown ups gross??  Richie always wondered, until he was around 13 and started noticing how nice-looking Eddie is.  He wanted to be together with Eddie, wanted to spend time with him, make him laugh, get his attention.  </p>
<p>- Richie is an idiot. </p> <p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/172902924588/more-richie-and-his-parents-head-canons-sorta" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: im giggling like an idiot tbis is so cute

Post id: 172917367834
Date: Sat, 14 Apr 2018 02:06:06
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172917367834/if-you-think-bill-denbrough-needs-a-ponytail-in-it
Slug: if-you-think-bill-denbrough-needs-a-ponytail-in-it
Reblog key: mPTauIYy
Reblog url: https://stonedzier.tumblr.com/post/172917259275/if-you-think-bill-denbrough-needs-a-ponytail-in-it
Reblog name: stonedzier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stonedzier.tumblr.com/post/172917259275/the-losers-party-if-you-think-bill-denbrough" class="tumblr_blog">stonedzier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://the-losers-party.tumblr.com/post/172886436288/if-you-think-bill-denbrough-needs-a-ponytail-in-it" class="tumblr_blog">the-losers-party</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>If you think bill denbrough needs a ponytail in IT chapter 2, subscribe down below and I will show the police.</h1></blockquote>

<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@kinghanscom</a> </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: call the cops on me fucker i dare you

Post id: 172910651879
Date: Fri, 13 Apr 2018 21:25:08
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172910651879/kinghanscom-so-james-mcavoy-with-a-ponytail
Slug: kinghanscom-so-james-mcavoy-with-a-ponytail
Reblog key: UTPI91PA
Reblog url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172883297719/so-james-mcavoy-with-a-ponytail-thats-gonna-be
Reblog name: kinghanscom
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172883297719/so-james-mcavoy-with-a-ponytail-thats-gonna-be" class="tumblr_blog">kinghanscom</a>:</p><blockquote><p>so james mcavoy with a ponytail ! that’s gonna be fun </p></blockquote>
<p>please stop reblogging this my wife left me</p>
Tags: hel p

Post id: 172883297719
Date: Fri, 13 Apr 2018 00:38:07
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172883297719/so-james-mcavoy-with-a-ponytail-thats-gonna-be
Slug: so-james-mcavoy-with-a-ponytail-thats-gonna-be
Reblog key: UTPI91PA
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>so james mcavoy with a ponytail ! that’s gonna be fun </p>
Tags: bill denbrough, bringbacktheponytail2k19

Post id: 172879761799
Date: Thu, 12 Apr 2018 22:29:56
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172879761799/okay-last-post-about-this-but-bill-hader
Slug: okay-last-post-about-this-but-bill-hader
Reblog key: Ej9CWoSs
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>okay last post about this but <br/>“”bill hader doesn’t even look like finn!”” *photo of finn wolfhard at a red carpet event next to a photo of bill*<br/></p><p>how about,, actually compare him to FINN AS RICHIE rather than just finn?? because finn as richie looks remarkably different to Finn Wolfhard,, ((that’s how costuming works babes!)) and really,, looking at Richie in the film and then looking at Bill,, it’s not that much of a stretch?</p><p>anyway, back to your regularly scheduled programming</p>
Tags: discourse, this is worded badly but, ya'll get me?, yeah there are differences but, really, people are making it out like they look TOTALLY DIFFERENT AND THERE'S NO WAY IN HELL IT WOULD WORK, but honestly? a good hair stylist and good costuming? along with good characterisation?, he'll be golden

Post id: 172879148139
Date: Thu, 12 Apr 2018 22:07:43
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172879148139/willmike-kinghanscom-that-powerpoint-meme-but
Slug: willmike-kinghanscom-that-powerpoint-meme-but
Reblog key: KECfJojp
Reblog url: https://transbilliam.tumblr.com/post/172879112950/kinghanscom-that-powerpoint-meme-but-it
Reblog name: transbilliam
Title: 
<p><a href="http://willmike.tumblr.com/post/172879112950/kinghanscom-that-powerpoint-meme-but-it" class="tumblr_blog">willmike</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172878848594/that-powerpoint-meme-but-it-says-bill-hader-is-a" class="tumblr_blog">kinghanscom</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>that powerpoint meme but it says “Bill Hader is a good richie and i support him and whoever he chooses to ass blast” bottom text “you guys are just weak”</p></blockquote>

<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1068" data-orig-width="1280"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/afb00e3e18655e4d99e2f01d3c093744/tumblr_inline_p73puomv971rg45c3_500.jpg" data-orig-height="1068" data-orig-width="1280"/></figure><p>here u go max </p>
</blockquote>
<p>h</p>
Tags: thanks bill

Post id: 172878848594
Date: Thu, 12 Apr 2018 21:57:05
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172878848594/that-powerpoint-meme-but-it-says-bill-hader-is-a
Slug: that-powerpoint-meme-but-it-says-bill-hader-is-a
Reblog key: KECfJojp
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>that powerpoint meme but it says “Bill Hader is a good richie and i support him and whoever he chooses to ass blast” bottom text “you guys are just weak”</p>
Tags: hey max quick question what the fuck does this mean, nsfw

Post id: 172878770404
Date: Thu, 12 Apr 2018 21:54:05
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172878770404/so-we-gonna-have-to-picture-bill-hader-ass
Slug: so-we-gonna-have-to-picture-bill-hader-ass
Reblog key: vwX5seas
Reblog url: https://transbilliam.tumblr.com/post/172878701095/so-we-gonna-have-to-picture-bill-hader-ass
Reblog name: transbilliam
Title: 
<p><a href="http://areyareddie.tumblr.com/post/172871912792/so-we-gonna-have-to-picture-bill-hader-ass" class="tumblr_blog">areyareddie</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>so… we gonna have to picture bill hader ass blasting whoever plays eddie huh</p></blockquote>
Tags: S T O P, SHDFJAKHBDJKFAS i ACTUALLY YELLED OUT LOUD FUCK, NSFW

Post id: 172874812314
Date: Thu, 12 Apr 2018 19:24:22
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172874812314/new-ask-game-for-writers
Slug: new-ask-game-for-writers
Reblog key: PdiBwXzm
Reblog url: https://stonedzier.tumblr.com/post/172874560350/new-ask-game-for-writers
Reblog name: stonedzier
Title: New ask game for writers
<p><a href="https://promptsforthestrugglingauthor.tumblr.com/post/169313559626/new-ask-game-for-writers" class="tumblr_blog">promptsforthestrugglingauthor</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://rmeisel.tumblr.com/post/161100190328/new-ask-game-for-writers" class="tumblr_blog">rmeisel</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>1. Favorite place to write.<br/>
2. Favorite part of writing.<br/>
3. Least favorite part of writing.<br/>
4. Do you have writing habits or rituals?<br/>
5. Books or authors that influenced your style the most.<br/>
6. Favorite character you ever created.<br/>
7. Favorite author.<br/>
8. Favorite trope to write.<br/>
9. Least favorite trope to write.<br/>
10. Pick a writer to co-write a book with and tell us what you’d write about.<br/>
11. Describe your writing process from scratch to finish.<br/>
12. How do you deal with self-doubts?<br/>
13. How do you deal with writers block?<br/>
14. What’s the most research you ever put into a book?<br/>
15. Where does your inspiration come from?<br/>
16. Where do you take your motivation from?<br/>
17. On avarage, how much writing do you get done in a day?<br/>
18. What’s your revision or rewriting process like?<br/>
19. First line of a WIP you’re working on.<br/>
20. Post a snippet of a WIP you’re working on.<br/>
21. Post the last sentence you wrote in one of your WIP’s.<br/>
22. How many drafts do you need until you’re satisfied and a project is ultimately done for you?<br/>
23. Single or multi POV, and why?<br/>
24. Poetry or prose, and why?<br/>
25. Linear or non-linear, and why?<br/>
26. Standalone or series, and why?<br/>
27. Do you share rough drafts or do you wait until it’s all polished? 28. And who do you share them with?<br/>
29. Who do you write for?<br/>
30. Favorite line you’ve ever written.<br/>
31. Hardest character to write.<br/>
32. Easiest character to write.<br/>
33. Do you listen to music when you’re writing?<br/>
34. Handwritten notes or typed notes?<br/>
35. Tell some backstory details about one of your characters in your story ________.<br/>
36. A spoiler for story _________.<br/>
37. Most inspirational quote you’ve ever read or heard that’s still important to you.<br/>
38. Have you shared your outline of your story ________ with someone? If so, what did they think of it?<br/>
39. Do you base your characters of real people or not? If so, tell us about one.<br/>
40. Original Fiction or Fanfiction, and why?<br/>
41. How many stories do you work on at one time?<br/>
42. How do you figure out your characters looks, personality, etc.<br/>
43. Are you an avid reader?<br/>
44. Best piece of feedback you’ve ever gotten.<br/>
45. Worst piece of feedback you’ve ever gotten.<br/>
46. What would your story _______ look like as a tv show or movie?
47. Do you start with characters or plot when working on a new story?<br/>
48. Favorite genre to write in.<br/>
49. What do you find the hardest to write in a story, the beginning, the middle or the end?<br/>
50. Weirdest story idea you’ve ever had.<br/>
51. Describe the aesthetic of your story _______ in 5 sentences or words.<br/>
52. How did writing change you?<br/>
53. What does writing mean to you?<br/>
54. Any writing advice you want to share?</p></blockquote>
<p>Anyone who reblogs this from me, I’ll send a question to in return! I know we all share these sort of things from time to time, and it’s pretty disappointing when no one asks.<br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: pl, please, bls, dont reblog without sending something x

Post id: 172873250329
Date: Thu, 12 Apr 2018 18:24:47
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172873250329/kinghanscom-yknow-that-video-of-the-two-guys-in
Slug: kinghanscom-yknow-that-video-of-the-two-guys-in
Reblog key: OWcmYFEG
Reblog url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172872754204/yknow-that-video-of-the-two-guys-in-the-car
Reblog name: kinghanscom
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172872754204/yknow-that-video-of-the-two-guys-in-the-car" class="tumblr_blog">kinghanscom</a>:</p><blockquote><p>yknow that video of the two guys in the car singing tainted love n getting really into it well that’s been playing on repeat in my brain for the last 4 hours</p></blockquote>
<figure data-orig-height="266" data-orig-width="221"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/ff2a254caeb4284725591b48f0a0da95/tumblr_inline_p73fjfWnxM1rua29k_540.png" data-orig-height="266" data-orig-width="221"/></figure><figure data-orig-height="210" data-orig-width="187"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/55ee23493cd2cda7d28b6ff794478d34/tumblr_inline_p73fjeKKzs1rua29k_540.png" data-orig-height="210" data-orig-width="187"/></figure>
Tags: lmao everyone's talking bout casting choices and im just, whoa oh oh

Post id: 172872754204
Date: Thu, 12 Apr 2018 18:06:04
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172872754204/yknow-that-video-of-the-two-guys-in-the-car
Slug: yknow-that-video-of-the-two-guys-in-the-car
Reblog key: OWcmYFEG
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>yknow that video of the two guys in the car singing tainted love n getting really into it well that’s been playing on repeat in my brain for the last 4 hours</p>
Tags: doNT TOUCH ME P L E A S E i CAN NOT stand the way you TEEEEEEEEEAAAAASE

Post id: 172869991519
Date: Thu, 12 Apr 2018 16:28:43
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172869991519/rebel-eds-okay-so-i-keep-thinking-about-maggie
Slug: rebel-eds-okay-so-i-keep-thinking-about-maggie
Reblog key: 6qu3u6bj
Reblog url: https://edsbrak.tumblr.com/post/172868710651/rebel-eds-okay-so-i-keep-thinking-about-maggie
Reblog name: edsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/172835999233/okay-so-i-keep-thinking-about-maggie-and-went-and" class="tumblr_blog">rebel-eds</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Okay so I keep thinking about Maggie and Went and how they would seriously LOVE Eddie being around Richie?? </p>
<p>- Went and Maggie are a pair of the most relaxed, trusting parents out there.  They know how much of a nerd their son REALLY is, so even if he’s come home a couple of times smelling like that weed stuff the kids are smoking, or has stumbled home on a rare Friday night, drunk off his ass, they already know he’s going to be fine.</p>
<p>-Eddie is usually with him, one long arm thrown over his small shoulders as he helps Richie drag his long legs to his room.  “Sorry Mr. and Mrs. Tozier.  I pulled him out of the party before he got too messed up.” </p>
<p>-Went and Maggie share a glance and a smirk from the couch.  Their dumbass son doing dumbass things again.  </p> <p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/172835999233/okay-so-i-keep-thinking-about-maggie-and-went-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172857581959
Date: Thu, 12 Apr 2018 07:54:25
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172857581959/the-one-true-youtuber-au
Slug: the-one-true-youtuber-au
Reblog key: hBba3UaB
Reblog url: https://rosy-eds.tumblr.com/post/172857515903/the-one-true-youtuber-au
Reblog name: rosy-eds
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddieofficial.tumblr.com/post/172850577843/the-one-true-youtuber-au-richie-pubg-stream" class="tumblr_blog">reddieofficial</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>the one true youtuber au</h1><p>richie: PUBG STREAM HIGHLIGHTS: my boyfriend walks in on me compilation </p><p><br/></p><p>stan: Morning Skincare Routine So Your Crush Can’t Tell You’ve Been Crying All Night</p><p><br/></p><p>eddie: STORYTIME: My boyfriend got in a fight with my uber driver???😱😱😱</p><p><br/></p><p>ben: DIY GIANT EOS LIP BALM SLIME TUTORIAL </p><p><br/></p><p>mike: my old fat cat daisy says good morning to youtube</p><p><br/></p><p>bill: My first YouTube video! (note: its filmed with vertical iphone camera and its the only video on his channel)</p><p><br/></p><p>bev: MCDONALDS DRIVE THRU PRANK GONE WRONG GONE SEXUAL?? 😂💯</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172841751764
Date: Wed, 11 Apr 2018 19:43:48
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172841751764/i-cant-stop-thinking-about-overemotional-bi
Slug: i-cant-stop-thinking-about-overemotional-bi
Reblog key: vHCXLdpr
Reblog url: https://tozierbraks.tumblr.com/post/172841703252/i-cant-stop-thinking-about-overemotional-bi
Reblog name: tozierbraks
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tozierbraks.tumblr.com/post/172841703252/i-cant-stop-thinking-about-overemotional-bi" class="tumblr_blog">tozierbraks</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>i can’t stop thinking about overemotional bi disaster stan uris being <i>so </i>flustered and overwhelmed by everything about mike hanlon that he just ends up getting kinda mad about it like:</p>
<ul><li>they’re all just lazing around in the barn at mike’s and the sunlight streaming through the crooked walls is highlighting mike’s cheekbones <i>just right</i> and stan can’t stop staring at his stupid perfect face that he definitely doesn’t want to kiss all over, especially when he lets out a warm, deep laugh that makes stan feel all fuzzy<br/><br/></li>
<li>or when mike is over for dinner once and he’s just so god damn polite and friendly with stan’s parents. he fits in so perfectly they even invite him over for uris family game night and it’s seamless and comfortable and how?? does?? he?? do?? that??<br/><br/></li>
<li>what about when they’re all swimming and they play chicken (which is tough now that they’re like 17 and too tall for this shit) but mike still just super easily lifts stan up to put him on his shoulder like it’s fuckin’ nothing and how is stan supposed to deal with those fucking broad shoulders???<br/><br/></li>
<li>so then one day when it all comes together in a perfect storm of mike generously helping out his dad on the farm on a sunny day, wiping sweat off his forehead with the shirt he took off an hour ago when stan strolls up and mike flashes him this radiant smile, that’s the last straw.<br/><br/></li>
<li>stan is like “okay cut the shit, hanlon” and mike is “???” but then stan just yanks him down a little to kiss the hell out of him before he leans their foreheads together and pants out something about mike just being too cute and sweet and smart and perfect and how is it possible??<br/><br/></li>
<li>and of course mike has his own list about stan but he’s a rational, calm individual who was just gonna talk to him about it like young adults but now they’re already kissing so screw it they can talk later<br/></li>
</ul></blockquote>
Tags: hhhh yeah
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Date: Wed, 11 Apr 2018 01:47:37
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172818098654/i-love-miniseries-adult-eddie-as-much-as-the-next
Slug: i-love-miniseries-adult-eddie-as-much-as-the-next
Reblog key: aijplHTi
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_372598792?172818039819
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="https://bbbillys.tumblr.com/post/172810579469/kiwibark-i-love-miniseries-adult-eddie-as-much" class="tumblr_blog">bbbillys</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://kiwibark.tumblr.com/post/172810574185/i-love-miniseries-adult-eddie-as-much-as-the-next" class="tumblr_blog">kiwibark</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>i love miniseries adult eddie as much as the next guy but god does he look like bernard from megamind </p></blockquote>

<p>FUCKING FINALLY</p></blockquote>
Tags: ITS THE TRUTH, DJSKJFKAJSKSJD

Post id: 172811052944
Date: Tue, 10 Apr 2018 21:27:22
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172811052944/still-100-confident-that-if-richard-tozier-was-a
Slug: still-100-confident-that-if-richard-tozier-was-a
Reblog key: r0bzgcQh
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>still 100% confident that if richard tozier was a real human person I would deck him on sight</p>
Tags: love him but, its the truth

Post id: 172779918689
Date: Mon, 09 Apr 2018 22:54:04
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172779918689/bill-hey-man-dont-worry-a-few-years-from-now
Slug: bill-hey-man-dont-worry-a-few-years-from-now
Reblog key: 73IwyvJY
Reblog url: https://lo-v-ers.tumblr.com/post/172779687156/bill-hey-man-dont-worry-a-few-years-from-now
Reblog name: lo-v-ers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sagansrecord.tumblr.com/post/172766769395/bill-hey-man-dont-worry-a-few-years-from-now" class="tumblr_blog">sagansrecord</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>bill: hey man, don’t worry. a few years from now, i’m sure you’ll get married too.</p>
<p>mike: maybe it’ll be a nice girl who’s nuts about architecture.</p>
<p>stan: or maybe a guy that runs a plant nursery down in bangor.</p>
<p>richie: maybe it’ll be eddie</p>
<p>ben: </p>
<p>richie: maybe i die. skydiving explosion. pbbbt. and then you go and marry eddie. and it makes me sad, but if he’s gonna be with somebody, i’d like it to be you. </p>
<p>ben: strange, but sweet</p>
<p>richie: only i didn’t really die. i was faking it. and i come back. i spy on you from my red corvette. and i’m planning to kick your ass, but i see how happy you make him, and i have to walk away. i have to. and i do. slowly. in a rainstorm</p>
<p>stan: this isn’t really in the spirit of what we’re trying to do–</p>
<p>richie: but as time goes by it eats away at me. you’re out living it up with my husband. and i’m alone. in a cave. training.</p>
<p>mike: anyone else wanna chime in?</p>
<p>richie: i thought you were my friend. <i>i thought you were my friend!</i></p>
<p>stan: okay, that’s enough</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: AAAASnvhsdvojkadl holy shit

Post id: 172755642544
Date: Mon, 09 Apr 2018 07:14:00
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172755642544/stan-becomes-a-fleetwood-mac-fan-after
Slug: stan-becomes-a-fleetwood-mac-fan-after
Reblog key: XpRH2xDU
Reblog url: https://15miles-deactivated20190511.tumblr.com/post/172754918745/stan-becomes-a-fleetwood-mac-fan-after
Reblog name: 15miles-deactivated20190511
Title: 
<p><a href="https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/171164848417/stan-becomes-a-fleetwood-mac-fan-after" class="tumblr_blog">peachyuris</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>- stan becomes a fleetwood mac fan after discovering them when he’s 16</p><p>- he owns a few albums on vinyl but mostly listens to them on cassette</p><p>- he prefers vinyl though</p><p>- for his birthday richie buys him ‘rumours’ and stan loves it</p><p>- he hugs him tightly after opening the gift, a bright smile on his face</p><p>- “you wanna listen to it?” bill offers. they’re at his house, celebrating stan’s birthday there</p><p>- stan says no because “it’s not party music”</p><p>- really it’s because it’s something special and close to his heart. something you put on when you can lay back and listen to the lyrics and lose yourself in the music</p><p>- which is what he does later that night when richie walks him home</p><p>- “i really love the present, richie,” he says when they reach his house. “thank you.”</p><p>- richie shrugs. “it’s no problem.”</p><p>- “do you want to come up and listen to it?”</p><p>- richie says yes and that’s how they end up in stan’s room making out halfway through side a of the album</p><p>- when ‘songbird’ comes on richie starts laughing and stan pulls away with a frown</p><p>- “what’s so funny?” he asks</p><p>- “songbird,” says Richie. “you. me. making out. to a song about birds.”</p><p>- stan smiles and rolls his eyes. “it’s not about birds.”</p><p>- “it’s called songbird”</p><p>- “yeah, but- never mind.” stan shakes his head and leans back in to kiss him again.</p><p>-<i> ‘i love you, i love you, i love you’ </i></p><p>- “i love you,” richie says with the lyrics, his voice barely above a whisper</p><p>- stan blushes under the softness of his gaze, staring back at him. the song stops and it’s almost silent, the staticky sound of the record player heard faintly. he swallows and smiles up at him.</p><p>- “i love you too, richie.”</p></blockquote>
Tags: o, oh, im emotional

Post id: 172682145309
Date: Sat, 07 Apr 2018 03:17:01
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172682145309/richie-hey-everybody-today-bill-punched-me-so-im
Slug: richie-hey-everybody-today-bill-punched-me-so-im
Reblog key: bI7ClNhG
Reblog url: https://kicksparker.tumblr.com/post/172681868443/richie-hey-everybody-today-bill-punched-me-so-im
Reblog name: kicksparker
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/171932729067/richie-hey-everybody-today-bill-punched-me-so-im" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Hey everybody today Bill punched me so i’m starting a kickstarter to put him down.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> benefits of putting him down would be that I would get punched way less</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172646098139
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172646098139/richie-was-she-hot-stan-no-richie-shes-not
Slug: richie-was-she-hot-stan-no-richie-shes-not
Reblog key: iuKtBxQu
Reblog url: https://themobileappsucks.tumblr.com/post/172646084800/richie-was-she-hot-stan-no-richie-shes-not
Reblog name: themobileappsucks
Title: 
<p><a href="https://themobileappsucks.tumblr.com/post/172646084800/richie-was-she-hotstan-no-richie-shes-not" class="tumblr_blog">themobileappsucks</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> was she hot</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> no Richie! She’s not hot!</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> all women are queens Stanley</p></blockquote>
Tags: dhjjggsfgjakskdjsk

Post id: 172630223894
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172630223894/richie-stan-what-are-you-doing-tomorrow-stan
Slug: richie-stan-what-are-you-doing-tomorrow-stan
Reblog key: OY1AY5oq
Reblog url: https://edsbrak.tumblr.com/post/172629768101/richie-stan-what-are-you-doing-tomorrow-stan
Reblog name: edsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/172533155659/richie-stan-what-are-you-doing-tomorrowstan" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Stan! What are you doing tomorrow?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Having my day ruined with whatever you’re about to ask me to do.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172630208369
Date: Thu, 05 Apr 2018 14:54:09
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172630208369/edsbrakpriest-and-now-i-believe-the-grooms-have
Slug: edsbrakpriest-and-now-i-believe-the-grooms-have
Reblog key: 3blzctBg
Reblog url: https://uri-ss.tumblr.com/post/172629770790/edsbrakpriest-and-now-i-believe-the-grooms-have
Reblog name: uri-ss
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://edsbrak.tumblr.com/post/172600866789/priest-and-now-i-believe-the-grooms-have-each">edsbrak</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Priest:</b> and now, I believe the grooms have each prepared their own vows?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie, turning back to Eddie and clearing his throat:</b> I love you… bitch. I ain’t never gonna stop lovin’ you… bitch.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> *whispering* oh my god.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie, tearing up:</b> babe…</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> oh my gOD–</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172613075864
Date: Thu, 05 Apr 2018 00:52:48
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172613075864/theaftershocksremain-anyways-have-some
Slug: theaftershocksremain-anyways-have-some
Reblog key: 8gaVRwvo
Reblog url: https://robertpattisons.tumblr.com/post/172612788494/theaftershocksremain-anyways-have-some
Reblog name: robertpattisons
Title: 
<p><a href="https://theaftershocksremain.tumblr.com/post/171886270959/anyways-have-some-bois-while-i-procrastinate" class="tumblr_blog">theaftershocksremain</a>:</p>

<blockquote><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048" style=""><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0a8420bfd8499344886fd3d38dd65c8d/tumblr_inline_p5m57eEbLD1vup2oh_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048" style=""><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/477b5ab4412f2a8e3efd555cfdbcb2e2/tumblr_inline_p5m57epiIG1vup2oh_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048" style=""><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/604be8e52b57a9caae7d63a9daf0aa92/tumblr_inline_p5m57fkFcP1vup2oh_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048" style=""><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/0a3da4404adb8bbd7f363a3b4b54ed04/tumblr_inline_p5m57gQff31vup2oh_540.jpg" data-orig-height="1536" data-orig-width="2048"/></figure><p>Anyways,,,,, have some bois while I procrastinate homework.</p></blockquote>
Tags: fffjgjfjf tag urself im eddie, this is so cute djskjs

Post id: 172608226914
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172608226914/stonedzier-sometimes-fic-elitism-is-too-much
Slug: stonedzier-sometimes-fic-elitism-is-too-much
Reblog key: VlSWZPZ2
Reblog url: https://stonedzier.tumblr.com/post/172608049390/sometimes-fic-elitism-is-too-much-like-its
Reblog name: stonedzier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stonedzier.tumblr.com/post/172608049390/sometimes-fic-elitism-is-too-much-like-its" class="tumblr_blog">stonedzier</a>:</p><blockquote><p>sometimes… fic elitism…. is too much… like it’s different if you don’t care for a particular trope but getting all huffy about hyper realistic details like that last op is SO ridiculous fanfiction is free and FUN it’s mostly for porn and emotions and if that’s not your jam go buy a book</p></blockquote>
Tags: whoop there it is, fuck critics man i'm not gonna do actual research for my shitty fanfiction, idc how taxes work, fanfiction is free and ya'll need to stop being so hypercritical of it, also to add on to that stop shitting on common tropes and cliches, if i wanna write the most typical cliched unrealistic overdramatic bullshit that's been done a million times before then i'm gonna do it, get dunked

Post id: 172607784134
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172607784134/sorry-but-if-bill-denbrough-doesnt-have-the-most
Slug: sorry-but-if-bill-denbrough-doesnt-have-the-most
Reblog key: 4rb1MSLF
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>sorry but if bill denbrough doesn’t have the most horrendous hairstyle ever in IT chapter 2 i’m suing </p>
Tags: he needs to just look terrible, love him but, that's just how it has to be

Post id: 172571526519
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172571526519/reddie-story-idea
Slug: reddie-story-idea
Reblog key: MzNkSYJS
Reblog url: https://stansrichie.tumblr.com/post/172570875500/reddie-story-idea
Reblog name: stansrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stansrichie.tumblr.com/post/172558022805/reddie-story-idea-so-i-have-a-reddie-story-idea" class="tumblr_blog">stansrichie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>reddie story idea? </h1>
<p>so i have a reddie story idea where they both work at the food court at the same mall and their kisosks are directly across from each other. eddie works at starbucks and richie works at dunkin’ donuts and they ALWAYS get in arguments over who makes the best coffee and end up having a whole ass coffee battle one night when richie decides to break into the mall after hours . i can deadass imagine the losers standing in the middle of the food court trying to decide who they’re gonna buy from because eddie and richie are so cutthroat about this. BONUS: during his lunch breaks, richie walks over to starbucks, leans against the counter, and messes with eddie ITS A FACT</p>
<p>SO IM JUST WONDERING IF ANYONE WOULD ACTUALLY READ IT IF I WROTE IT (it would 100% be called “battle of the baristas” I DONT CARE)</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: plEASE????, i love rivALRY FICS

Post id: 172571458979
Date: Tue, 03 Apr 2018 20:23:13
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172571458979/what-if-richie-bill-stan-and-eddie-went
Slug: what-if-richie-bill-stan-and-eddie-went
Reblog key: fGS9vNwt
Reblog url: https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/172571126691/what-if-richie-bill-stan-and-eddie-went
Reblog name: peachydenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://peachydenbrough.tumblr.com/post/172562846161/what-if-richie-bill-stan-and-eddie-went" class="tumblr_blog">peachydenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote><p>What if Richie, Bill, Stan and Eddie went trick-or-treating together every year as kids, but Eddie’s mom always made him wear the stupidest costumes…..Just imagine them walking down the street as a cowboy, superman, han solo and a fucking bumblebee</p></blockquote>
Tags: sTOP, HE'S BEEN THROUGH ENOUGH

Post id: 172565125829
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172565125829/grownups-are-the-real-monsters-bill-richie
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Reblog key: Cz20inKh
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_373729891?172564297109
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://grownups-are-the-real-monsters.tumblr.com/post/172559342092/bill-richie-fighting-richie-bill-used-to">grownups-are-the-real-monsters</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>{Bill &amp; Richie fighting}</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Bill used to stay home every Saturday night to watch Golden Girls!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> R-Richie couldn’t tell t-t-time until he was 13!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> It’s hard for some people!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie, to Richie:</b> Of course it is.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie, mouthing to Stan:</b> Wow.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Eddie sleeps with a Winnie The Pooh doll!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> -Hey!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I’m sorry, I couldn’t think of any more for Bill!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog name: lo-v-ers
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrect-it-2017-quotes.tumblr.com/post/172291998987/ben-oh-fiddlesticks-bev-look-i-understand">incorrect-it-2017-quotes</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> Oh, fiddlesticks.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev:</b> Look, I understand this is a tense situation, but let’s watch the fucking language.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog url: https://savingprivatebirb.tumblr.com/post/172538165759/bill-mike-i-think-you-should-play-the-role-of-my
Reblog name: savingprivatebirb
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/172454537911/bill-mike-i-think-you-should-play-the-role-of-my" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Mike, I think you should play the role of my father.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> I don’t wanna be your father.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> That’s perfect. You already know your lines.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: i should rewatch community that was a good fuckn show
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Reblog key: CguL9fe8
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Reblog name: transbilliam
Title: 
<p><a href="http://willmike.tumblr.com/post/172395099590/heeyyyyyyyyyyyyy-does-everyone-know-i-love" class="tumblr_blog">willmike</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>heeyyyyyyyyyyyyy does everyone know i love <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@kinghanscom</a> and their art is fucking incredible??????????? BECAUSE</p></blockquote>

<p>BILL I LOVE YOU 💛💛💛💛💛</p>
Tags: :0, !!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!, hey if ur not following willmike ur not living ur life right
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Reblog url: https://stormyweather-lover.tumblr.com/post/172392233370/reblog-this-and-tag-the-first-vine-that-comes-to
Reblog name: stormyweather-lover
Title: 
<p><a href="https://peachnlov.tumblr.com/post/172110481260/reblog-this-and-tag-the-first-vine-that-comes-to" class="tumblr_blog">peachnlov</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>reblog this and tag the first vine that comes to ur mind. mine is the one of the people yelling at cabbage</p></blockquote>
Tags: dear diary today i couldn't find my diary so i'm writing this on both of kung fu panda 2 dvds, not IT
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Reblog url: https://tozier-club.tumblr.com/post/172328782655/belbys-i-know-richie-being-in-a
Reblog name: tozier-club
Title: 
<p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/172220666508/i-know-richie-being-in-a-bandmusicianrichie-is-a" class="tumblr_blog">belbys</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>i know richie being in a band/musician!richie is a popular headcanon but pls imagine richie telling eddie that he wrote a song for him, pulling out a guitar, and then just…playing the worst fucking song eddie has ever heard. the lyrics dont make any sense and sound like theyve been stolen from all richies favourite songs. the guitar isnt in tune and richie only knows how to play like three notes. eddies pretty sure he heard <i>“baby ur a firework, i rlly wanna see u twerk” </i>at one point<i>. </i>richie sings like nails down a chalkboard. the guitar is missing two strings. eddie thinks that it might actually be a violin. the song goes on for five minutes. children are screaming.</p></blockquote>
Tags: CANON, eddie's a fuckin gay dumbass tho so he's still smitten by it, eddie: aw babe that was so thoughtful, everyone else in the room: *nervous laughter* what the fuck
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Reblog key: dD3R1u6b
Reblog url: https://racoonteeth.tumblr.com/post/172270121109/sunsetlosers-richie-once-tried-to-write-eddie-a
Reblog name: racoonteeth
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sunsetlosers.tumblr.com/post/172255671326/richie-once-tried-to-write-eddie-a-poem-because-he" class="tumblr_blog">sunsetlosers</a>:</p><blockquote><p>richie once tried to write eddie a poem because he knew how much beverly loved ben’s poems but richie didn’t know how to write poetry so it just said “eddie kas i luv ur ass” with hearts all around it and when eddie read it he was like “ur so stupid” but he was lowkey crying too</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172250828994/reddie-to-go-richie-i-got-you-flowers-are-you
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Reblog name: stupid-richie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddie-to-go.tumblr.com/post/172249983525/richie-i-got-you-flowers-are-you">reddie-to-go</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> i got you flowers–! are you crying?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> i’m allergic to these, my eyes are watering, you fucking idiot.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> shit– let me get rid of them– shit, shit, shit–</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> DON’T WASTE FLOWERS, I’LL FIND A VASE–</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>richie:</b> YOU’RE ALLERGIC–</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>bev, from a distance, with the rest of the losers:</b> how are they this bad at this.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: this is major vice versa vibes
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://losersclubbb.tumblr.com/post/172210022156/mood-forever-is-ben-hanscom-walking-down-a-road" class="tumblr_blog">losersclubbb</a>:</p><blockquote><p>mood forever is ben hanscom walking down a road just whispering “beverly marsh” over and over to himself after his first meeting </p></blockquote>
Tags: i think about this every day of my damn life
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Title: random modern mike hanlon headcanons:
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/167715568164/random-modern-mike-hanlon-headcanons" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>-his phone background is just a photo of stan giving the camera a flat look</p>
<ul><li>“why?” “it reminds me to mind my business.”<br/></li></ul><p>-speaking of which: mike hanlon doesn’t gossip. like, doesn’t talk shit, at all. he’ll listen to you bitch all day but when it comes to his own issues? he’ll just bring it up to their face. </p>
<p>-mike is very passionate about saving bees. mike has little bee/flower pins on his backpack, and if the one time the club saw an injured bee mike made everyone wait so he could get it sugar water. mike will go awf about organic honey. </p>
<ul><li>he uses honey a lot. it’s in his tea, he eats it in on bread, on oats. anything he bakes probably has honey featured in it in some way. <br/></li></ul><p>-mike is super fucking bad at snapchat. he often sends his friends snaps that are blurry or disappear too quick or what he draws on them doesn’t make any sense<br/></p>
<ul><li>“anyone know what this means?” “is it from mike?” “yea” “good luck.”<br/></li></ul><p>-mike has a wicked good memory. mike remembers little things. mike knows everyone’s favorite color, and song. &amp; random information beyond that. you think mike has ever forgotten a loser’s birthday? you’re wrong.</p>
<p>-mike also keeps track of the loser’s things when they’ve forgotten them. he just picks them up if they’ve left them. whenever they’re splitting up at the end of the day he empties his pockets, and he’s got, like, ben’s i.d. and bill’s chapstick and richie’s lighter. </p>
<p>-mike refuses to wear itchy clothes. just straight up. he has the best wardrobe to steal from because everything is comfortable.</p>
<p>-mike has seen basically every documentary on netflix. he also watches deep youtube videos of people telling their stories often. </p>
<p>-mike will hyper-fixate on historical events, get really into them and suddenly know everything about them. it is not an odd day of the week if mike shows up to the hang-out and demands everyone watch this ‘super interesting biopic on pearl harbor’</p>
<ul><li>the club indulges him because they love him.</li></ul><p>-mike loves pringles. he has to eat them in the presence of eddie or bev because his hands are too big to fit into the damn cans.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: FCku i love my mans som much
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://soft-stozier.tumblr.com/post/170900136632/stan-i-cant-believe-were-locked-in-this-room" class="tumblr_blog">soft-stozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I can’t believe we’re locked in this room together.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *throwing a key out the window* Truly unfortunate</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog name: bigbill-denbrough
Title: Tell Me Some Things Last - Bichie
<p><a href="http://bigbill-denbrough.tumblr.com/post/172179022619/tell-me-some-things-last-bichie" class="tumblr_blog">bigbill-denbrough</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Thanks to <a href="https://tmblr.co/megIE2qwJTDFPa5hksNcQMA">@sunflowerstozier</a> for collaborating with me, by writing that emotional smut the piece demanded, helping me edit all the way through and who made a banging playlist for it. You are a gem &lt;3</p>
<p>Length: 15.9k words<br/></p>
<p>Pairing: Bichie (Bill/Richie)</p>
<p>Warnings: NSFW, Violence against objects, Enjoyment of pain described, ANGST, </p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/14069184">AO3 link</a></p>
<hr><p>As the door shut behind them, Richie walked straight into the kitchen to look for a lighter, a cigarette an unfortunate necessity. Bill lagged behind, locking the door and leaning his head against it in resignation. He sighed quietly, not looking for attention, but simply for a release.</p>
<p>After he pushed the air out of his lungs in a silent huff, Bill held his breath, his lungs empty. It was a nice distraction, just for a moment, the pain physical instead of emotional. A burning sensation crept up Bill’s throat, pressure building inside his body, until it insisted on a deep inhale. And he did as he was instructed, unable to resist the natural impulse, but he immediately regretted it.</p>
<p>“Bill, are you okay? What happened?” Richie called, his voice laced with so much worry, it made Bill’s heart ache.</p>
<p>“Nothing, I’m fine,” he answered, knocking his head against the door a few times before proceeding into the kitchen.</p>
<p>The first thing he noticed when he entered the room were Richie’s eyes fixed towards the door, waiting for him. There were so many emotions swimming in his eyes, cycling, intermingling, and fixing on one feeling for a second that felt like a year. Bill hated himself for looking away, but it was a matter of being composed or completely broken. And in that moment, Bill chose the former.</p>
<p>He remembered when all he wanted to do was look into Richie’s eyes and nowhere else. Hell, that had been hours ago. But now, it felt like looking into the sun; the turmoil was too sublime in Richie’s eyes. The windows to his soul were open and the contents would drown Bill if he let them.</p> <p><a href="http://bigbill-denbrough.tumblr.com/post/172179022619/tell-me-some-things-last-bichie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: nsfw, weLP, r and lex are both super talented but also FUCK BOTH OF YOU I CRIED
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<p>i really love bichie wow</p>
Tags: im lowkey thinkin about that bridge to terabithia au again hmm

Post id: 171954552729
Date: Sat, 17 Mar 2018 01:44:53
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171954552729/sagansrecord-im-thinking-about-an-au-and-im-so
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Reblog name: stanlleyuriis
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sagansrecord.tumblr.com/post/171936085800/im-thinking-about-an-au-and-im-so-sad-ill-never" class="tumblr_blog">sagansrecord</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>i’m thinking about an au and i’m so sad i’ll never write it cause i got too much on my plate but i’m still gonna make a hc cause. y'enby wants to get this out there</p>
<ul><li>richie works from home doing a podcast, but considering the fact he’s like. a hermit he’s super out of shape</li>
<li>so for once he actually sticks to his new years resolution, and takes a boxing class</li>
<li>he knows it’s gonna be HORRIBLE but it’s more engaging than just working out at a gym so it’s more likely that he’ll keep going</li>
<li>and the instructor is none other than eddie kaspbrak</li>
</ul><p><a href="https://sagansrecord.tumblr.com/post/171936085800/im-thinking-about-an-au-and-im-so-sad-ill-never" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: hhhh yes please, i love boxer eddie
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Reblog name: caramaiiow
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrect-it-2017-quotes.tumblr.com/post/171384400302/mike-cmon-i-wasnt-that-drunk-ben-you-tried" class="tumblr_blog">incorrect-it-2017-quotes</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> C’mon, I wasn’t that drunk. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> You tried to color my face with a highlighter because you said I was important!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike, tearing up:</b> Because you are!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: im gonna cry, pure boys

Post id: 171912647999
Date: Thu, 15 Mar 2018 19:39:29
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171912647999/reddieloversclub-richie-using-a-ouija-board-a
Slug: reddieloversclub-richie-using-a-ouija-board-a
Reblog key: PiBvbTbk
Reblog url: https://redactedrichie.tumblr.com/post/171912615829/reddieloversclub-richie-using-a-ouija-board-a
Reblog name: redactedrichie
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://reddieloversclub.tumblr.com/post/171902984843/richie-using-a-ouija-board-a-l-i-v-e-eddie">reddieloversclub</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie, using a ouija board:</b> A… L… I… V… E…</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie, panicking with the rest of the Losers:</b> alive? ALIVE?? is it saying it’s alive????</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> idk i’ll keep going</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> S.. T.. A.. Y.. I.. N… A.. L.. I.. V.. E..</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>The Losers:</b></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> shit this is a Bee Gee board</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: i just made, the worst noise, this is incredible
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171887227359/im-like-10-away-way-from-15k-wink-wonk
Slug: im-like-10-away-way-from-15k-wink-wonk
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Reblog url: https://richiardtozier.tumblr.com/post/171887157886/im-like-10-away-way-from-15k-wink-wonk
Reblog name: richiardtozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddiesetrichie.tumblr.com/post/171887157886/im-like-10-away-way-from-15k-wink-wonk" class="tumblr_blog">reddiesetrichie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I’m like 10 away way from 1.5k wink wonk 👀</p></blockquote>
Tags: follllllooooooowww my homie
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Reblog url: https://ssdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/172153418801/bluandorange-write-in-the-tags-the-lyrics-of-the
Reblog name: ssdenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="http://bluandorange.tumblr.com/post/158933945965/write-in-the-tags-the-lyrics-of-the-song-currently" class="tumblr_blog">bluandorange</a>:</p><blockquote><p>write in the tags the lyrics of the song currently stuck in your head</p></blockquote>
Tags: i'M ON TOP OF THE WORLD HEY, i"m on top of the world HEY, been waiting on this for a WHILE NOW, PAYING MY DUES TO THE DIRT, I'VE BEEN WAITING TO SMILE, H E Y, been holding it in for a while HEY, take it with me if I CAN, bEEN DREAMING OF THIS SINCE A CHILD, I'M ON T O P O F T H E W O R L D
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Reblog key: O6IKhiNb
Reblog url: https://the-barrens-are-ours.tumblr.com/post/172148277346/stan-loses-richie-in-a-supermarkep-stan-im
Reblog name: the-barrens-are-ours
Title: 
<p><a href="https://soft-stozier.tumblr.com/post/171995600252/stan-loses-richie-in-a-supermarkep-stan-im" class="tumblr_blog">soft-stozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> *loses Richie in a supermarkep* </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I’m sorry, can I make an announcement over the P.A? I lost my friend. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Worker:</b> Yeah, sure. </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> *over P.A* goodbye you little shit. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 172119491529
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Reblog key: o3v2AI7n
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/172119464869/stan-is-like-really-super-gullible-when-hes-5
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stanwey-uwis.tumblr.com/post/172111942705/stan-is-like-really-super-gullible-when-hes-5" class="tumblr_blog">stanwey-uwis</a>:</p><blockquote><p>stan is like. really super gullible when he’s 5 minutes within being asleep. one time at a sleepover richie shakes him awake at 5am just to say “hey stan. did you know that people with curly hair are 99% more likely to die of heart disease at 14? you’re 14.” and stan just starts crying</p></blockquote>
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172091239789/richie-is-smart-as-fuck-but-i-feel-like-he-has
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Reblog key: uy5c8Yjj
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Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="https://sunsetlosers.tumblr.com/post/172059088856/richie-is-smart-as-fuck-but-i-feel-like-he-has" class="tumblr_blog">sunsetlosers</a>:</p><blockquote><p>richie is smart as fuck but i feel like he has really weird knowledge gaps? like just random things that you think everyone knows and he just never learned. so like he aces all his classes but he calls ice trays something stupid like “water freezies.” he gets a perfect score on the SAT’s but he didn’t know the north pole was a real place until he was seventeen. he has never gotten anything lower than an A on an assignment but he pronounces cake like <i>khaki</i> until one of the losers hears him say it and is like???????? no??????</p></blockquote>
Tags: valid
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://rebel-eds.tumblr.com/post/172060313823/late-night-comedy-show-host-richie-tozier-breaks" class="tumblr_blog">rebel-eds</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Late night comedy show host Richie Tozier breaks down on the side of the road.  He doesn’t know shit about cars.  He pops the hood open and looks inside and is like “Nope. Wtf is all this even.”  And he’s running late trying to get from the airport to the studio and he’s on the phone with his manager, who’s trying to tell him what to check like “You don’t understand.  I don’t even know where the engine is!”</p>
<p>So he’s freaking out because there’s another guy at the studio who wants to take his place and this is the perfect opportunity for that to happen.  A little black Toyota pulls over and the guy rolls the window down, and Richie is stunned by how attractive this guy is.  Wide eyes and an adorable smile, with gently styled hair, and he’s wearing some kind of suit??  Richie is smitten.  Then the guy is like “What’s wrong with your car?  I can take a look.”  and Richie is thinking What??  No way. This guy isn’t going to know what to do.  Look at him!  Even his cuticles are clipped!  But out loud Richie is like “Sure, okay cutie 😉😉.  What’s your name, by the way?” </p>
<p>“Eddie,” Eddie answers with his brows furrowed.  “Don’t call me cutie.”  </p>
<p>Eddie shrugs his jacket off and rolls his sleeves back, and Richie is enjoying that, because Eddie is a little shorter than he is, a little smaller in general but he’s got a little muscle in his arms.  And he watches as the cutest human he’s ever seen just dives right in, getting grease on his hands as he adjusts this and that, tells Richie “Try it now.  Okay, how about now?” and it only takes a couple tries to get the car going. </p>
<p>And by now Richie is 😍😍😏😏 because Eddie looks so hot with his hands all dirty and his suit pants still in tact, and he’s even got a smudge of grease on his cheek that Richie reaches out to wipe away.  He’s gotta get going, but he asks Eddie for his phone number, and he’s fucking ecstatic when Eddie actually gives it to him with a cheeky little smile. </p>
<p>But when Richie calls the number it’s for an auto shop in town, and the person who answers says “Yeah, Eddie isn’t here… He’s the boss.” And it turns out Eddie owns a string of auto shops dedicated to treating all customers equally, especially women and anyone who comes across as feminine because he thinks it’s bullshit that women get ripped off at shops all the time.  And Richie goes down to the shop over and over, hoping to run into Eddie but he keeps missing him until one fateful day when Eddie is there working on a car in the garage.  He’s got the overalls on and he’s dirty and Richie is just dying to get his hands on Eddie, but Eddie is like “You judged my appearance when you first saw me.  I know who you are, Richie ‘Trashmouth’ Tozier.  I’ve seen your show.  You took one look at me and decided I wouldn’t know anything about cars because I’m small and I was dressed in a suit.” </p>
<p>Richie is just 😯 because Eddie is completely right, and he feels like a dick, but he wants to make it up to Eddie so he begs Eddie to let him take him out.  Eddie almost says no, but dramatic ass Richie gets down on his knees and says “Please, Eddie, car guru and overlord, will you allow me, who is unworthy, to take you out on a night on the town?  I am garbage in your presence. I am the scum of the earth!  But please give me a chance!”</p>
<p>And Eddie actually thinks he’s hilarious secretly and is a fan and has read that Richie comes from a humble background so he tells Richie to earn it and hands him a pair of overalls.</p>
<p>And Eddie teaches Richie some basic car maintenance??  And they start to become friends and Eddie eventually goes on a date with Richie because they have so much chemistry.  I don’t know what this is I just like mechanic Eddie and Hollywood Richie 😁😁</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: im crying i love it
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Date: Mon, 19 Mar 2018 16:14:11
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172042668979/tossertozier-the-losers-club-as-the-25th-annual
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Reblog key: 4EJYDijH
Reblog url: https://sleepyhorreurs.tumblr.com/post/172042216837/tossertozier-the-losers-club-as-the-25th-annual
Reblog name: sleepyhorreurs
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/172030853643/the-losers-club-as-the-25th-annual-putnam-county" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2>the loser’s club as the 25th annual putnam county spelling bee</h2>
<p>eddie: “i’m so stressed by my stress, i just want to up and vomit.” </p>
<p>bev: <i>“ms. marsh won 2nd place her schools halloween costume contest!”</i> “i was roadkill!!”</p>
<p>mike: “if you took the W in answer, the H in ghost, the extra A in aardvark, and the T in listen you could keep saying “WHAT?” but no one would hear you because the whole word would be silent.“</p>
<p>stan: &ldquo;your word to spell is cow”<i> “may i have a definition?”</i> “… it’s a cow.” <i>“can you use it in a sentence?” </i>“please spell cow.” </p>
<p>richie: “i don’t blame my brain, but i do blame my penis.”</p>
<p>ben: “jesus, will you care if i lose?” <i>“no. but i won’t care if you win either. i don’t care about things like spelling bees.”</i></p>
<p>bill: “your word is strabismus.” “<i>may i have a definition?</i>” “strabismus: an abnormal alignment of the eyes; the condition of having a squint.” “<i>can you use it in a sentence?</i>” “in the schoolyard, jimmy protested that he wasn’t cockeyed. ‘i suffer from strabismus!’ he said, whereupon the bullies beat him harder.” </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: i love it
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Date: Mon, 19 Mar 2018 01:42:23
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/172024294364/richie-guys-you-gotta-help-me-ben-what-is
Slug: richie-guys-you-gotta-help-me-ben-what-is
Reblog key: 7w2qqGam
Reblog url: https://thatgazebobullshit.tumblr.com/post/172024056933/richie-guys-you-gotta-help-me-ben-what-is
Reblog name: thatgazebobullshit
Title: 
<p><a href="https://thebeverlymarsh.tumblr.com/post/171241430066/richie-guys-you-gotta-help-me-ben-what-is-it" class="tumblr_blog">thebeverlymarsh</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>richie: guys, you gotta help me</p><p>ben: what is it</p><p>richie: its eddie, hes so hot</p><p>ben: *points to Eddie using his inhaler* that guy?</p><p>richie: yauh</p><p>mike: he looks like a boys clothing store mannequin </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 171988625814
Date: Sun, 18 Mar 2018 02:20:53
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171988625814/reddie4thesinbin-we-talk-about-richies-sense
Slug: reddie4thesinbin-we-talk-about-richies-sense
Reblog key: 5CfTfFZC
Reblog url: https://kicksparker.tumblr.com/post/171988596538/reddie4thesinbin-we-talk-about-richies-sense
Reblog name: kicksparker
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddie4thesinbin.tumblr.com/post/171981537669/we-talk-about-richies-sense-of-humor-a-lot-but-i" class="tumblr_blog">reddie4thesinbin</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>We talk about Richie’s sense of humor a lot, but I don’t see people talking about the other losers and what their sense of humor would be. So here’s my HC:<br/><br/><b>Richie:</b> We already know this; loud, immature, often sexual. As many bodily function jokes as a human is capable of.<br/><br/><b>Stan:</b> Sarcasm and self-deprecating humor.<br/><br/><b>Ben:</b> Prop humor. This kid will put chopsticks in his mouth, pretend to be a walrus, and think it’s the funniest thing in the world. Bless his soul.<br/><br/><b>Eddie:</b> Dry/deadpan and sardonic humor. He loves to rag on his friends, none of them take it personally because they all know their Eddie Spaghetti loves them.<br/><br/><b>Mike:</b> Puns and dad jokes! He is just so pure!<br/><br/><b>Bill</b>: Old school knock knock jokes or unintentional humor. He does funny shit all the time but doesn’t realize he’s doing it. His friends laugh with him, not at him.<br/><br/><b>Bev:</b> Physical comedy. She think it’s hilarious when the other losers get hurt in dumb ways (as long as they’re not seriously hurt, of course!) Sometimes she’ll set up pranks for them to walk into.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 171983271744
Date: Sat, 17 Mar 2018 22:41:59
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171983271744/blacklodgebeautyqueen-richie-singing-in-the
Slug: blacklodgebeautyqueen-richie-singing-in-the
Reblog key: AfSxAySG
Reblog url: https://kicksparker.tumblr.com/post/171983143498/blacklodgebeautyqueen-richie-singing-in-the
Reblog name: kicksparker
Title: 
<p><a href="http://blacklodgebeautyqueen.tumblr.com/post/171948229872/richie-singing-in-the-shower-take-on-me-take" class="tumblr_blog">blacklodgebeautyqueen</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Richie: *Singing in the shower* TAKE ON ME!. TAKE ME ONNNNNN! </p>
<p>Mike: *Cooking and a fire starts* Oh shit. Bev where is the fire extinguisher  </p>
<p>Beverly: “Underneath the sink”</p>
<p>Mike: “Thanks”</p>
<p>*smoke detectors go off*</p>
<p>Richie: OH FUCK WHAT THE FUCK IS HAPPENING. *Sees smoke coming up the hallway from the kitchen* FUCK THE HOUSE IS ON FIRE!!!</p>
<p>Beverly: “Did you put it out Mike?”</p>
<p>Mike: “Yeah we’re good thanks”</p>
<p>Eddie: *walks into the door* “Hey guys. why is it so smoky in here?”</p>
<p>Beverly: “Mike had a little kitchen fire but we’re good”</p>
<p>Richie: *Running naked down the stairs* “GUYS WE HAVE TO GET OUT THE FUCKING HOUSE IS ON FIRE.”</p>
<p>Eddie: “What the fuck are y-”</p>
<p>Richie: *Picks Eddie up and runs out the door* “I MUST SAVE YOU EDS”</p>
<p>Beverly: “RICHIE WAIT!!!”</p>
<p>Mike: “Did Richie just run out of the house naked holding Eddie.”</p>
<p>Beverly: “YES”</p>
<p>Mike: “I hope he gets back before dinner. I worked hard on this”</p>
<p>Stan: *walks into the door* “Why the fuck is Richie naked with Eddie on the front lawn because I really didn’t want the first I thing I saw when I got home to be Richie’s dick”</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: Amazing
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Reblog key: p4406S3r
Reblog url: https://wheelziersmoved-deactivated2018.tumblr.com/post/171982511945/incorrectlosersclub-richie-well-you-know-what
Reblog name: wheelziersmoved-deactivated2018
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersclub.tumblr.com/post/165676884282/richie-well-you-know-what-they-say-about-guys" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersclub</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Richie:</b> Well, you know what they say about guys with big feet.</p>
<p><b>Georgie:</b> No, what?</p>
<p><b>Bill:</b> [glares at Richie from across the room]</p>
<p><b>Richie: </b>T-They say, “Damn, those are some big feet!”</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Title: The Losers as Shit My Sixth Graders Have Said/Done
<p><a href="https://skeletonscribbles.tumblr.com/post/171847047052/the-losers-as-shit-my-sixth-graders-have-saiddone" class="tumblr_blog">skeletonscribbles</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPiEA7n1R1CH3zFlOdVnpFw">@didsw</a>‘s <a href="http://didsw.tumblr.com/post/171804172257/richie-would-be-that-kid-in-6th-grade-who-yells">6th grade Richie Tozier post</a> kicked my 6th grade teacher ass into gear, so here’s this.</p>
<hr><p><i>(responding to a prompt about whether you’d want to be 5 years older or 5 years younger) </i><br/></p>
<p><b>Stan:</b> Well, I’d want to be younger so I can off myself before things start getting really bad</p>
<p><b>Mike:</b> Dude you’re eleven years old what the heck</p>
<hr><p><b>Bev:</b> So I was at this cross country meet and there were these older kids, right, and they started making fun of me, and like I can handle them making fun of ME, but they also started in on my friends and yeah okay maybe I punched them a little bit? They were making fun of my friends!!</p>
<hr><p><b>Richie, doing a math problem about ratios:</b> Um, so this problem says that there are 20 students in the class and the ratio of women to men is 2:1, but it doesn’t tell you how old the students are? What do I do?<br/></p>
<p><b>Ben:</b> It doesn’t matter, dude.</p>
<p><i>(20 minutes later. Richie is in tears.)</i><br/></p>
<p><b>Richie:</b> hOW AM I SUPPOSED TO SOLVE THIS PROBLEM IF I DON’T KNOW IF THEY’RE IN MIDDLE SCHOOL OR NOT</p>
<hr><p><b>Bill: </b>This [empty] seat is being filled by [my imaginary friend] Georgie today.</p>
<p><b>Eddie:</b> Oh my God, not this again…<br/></p>
<p><b>Bill: </b>Georgie is real and you’re a coward.</p>
<hr><p><b>Mike, dressed up on a random Thursday:</b> It’s bow-tie Thursday!</p>
<hr><p><b>Eddie</b>: So this one time on Splatoon–</p>
<p><b>Stan:</b> No one plays Splatoon any more, you nerd.</p>
<p><b>Eddie, choked up:</b> Not everyone’s mom lets them play Fortnite, sTAN</p>
<hr><p><b>Ben, in response to literally everything:</b> This reminds me of Bad Lip Readings of Star Wars</p>
<hr><p><b>Richie:</b> Eddie and I are extremely masculine and also I cannot be separated from him. Please don’t move my seat.</p>
<hr><p><b>BONUS:</b></p>
<p><b>Stan:</b> Okay, the teacher said we could choose music to put on in class, so..</p>
<p><b>All the Other Losers:</b> AFRICA BY TOTO.</p>
<p><b>Stan:</b> …I should have known.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: GEORGIE IS REAL AND YOU'RE A COWARD, i can't wait to be a teacher wow
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171825132554/bill-see-see-one-day-youre-gonna-look-back-on
Slug: bill-see-see-one-day-youre-gonna-look-back-on
Reblog key: zDY4OqYx
Reblog url: https://kaspbroughed.tumblr.com/post/171825121074/bill-see-see-one-day-youre-gonna-look-back-on
Reblog name: kaspbroughed
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/171486738912/bill-see-see-one-day-youre-gonna-look-back-on" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> See? See, one day you’re gonna look back on this and laugh.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I assure you, for the rest of my life, every time I look back on this I will personally drive over to your house and smack you.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 171814261309
Date: Mon, 12 Mar 2018 21:20:10
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171814261309/after-getting-his-braces-on-there-is-a-very-short
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Reblog key: Bjed0Qju
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/171814223374/after-getting-his-braces-on-there-is-a-very-short
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://eddiekisses.tumblr.com/post/171807405448/after-getting-his-braces-on-there-is-a-very-short" class="tumblr_blog">eddiekisses</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>After getting his braces on, there is a very short period of time in which Richie Tozier has a very heavy lisp and is very much in love with his boy Eddie Thpaghetti. </p></blockquote>
Tags: this is adorable awwwwW
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171813465864/apply-to-date-me-u-must-like-cats-be-okay
Slug: apply-to-date-me-u-must-like-cats-be-okay
Reblog key: GUpFVnyt
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>apply to date me u must:</p><p>- like cats<br/>- be okay with my incessant rambling and bad grammar<br/>- be okay with watching the same fuckin movie / tv show 17 times in a row because i get hyperfixated<br/>- be a True scooby doo fan</p><p>thats in inquire within for more information</p>
Tags: will delete

Post id: 171811519094
Date: Mon, 12 Mar 2018 19:44:18
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171811519094/beverly-do-you-ever-want-to-talk-about-your
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Reblog name: edsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/170980823687/beverly-do-you-ever-want-to-talk-about-your" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Do you ever want to talk about your emotions, Stan?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> No.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I do.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> I know, Richie.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie: </b>I’m sad.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> I know, Richie.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: srdtfyguhj

Post id: 171807312564
Date: Mon, 12 Mar 2018 17:25:30
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171807312564/finnwolfhardxxdining-in-a-fancy-restaurant
Slug: finnwolfhardxxdining-in-a-fancy-restaurant
Reblog key: cKLY6NLn
Reblog url: https://dontkissthetrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/171807000417/finnwolfhardxxdining-in-a-fancy-restaurant
Reblog name: dontkissthetrashmouth
Title: 
<p><a href="https://finnwolfhardxx.tumblr.com/post/171769840667/dining-in-a-fancy-restaurant-eddie-so-dear" class="tumblr_blog">finnwolfhardxx</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat">*dining in a fancy restaurant*<br/><br/>Eddie: So dear<br/><br/>Richie: What?<br/><br/>Eddie: Do you see anything you like?<br/><br/>Richie: I don’t know. What’s venison?<br/><br/>Eddie: Deer.<br/><br/>Richie: What?<br/><br/>Eddie: Deer.<br/><br/>Richie: What?<br/><br/>Eddie:…DEER. D-E-E-R.<br/><br/>Richie: WHAT? W-H-A-T.</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 171788054969
Date: Mon, 12 Mar 2018 02:35:53
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171788054969/a-playlist-for-the-end-of-the-world
Slug: a-playlist-for-the-end-of-the-world
Reblog key: 5IaK6SHz
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Title: A Playlist for the End of the World
<p><a href="https://redactedrichie.tumblr.com/post/171639486239/a-playlist-for-the-end-of-the-world" class="tumblr_blog">redactedrichie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><i>Anon request: Hi! Can you please write something about Reddie that’s maybe a little angsty?</i></p>
<p>Based off of <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cFLeeCdEAtE&amp;t=0s&amp;index=6&amp;list=PL4Vnk_Nyu9bjPVUsmUP-DUyRmOcW2GXRc">this</a> audio (alternate audios considered include: Dancing Queen, Africa, I Wanna Dance With Somebody, Forever Young, and Heaven Is A Place on Earth<br/></p>
<p>Word count: 3781</p>
<p>Summary: It’s been a year since the zombie outbreak started, and Eddie and Richie are all that’s left of the Loser’s club. Eddie’s not sure if he can handle it anymore, but Richie’s convinced almost anything can be fixed with a little music, an abandoned mall, and a whole lot of terrible dance moves. (aka I wanted to write a zombie au dammit)</p>
<p><i>Ao3 link <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13900806">here!</a></i></p>
<hr><p>“I can’t believe we’re alone, just the two of us.”</p> <p><a href="https://redactedrichie.tumblr.com/post/171639486239/a-playlist-for-the-end-of-the-world" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: kill me! kill me! kill me! kill me! kill me! kill me! kill me! kill me!, hey read this if you want to CRY, tumblr user redactedrichie is responsible for singlehandedly coming into my house and ripping my heart out of my fucking chest, and then stomping on it in front of me while i s o b b e d
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Title: everything you and I have got (it takes so long to find)
<p><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/171638806763/everything-you-and-i-have-got-it-takes-so-long-to" class="tumblr_blog">reddieforlove</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/171638734258/everything-you-and-i-have-got-it-takes-so-long-to" class="tumblr_blog">reddieforlove</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>Summary:</b> Eddie is in college and wants to pay off his student loan debt before it overwhelms him. He decides to do a few porn films, knowing his friend does it at a safe studio, and gets paired with Richie the first day.</p>
<p>They have no idea how much it’ll change everything.</p>
<p><b>Rating:</b> Explicit | <b>Word Count:</b> 26768 | <b>World:</b> AU</p>
<p><b>PSA: </b>I AM DEAD</p>
<h2><b><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/13901232">READ ON AO3</a></b></h2> <p><a href="https://reddieforlove.tumblr.com/post/171638734258/everything-you-and-i-have-got-it-takes-so-long-to" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
<p>witness me sobbing in bed because I finished it and also the end made me cry like 1893112 times</p>
<p>sorry I couldn’t post the whole thing on tumblr but it’s too long</p>
<p>I’m still dead</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: ok i know i try not to reblog nsfw things on here but, this is an amazingly well written fic, it's crazy good, super explicit but, very very emotional and i highly recommend if u don't mind the smut, ok thanks
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Reblog name: tossertozier
Title: the MTV FEAR fic, that i’m somehow literally nearly done, prologue that i might ?? post on archive idk.
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/171777924684/the-mtv-fear-fic-that-im-somehow-literally" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><i>“who is that?! GO AWAY.”<br/>“something’s here.”<br/>“who’s there?? HELLO?!”<br/>“i didn’t say someone, i said something.”</i></p> <p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/171777924684/the-mtv-fear-fic-that-im-somehow-literally" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: bitch im ????? readY????????? for thiS SHIT?????????
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171409214994/lets-start-a-chain-till-we-get-to-69-1-nice-2
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Reblog key: go8wbSPj
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="http://hxrringtons.tumblr.com/post/171409186449/thelosersclubasshole-5tanuris-basicbyers" class="tumblr_blog">hxrringtons</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://thelosersclubasshole.tumblr.com/post/171407701164/5tanuris-basicbyers-hummingstan" class="tumblr_blog">thelosersclubasshole</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://5tanuris.tumblr.com/post/171402742476/basicbyers-hummingstan-strang-ersclub" class="tumblr_blog">5tanuris</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://basicbyers.tumblr.com/post/171402622057/hummingstan-strang-ersclub" class="tumblr_blog">basicbyers</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://hummingstan.tumblr.com/post/171402530878/strang-ersclub-thelosers-lovers-club" class="tumblr_blog">hummingstan</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://strang-ersclub.tumblr.com/post/171402512162/thelosers-lovers-club-bitchinhanscom" class="tumblr_blog">strang-ersclub</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://thelosers-lovers-club.tumblr.com/post/171402270143/bitchinhanscom-sunflowerekaspbrak" class="tumblr_blog">thelosers-lovers-club</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://bitchinhanscom.tumblr.com/post/171378800714/sunflowerekaspbrak-theunderaprecciatednerd" class="tumblr_blog">bitchinhanscom</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://sunflowerekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/171378745930/theunderaprecciatednerd-superwholockinibbal" class="tumblr_blog">sunflowerekaspbrak</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://theunderaprecciatednerd.tumblr.com/post/171378595115/superwholockinibbal-asexual-loser" class="tumblr_blog">theunderaprecciatednerd</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://superwholockinibbal.tumblr.com/post/171378531765/asexual-loser-very-unoriginal-url" class="tumblr_blog">superwholockinibbal</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://asexual-loser.tumblr.com/post/171363728304/very-unoriginal-url" class="tumblr_blog">asexual-loser</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://very-unoriginal-url.tumblr.com/post/171363713080/idontreallyknoweitherdude-glitchywifi" class="tumblr_blog">very-unoriginal-url</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://idontreallyknoweitherdude.tumblr.com/post/171363631567/glitchywifi-404-sjw-logic-not-found" class="tumblr_blog">idontreallyknoweitherdude</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://glitchywifi.tumblr.com/post/171363445050/404-sjw-logic-not-found-butterchickenputin" class="tumblr_blog">glitchywifi</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://404-sjw-logic-not-found.tumblr.com/post/171363020463/butterchickenputin-thetransgenderoffender" class="tumblr_blog">404-sjw-logic-not-found</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://butterchickenputin.tumblr.com/post/171362801901/thetransgenderoffender" class="tumblr_blog">butterchickenputin</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://thetransgenderoffender.tumblr.com/post/171360873915/everyurlithinkofistoolong-celticpyro" class="tumblr_blog">thetransgenderoffender</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://everyurlithinkofistoolong.tumblr.com/post/171360562911/celticpyro-in-the-words-of-camp-campbell" class="tumblr_blog">everyurlithinkofistoolong</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://celticpyro.tumblr.com/post/171331214199/in-the-words-of-camp-campbell" class="tumblr_blog">celticpyro</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://in-the-words-of-camp-campbell.tumblr.com/post/171330878080/karma-draws-stuff-spicy-spedicey" class="tumblr_blog">in-the-words-of-camp-campbell</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://karma-draws-stuff.tumblr.com/post/171330619732/spicy-spedicey-nachosforfree-emo-salt" class="tumblr_blog">karma-draws-stuff</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://spicy-spedicey.tumblr.com/post/171330609284/nachosforfree-emo-salt-reggies-things" class="tumblr_blog">spicy-spedicey</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://nachosforfree.tumblr.com/post/171330592407/emo-salt-reggies-things-cultofmemes" class="tumblr_blog">nachosforfree</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://emo-salt.tumblr.com/post/171330494923/reggies-things-cultofmemes" class="tumblr_blog">emo-salt</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://reggies-things.tumblr.com/post/171330387203/cultofmemes-communist-mountain" class="tumblr_blog">reggies-things</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://cultofmemes.tumblr.com/post/171329537063/communist-mountain-thememequeen" class="tumblr_blog">cultofmemes</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://communist-mountain.tumblr.com/post/171325692484/thememequeen-what-the-nyaow-notucceiii" class="tumblr_blog">communist-mountain</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://the--meme--queen.tumblr.com/post/171325656920/what-the-nyaow-notucceiii-ciripit" class="tumblr_blog">the–meme–queen</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://what-the-nyaow.tumblr.com/post/171325593862/notucceiii-ciripit-fuck-guro" class="tumblr_blog">what-the-nyaow</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://notucceiii.tumblr.com/post/171325539246/ciripit-fuck-guro-powerfulwomen03" class="tumblr_blog">notucceiii</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://ciripit.tumblr.com/post/171325508105/fuck-guro-powerfulwomen03-dak-labs" class="tumblr_blog">ciripit</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://fuck-guro.tumblr.com/post/171325462967/powerfulwomen03-dak-labs" class="tumblr_blog">fuck-guro</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://powerfulwomen03.tumblr.com/post/171325364237/dak-labs-insertsomethingwittyhereplz" class="tumblr_blog">powerfulwomen03</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://dak-labs.tumblr.com/post/171325292634/insertsomethingwittyhereplz-melodiousdeviant" class="tumblr_blog">dak-labs</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://insertsomethingwittyhereplz.tumblr.com/post/171325269434/melodiousdeviant-randompotatoartist" class="tumblr_blog">insertsomethingwittyhereplz</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://melodiousdeviant.tumblr.com/post/171325237544/randompotatoartist-marsgal27-hiroomiii" class="tumblr_blog">melodiousdeviant</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://randompotatoartist.tumblr.com/post/171325158737/marsgal27-hiroomiii" class="tumblr_blog">randompotatoartist</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="http://marsgal27.tumblr.com/post/171325089045/hiroomiii-impossibly-clever-blogger-e-mm-s" class="tumblr_blog">marsgal27</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://hiroomiii.tumblr.com/post/171325044759/impossibly-clever-blogger-e-mm-s" class="tumblr_blog">hiroomiii</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://impossibly-clever-blogger.tumblr.com/post/171325014856/e-mm-s-psshdjndofnsjdkan" class="tumblr_blog">impossibly-clever-blogger</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://e-mm-s.tumblr.com/post/171324966179/psshdjndofnsjdkan-roberto-rosas-mendoza" class="tumblr_blog">e-mm-s</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://psshdjndofnsjdkan.tumblr.com/post/171324858029/roberto-rosas-mendoza-wizard-kinz" class="tumblr_blog">psshdjndofnsjdkan</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://roberto-rosas-mendoza.tumblr.com/post/171324823343/wizard-kinz-hadassahthebunny" class="tumblr_blog">roberto-rosas-mendoza</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://wizard-kinz.tumblr.com/post/171324785399/hadassahthebunny-taciturncalamus" class="tumblr_blog">wizard-kinz</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://hadassahthebunny.tumblr.com/post/171324734124/taciturncalamus-potatostruggling-4ishipit" class="tumblr_blog">hadassahthebunny</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://taciturncalamus.tumblr.com/post/171324664794/potatostruggling-4ishipit" class="tumblr_blog">taciturncalamus</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://potatostruggling.tumblr.com/post/171324597088/4ishipit-pretendingthatimokay" class="tumblr_blog">potatostruggling</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://4ishipit.tumblr.com/post/171324537812/pretendingthatimokay-totallynotreimuhakurei" class="tumblr_blog">4ishipit</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://pretendingthatimokay.tumblr.com/post/171324461309/totallynotreimuhakurei-lotsofsquidos" class="tumblr_blog">pretendingthatimokay</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://totallynotreimuhakurei.tumblr.com/post/171324322512/lotsofsquidos-bublp0pr-i-can-do-tricks" class="tumblr_blog">totallynotreimuhakurei</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://lotsofsquidos.tumblr.com/post/171324275121/bublp0pr-i-can-do-tricks-possibly-not" class="tumblr_blog">lotsofsquidos</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://bublp0pr.tumblr.com/post/171324246845/i-can-do-tricks-possibly-not-againsquared" class="tumblr_blog">bublp0pr</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://i-can-do-tricks.tumblr.com/post/171324173175/possibly-not-againsquared" class="tumblr_blog">i-can-do-tricks</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://possibly-not.tumblr.com/post/171324162663/againsquared-intergalactic-garbage" class="tumblr_blog">possibly-not</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://againsquared.tumblr.com/post/171324140495/intergalactic-garbage-oshasquoobs88" class="tumblr_blog">againsquared</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://intergalactic-garbage.tumblr.com/post/171323996795/oshasquoobs88-lipstick-covered-lettybug" class="tumblr_blog">intergalactic-garbage</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://oshasquoobs88.tumblr.com/post/171323953527/lipstick-covered-lettybug" class="tumblr_blog">oshasquoobs88</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://lipstick-covered-lettybug.tumblr.com/post/171323922410/justtrashandshitlikethat" class="tumblr_blog">lipstick-covered-lettybug</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://justtrashandshitlikethat.tumblr.com/post/171323907753/steadilyfailingstudent-sparklingtrash22" class="tumblr_blog">justtrashandshitlikethat</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://steadilyfailingstudent.tumblr.com/post/171323885220/sparklingtrash22-doit4casper-mycatisatool" class="tumblr_blog">steadilyfailingstudent</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://sparklingtrash22.tumblr.com/post/171323817061/doit4casper-mycatisatool-the-tuna-salad" class="tumblr_blog">sparklingtrash22</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://doit4casper.tumblr.com/post/171323806396/mycatisatool-the-tuna-salad" class="tumblr_blog">doit4casper</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://mycatisatool.tumblr.com/post/171323782887/the-tuna-salad-dale-the-fbi-agent" class="tumblr_blog">mycatisatool</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://the-tuna-salad.tumblr.com/post/171323764123/dale-the-fbi-agent-melissaandchummy" class="tumblr_blog">the-tuna-salad</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://dale-the-fbi-agent.tumblr.com/post/171323745664/melissaandchummy-i-am-a-fish-lets-start-a" class="tumblr_blog">dale-the-fbi-agent</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://melissaandchummy.tumblr.com/post/171323723292/i-am-a-fish-lets-start-a-chain-till-we-get-to" class="tumblr_blog">melissaandchummy</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://i-am-a-fish.tumblr.com/post/171323697062/lets-start-a-chain-till-we-get-to-69-1-nice" class="tumblr_blog">i-am-a-fish</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p>Let’s start a chain till we get to 69</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>1) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>2) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>3) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>4) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>5) nice</p>
</blockquote>
<p>6) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>7) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>8) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>9) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>10) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>11) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>12) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>13) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>14) nice </p>
</blockquote>

<p>15) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>16) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>17) nice </p>
</blockquote>

<p>18) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>19) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>20) Nice.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>21) nice</p>
</blockquote>
<p>22) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>23) nice</p>
</blockquote>
<p>24) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>25) NiCe</p>
</blockquote>

<p>26) n i c e</p>
</blockquote>

<p>27) nice</p>
</blockquote>
<p>28) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>29) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>30) nice</p>
</blockquote>
<p>31) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>32) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>33) nice</p>
</blockquote>
<p>34) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>35) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>36)  Nice</p>
</blockquote>
<p>37) Nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>38) NICE</p>
</blockquote>

<p>39) nice</p>
</blockquote>
<p>40) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>41) Nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>42) Nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>43) nice</p>
</blockquote>
<p>44) Nice</p>
</blockquote>

<h2>45) Nice</h2>
</blockquote>

<p>46) Nice</p>
</blockquote>
<p>47) Nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>48) Nice</p>
</blockquote>
<p style="">49) Nice<br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p>50) Nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>51) Nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>52) Nice</p>
</blockquote>
<p>53) NiCe</p>
</blockquote>

<p>54) Nice </p>
</blockquote>

<p>55) Nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>56) nice</p>
</blockquote>
<p>57) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>58) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p class="npf_quirky" data-npf='{"subtype":"quirky"}'>59) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<h1>60) nice</h1>
</blockquote>

<h1><b>61) nice</b></h1>
</blockquote>

<p class="npf_quote" data-npf='{"subtype":"quote"}'>62) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>63) nice</p>
</blockquote>
<p>

64) nice

<br/></p>
</blockquote>

<p>65) nice </p>
</blockquote>

<p>66) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>67) nice</p>
</blockquote>

<p>68) nice</p>
</blockquote>
<p>anyone in this thread smoke weed</p>
Tags: iM THE WORSt, long post, not IT

Post id: 171362415889
Date: Tue, 27 Feb 2018 19:56:05
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171362415889/i-wanna-make-moodboards-send-me-requests
Slug: i-wanna-make-moodboards-send-me-requests
Reblog key: cj5XUBCM
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>i wanna make moodboards send me requests</p>
Tags: please, uuh ill do those personalised ones if people want??, like where u send me ur name and a few things you like??, or just IT/st/etc ones idk, BaSICALLY JUST SEND ME REQUESTS FOR ANYTHING

Post id: 171304075899
Date: Mon, 26 Feb 2018 04:35:47
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171304075899/guess-whos-actually-writing-vice-versaaaaaaaaa
Slug: guess-whos-actually-writing-vice-versaaaaaaaaa
Reblog key: 2AjYbrkz
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>guess whos actually writing vice versaaaaaaaaA</p>
Tags: iTS ME, in case u didn't know, got that sudden motivation i guess so, maybe chapter six this week !!!!, will delete

Post id: 171291551654
Date: Sun, 25 Feb 2018 20:29:04
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171291551654/it-characters-as-things-kids-at-my-work-have-said
Slug: it-characters-as-things-kids-at-my-work-have-said
Reblog key: xbBZjPDH
Reblog url: https://festivehanlon.tumblr.com/post/171291362838/it-characters-as-things-kids-at-my-work-have-said
Reblog name: festivehanlon
Title: IT characters as things kids at my work have said
<p><a href="https://magnificentmakertastemaker.tumblr.com/post/171264878771/it-characters-as-things-kids-at-my-work-have-said" class="tumblr_blog">magnificentmakertastemaker</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>Eddie:</p>
<p><i>*Screaming at the top of his lungs*<br/></i>“You are a massive taco!”</p>
<p>Bill:</p>
<p>“I named my rock SJ. SJ stands for Smooth Jazz.”<br/></p>
<p>Ben:</p>
<p><i>*Apologizing*</i><br/>“Hey Mrs. Sassypants, sorry I called you Mrs. Sassypants.”<br/></p>
<p>Mike:</p>
<p>“My cousin has a rat tail and he says that when he’s older he’s going to cut it off and sell it.”<br/></p>
<p>Stan:</p>
<p>“I wish I was a bird, then I’d be better at walking.”<br/></p>
<p>Richie:</p>
<p>“I have to wrestle, if I don’t wrestle, I’ll die.”<br/></p>
<p>Beverly:</p>
<p>“I used to want to marry a boy, but I got over it.”<br/></p>
<p>BONUS:</p>
<p><i>*Bill telling a joke to Beverly*</i><br/>Bill: What’s the difference between pea soup and pea soup?<br/>Beverly: I don’t know.<br/>Bill: Well you can pea soup but you can’t…pea…soup.</p>
<p><i>*Eddie and Ben playing with dolls*</i><br/>Eddie: My mom’s a scientist <i>and</i> a teacher.<br/>Ben: *gasps* Is your mom Barbie?!</p>
<p><i>*Two ladybugs mating on a leaf*</i><br/>Mike: They’re sitting on each other…weird.<br/>Stan: <i>Well</i>…<br/></p>
<p><i>*At snacktime*<br/></i>Richie: *screaming* Nipples! Nipples! Nipples!<br/>Bill: You shouldn’t say that while people are eating. It’s rude.</p>
<p><i>*Richie trying to impress his crush*<br/></i>Richie: Hey Eds look at this! *punches wall and proceeds to burst into tears* </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: sMOOTH JAZZ OMGL, im crying

Post id: 171287648374
Date: Sun, 25 Feb 2018 18:18:16
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171287648374/it-chapter-two
Slug: it-chapter-two
Reblog key: DwftesAz
Reblog url: https://catsbrak.tumblr.com/post/171287313889/it-chapter-two
Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://should-i-gay-or-should-i-go.tumblr.com/post/171276386680/it-chapter-two-bill-pounding-on-eddies-chest" class="tumblr_blog">should-i-gay-or-should-i-go</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>IT Chapter Two</h1>
<p><b>Bill, pounding on Eddie’s chest</b>: He’s not breathing! </p>
<p><b>Richie</b>: I know what to do!!</p>
<p><b>Richie</b>: *starts playing “It’s Raining Men” on his iPhone*</p>
<p><b>Eddie, sitting up</b>: <i>haLLELUJAH</i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: this is the most canon thing anyone on this hellsite has ever written yall can go home now

Post id: 171279641044
Date: Sun, 25 Feb 2018 14:11:31
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171279641044/stonerrichie-jockeddie-headcanons
Slug: stonerrichie-jockeddie-headcanons
Reblog key: IV0j2vJN
Reblog url: https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/171279344625/stonerrichie-jockeddie-headcanons
Reblog name: richietoaster
Title: 
<p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/171279344625/happytozier-stonerrichie-jockeddie" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://happytozier.tumblr.com/post/171276536361/stonerrichie-jockeddie-headcanons-heyo-so-i" class="tumblr_blog">happytozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Stoner!Richie / Jock!Eddie Headcanons</h1><p>heyo!! so i got a request to do headcanons off of a moodboard made by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mPMPD5n1sbvv7F3ZAasJIFw">@get-fcking-reddie</a>, so inspiration for this goes to them :) </p><p><b><i>Established relationship, but if wanted I can do more headcanons about how they meet!</i></b></p><p>-</p><p>for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mB7PrXIc0rd6DW93sNx6thg">@disneys-dankerbell</a> !</p><ul><li>So, I’m going to take the High School route on this</li><li><strike><i>Surprise, surprise</i></strike></li><li>But imagine this;</li><li>Eddie is on the soccer team, made varsity his freshman year, <i>shocking everyone</i></li><li>Because he’s so small, but he’s so fucking fast <i>and</i> quick with his feet</li><li>He becomes star forward, and mostly never gets taken out of the game</li><li>He’s kind of upset though, because he doesn’t get to play along side Mike, his best friend and goalie, or Stan, his other best friend who’s sweeper; the position right in front of goal</li><li>But, he gets basically <strike>all</strike> most of Derry High’s points </li><li>Besides Ben Hanscom, who is the other star player of the team, and a sort of good friend of Eddie’s</li><li>And Eddie is very, <i>very, </i>cute so he’s basically shooting up the school social latter every day</li><li>Soccer is played (<b>usually</b>) in the late summer / early fall time</li><li>And well, it’s the first month or two of Junior year, and Eddie is still out on the field even though practice was let out just less than an hour ago</li><li>Even <i>Ben</i> went home a little early since it’s the start of the year, and they have more homework than usual</li><li>But Eddie just wants to know that, he himself, has got every single one of those damn plays down</li><li>Because if he doesn’t, coach will be mad</li><li>And it is just about sunset</li><li>And he’s fucking <i>tired</i> </li><li>But he doesn’t want to go home until he’s absolutely worked to the core </li><li>Just picture lil Eddie out on the field in <i>ankle weights</i> because he wants more muscle in his legs</li><li>So, Eddie is a pretty popular, sterotypical, gorgeous Jock</li><li>Except for one thing, he’s dating the fucking famous stoner of the school</li><li>Richie Tozier</li><li>And no one has a single clue as to <i>why they’re dating</i></li><li><i>they’re opposites</i></li><li>You’d never even catch Richie in the gym or on the field </li><li>And you’d never catch Eddie skipping class or smoking in class</li><li>But somehow they work <b>so well</b></li><li>Currently, waiting for his boyfriend to finish memorizing plays, on the top bench of the bleachers looking over the field</li><li>is said <strike>stoner</strike> Richie Tozier</li><li>And considering how everyone advertises that <i>drugs are bad</i> </li><li>It’s really surprising many offers Richie Tozier gets a day for his weed</li><li>and they offer a lot of money</li><li>Because everyone claims his is the <i>best</i></li><li>Off of some assumption</li><li>and Richie thinks it’s because there are very rare moments when you can’t find him stoned</li><li><strike>Unless, he’s with Eddie</strike></li><li>So, they must think he’s got <i>magical lucky charms </i>shit to be on it this much</li><li>But, he’ll just shrug and decline because he’s really not one to sell</li><li>It’s also that his shit isn’t that good, he just <i>loves</i> being high</li><li>Much, much more than drinking</li><li>Plus, he’s gotten so good at hiding it at this point, most teachers can’t even tell </li><li>You probably think it’s because of his weed that he’s popular</li><li>And <strike>I mean, that’s part of it</strike> but</li><li>No</li><li>It’s because he’s got the biggest mouth <i>ever, </i>and he’s basically notorious for being an ass to anyone he wants without giving two shits </li><li>So people respect that</li><li>He’s also <i>hot as fuck - somehow </i>he makes the bad boy look work, even though everyone already knows he’s the biggest dork</li><li>It also helps his title that he sits at the Jocks table with his boyfriend on his lap every single day</li><li>And he gets along with <i>all</i> of them</li><li>Destroying every sterotype</li><li>He also gets to bring along his friends Bill, Bev, and Ben</li><li><b><i>But, really looking into this relationship made me love this pairing more because</i></b></li><li>Imagine how after practice, Richie would wait to pick Eddie up, and Eddie’s thighs are in pain from working so much</li><li>And wall sits </li><li>Richie would be like hey, let’s relax n smoke for a bit baby</li><li>And they’ll shotgun in Richie’s front seat</li><li>Because Eddie hates the sting of the smoke in his throat from a direct hit</li><li>It also makes Eddie forget about the pain, easing it in ways</li><li>And it is hot; <i><strike>no lie</strike></i></li><li>Sometimes it will end in fits of giggles <i>or sometimes more hehe</i></li><li>But Richie at the end of the day, really just cares so damn much about the wellbeing of his overworked, talented, beautiful boyfriend</li><li>Richie will also step his ass up sometimes and pretend to be goalie when Eddie is doing extra practicing, letting Eddie kick balls at him </li><li>It’ll usually end in loud laughter</li><li>Richie will attend every one of Eddie’s game ; <i>not high</i>, per Eddie’s request</li><li>He’ll always scoop his boyfriend and kiss him after wins and scores a bunch</li><li>And Eddie for Richie’s seventeenth birthday somehow gets his hands on making him his own pipe AND lighter</li><li>The pipe is rainbow swirls but mostly red</li><li>The lighter is a cute, light maroon like Derry’s High’s colors and Eddie’s Jersey </li><li>it’s got their initials engraved on the front in a heart because Eddie is a fucking <i>sap</i></li><li>Eddie’s mom hates that Richie Tozier kid, so they’re forced to the infamous <i>window</i> every night </li><li>They keep it open though, to let Richie smoke, and to air it out </li><li>so that’s why Eddie brings in extra blankets into his room</li><li>It’s adorable</li><li>Richie will always be clear headed for snuggles at the end of the night or in the morning with his Eddie</li><li>Eddie will always be more prone to kiss Richie if he doesn’t completely taste like weed</li><li>But on the other hand, when Richie walks out from behind the school </li><li>And after Eddie gets out of class, to drive Eddie home</li><li>smoking in his ripped jeans and wow his beautiful, soft, curly hair and dark eyes and his tall figure and his <i>cheek bones </i></li><li>Eddie will faint and his knees seemingly go to jello</li><li>Let’s just say they don’t make it very far before Richie <i>has</i> to pull over</li></ul><p>okay, i hope you liked!!! i has a lot a fun with this one. i will do more if anyone asks because it’s such a good / cute idea! </p><p>please message me or send me any requests u want :)) or anything i can improve on. mwuahhh</p></blockquote>

<p>Wow I’m feelin things </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>so in australia there’s a trend among the youth when getting drunk where you drink your alcohol from a shoe. this is called a ‘shoey’.</p><p>you know damn well richie and bill would be doing shoeys and that stan refuses to kiss them afterwards.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://takealottodragmeawayfromreddie.tumblr.com/post/170431216631/stan-and-eddie-in-heaven-taking-care-of-georgie" class="tumblr_blog">takealottodragmeawayfromreddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Stan and Eddie in Heaven, taking care of Georgie and Mike’s dog. Heaven is a giant quarry where nothing bad can happen.</p>
<p>The rest of the losers start appearing eventually, one by one, young again, and they recieve each one with the biggest hug.</p>
<p>When Bill gets there, he doesn’t know if he can trust Georgie, still afraid of IT (even when they already defeated it), but his little brother just runs and jumps to his arms. And when his little arms wrap around his neck, he completely forgets what happened. He just remembers Georgie getting lost and how happy he is to get him back.</p>
<p>When Mike arrives, he just hugs his dog and kisses Stan. That’s all he wants to do, and he’s finally able to do it. There’s no racism, no hate. Only the quarry and a giant farm for his dog to run around and all kind of birds flying around and standing in their heads when Stan and him sit under a tree and read a history book, the dog snoring next to them and the summer breeze caressing their faces.</p>
<p>Ben and Bev are next. They died almost at the same time. Bev was ill and Ben used to put a chair next to her hospital bed and spend all the time he could with her. Their last days were happy, but she started to get tired and she couldn’t take it anymore. A certain morning, the doctors were surprised to find she died while sleeping, and Ben was equally resting, on his reliable chair, holding her hand. They both looked so paceful, and it was breaking news because, when the press asked the doctors about it, they said that Mr. Hanscom was perfectly healthy. He had to go with her.</p>
<p>Now they’re finally in paradise, they just lay under the sun. He puts a flower behind her ear and she smiles and winks at him through her sunglasses. They share a beautiful silence as he writes poetry about her until the first stars come up, and reads it for her after, getting his well-deserved kiss.</p>
<p>Richie is the last one. All the losers experiment a feeling about it days before he gets there, especially Eddie, but he won’t pay it no mind because he doesn’t want to get his hopes high. So, one day, they’re enjoying the sun as they always do, and Mike’s dog suddenly raises his head and ears. They hear something in the woods. Eddie doesn’t seem to hear it, but all his friends get up and go to see.</p>
<p>Eddie just breaths, in and out, delighting in the fact his ashtma is gone. He can’t get used to it. And then he hears a stupid voice. And everyone exclaim “Beep, beep, Richie!”. </p>
<p>Richie is there. Eddie silently walk towards the noise.</p>
<p>He’s young again, just like everyone else. Bev is in his arms, spreading kisses all over his face, so excited to get her best friend back. Stan is happy too, even when he pretends to get mad when Richie messes up his hair. Bill almost stutters when he tries to comment something about the lucky seven thing, but he doesn’t. He doesn’t stutter anymore.</p>
<p>Then, Richie puts Bev down and notices Eddie, standing catiously away from them. Richie looks suddenly ashamed. He didn’t just died. He overused drugs. His career got ruined because he knew something was wrong, even if he didn’t exactly reminded Eddie. And now it all comes back to him. He left Eddie there. He made of the sewers his place of eternal rest. Eddie must hate him. Eddie must be disgusted by his addiction and his past depression and all the faceless people he fucked with a name between his lips he couldn’t pronounce, he couldn’t remember. He forgot about him.</p>
<p>“Eds…”, he whispers.</p>
<p>Eddie gets closer, staring at him. Everything is quiet. Now they’re face to face and a breeze reaches them. A freedom breeze. An epiphany. Eddie appreciates, again, the fact that he can breath. He can do whatever he wants here. And he can say whatever he wants, too. All he wants to say is…</p>
<p>“Don’t call me that. You know I…”</p>
<p>And, like that last time, he can’t find the words. But it doesn’t matter, because his eyes scream it. And Richie’s eyes scream it too, behind the glasses that, for once, won’t awkwardly fall from his nose. Next thing they know is that they’re kissing and crying in each other’s arms, as all of their friends cheer and clap.</p>
<p>They hug and kiss for a long time. It’s sloppy and clumsy and dirty, but Eddie doesn’t mind. He’s not sick. And Richie won’t stop mumbling he’s sorry, and Eddie won’t stop telling him to shut up, until they get tired and just stand there, forehead against forehead, staring into each other’s eyes.</p>
<p>It’s all pretty until Richie lifts him in the air and repeats “cute, cute, cute” in a high-pitched, full of joy voice, nuzzling his neck, tickling him. And Eddie acts like he doesn’t love it. And Richie runs to the edge of the cliff and jumps with Eddie in his arms, Eddie screeching “I fucking hate you” as they fall into the water.</p>
<p>Ben and Bev go next, holding hands and laughing out loud. Mike throws Stan over his shoulder and jumps with him. Bill asks Georgie if it doesn’t scare him and, when Georgie shakes his head, Bill anounces it is a race and they run like they’re crazy after their friends. They spend all day playing at the quarry.</p>
<p>Actually, everyday is amazing. No adults, no need of them. Just seven friends, a little brother and a friendly dog running around together, sharing fun adventures and wasting time in the best way possible. Riding bikes (Georgie always holding Bill’s waist, afraid of falling, but having the time of his life), drinking milkshakes, climbing trees and watching movies. Playing all day in the water and drying under the sun after. Dancing for no reason, going to the arcade and having sleepovers everynight.</p>
<p>Eddie puts his head on Richie’s shoulder, Bev does the same with Ben, Stan and Mike play with their dog and Bill is always glad to sit on his brother’s bed until he falls asleep, even if there’s no reason for doing so, because monsters can’t reach them where they are.</p>
<p>Heaven is, without a shadow of a doubt, the best place ever, and there’s no places the losers would rather be than here, together for the next eternity.</p>
</blockquote>
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Richie opened his eyes- <i>since when had his eyes been closed?- </i>and
peered at Stan. He was wearing a cream coloured blazer and a black
tie &ndash; it made him look older than he was, but then again, he acted
that way too. A pink carnation poked out of his breast pocket,
matching the one that Bill, standing beside him, had in his.</p><p>
“Yeah, just taking a break,” Richie said, sounding more tired
than he had hoped. Stan nodded with a sympathetic smile. Of course,
Stan knew what &lsquo;taking a break&rsquo; meant, probably better than their
other friends, and knew it wasn&rsquo;t a topic to be pushed.</p><p>
“Do you want me to stay with you for a while?” Stan asked,
looking at Richie and then Bill for an affirmation. 
</p><hr><p>tagging: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-6SsJkr8vgM2RFRC3_4L5A">@softmikee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-Oi3t9wryc5v4dI9hDpKmA">@stonedzier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mVbNfdKbRyJuODtu4XJ-iyg">@themobileappsucks</a> and whoever else wants to ! (if u don’t have a page 7 just go to the 7th line of the first page idk)</p>
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<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/171728325545/ben-catches-beverly-crying-in-the-kitchen-ben">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>[Ben catches Beverly crying in the kitchen] </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> Hey, are you okay?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly, tearfully:</b> Yeah, it was just the onions. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben, angrily towards the onions:</b> What the fuck did you say to my girlfriend?!</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> I have high standards </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> [Smiles]</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> Oh no, he’s meeting all of my standards.</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Ok but Kaspbrough in the morning when they don’t have to do anything that day</p><p>Eddie wakes up first and stretches, only to snuggle back into Bill’s side</p><p>He listens to Bills heartbeat and plays with the hem of his shirt until Bill stirs, pulling Eddie close instinctively </p><p>Eddie giggles sleepily when Bill hugs him and kisses his forehead and mumbles a “morning baby” </p><p>Eddie rests his chin on Bill’s chest and smiles at his sweet sleepy boy</p><p>They spend the morning snuggled together, kissing intermittently and talking quietly about what they might do that day </p><p>When they get up eventually, Bill gives Eddie a piggy back ride to the bathroom for them to get ready</p><p>They shower together and Bill washes Eddie’s hair for him n gives him a nice head massage!!!</p><p>They pick each other’s outfits bc Eddie has a favorite flannel of Bill’s that he loves Bill in (it’s a lil big on him and super soft) and Eddie has a baby blue sweater that Bill thinks he looks so cute in </p><p>Then they make breakfast together and Eddie sits on the counter and will ask Bill for a kiss every couple of minutes because he can’t be without Bill kisses for too long</p><p>They love!!!  their sweet sleepy kiss filled mornings!!!!! w each other !!!!!</p></blockquote>
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Seven uninspired oral presentations and a valiant attempt to set
Richie on fire with his mind later – one day he would actually
accept the fact he wasn&rsquo;t telekinetic, he swore he would – the bell
rang and class was dismissed, and Eddie followed the outpour of
students into the hallway. He scanned the sea of people, locating the
maroon-clad boy fairly easily with his newfound height advantage. He
strode over, completely ignoring and bypassing Beverly&rsquo;s questioning
stare, and pulled Richie aside rather aggressively, so he had him
pretty much trapped between himself and the wall of lockers. 
</p><!-- more --><p>
“What the <i>hell, </i>Dick,<i>” </i>he spat through his teeth,
attempting to keep his voice low to avoid capturing attention.
(Sidenote, it didn&rsquo;t work, Eddie was just a habitually loud person,
but considering what the rest of the school had witnessed in the
cafeteria the day before, no one really gave the couple as much as a
second glance. Most of them assumed it was probably just Trashmouth
Tozier spitting some empty threats at the Kaspbrak kid, and nothing
more. Which, sidenote, wasn&rsquo;t that far from the truth. All in all,
time was sparse, classes needed attending, and no one really cared
enough to watch a second fight in two days between the same two
weirdos. Eddie could have probably been screeching at the top of his
lungs and no one would bat an eyelid. Such is highschool. Anyway,
back to your regularly scheduled programming.) “AC/DC? Are you
serious?”</p><p>
“What, not your taste?” Richie smirked, thoroughly amused with
himself. “Should I have gone with someone in the Weather Girls
instead?”</p><p>
“Why didn&rsquo;t you just give the presentation you wrote for yourself?”
Eddie&rsquo;s face, like his voice, was an interesting mix of anger,
desperation, and terribly faux collectiveness. Richie thought his
eyebrows might get permanently stuck with how hard he was creasing
them. 
</p><p>
“Mine wasn&rsquo;t supposed to be until next week,” Richie said,
matter-of-factly, “I wasn&rsquo;t even gonna start thinking about it
until at least next Tuesday.”</p><p>
Eddie nearly blanched, as if hearing that should have been even
slightly shocking. 
</p><p>
“Richie, I swear to god if I fail that class because of you I&rsquo;m
gonna-,” he brought his hand up and back, and Richie flinched,
bracing himself for the incoming slap. Eddie exhaled shakily and
dropped his arm back to his side, then closed his eyes, letting out a
defeated sigh. “What do you have now?”</p><p>
“Art, you?” 
</p><p>
“P.E.”</p><p>
“Fuck.”</p><p>
“Yeah.”</p><p>
Eddie dragged his hands down his face in exasperation, then sighed
again, as if to make some sort of point that Richie was pretty sure
had already been made. 
</p><p>
“Okay, this is fine,” he said, though judging by the complete
lack of composure on his face, he was lying. “We&rsquo;re fine,” he
repeated, “just-, try to get through today without ruining my
entire life, think you can manage that?”</p><p>
“Depends,” Richie crossed his arms over his chest defensively,
“can you?”</p><p>
Eddie sighed for a third time. Richie, quite frankly, was getting a
little tired of Eddie&rsquo;s overdramatic ass. 
</p><p>
“Just-” he tried to come up with a comeback, then decided against
it. Because they were late enough to class as it was, of course, and
not because he couldn&rsquo;t think of one. “Let&rsquo;s go to class.”</p><p>
Richie nodded, though somewhat reluctant to agree and very much
content to not go to class at all.</p><p>
Eddie turned heel and left before the confrontative side of his brain
could win him over. 
</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
Bill often dragged Ben and Eddie along to the art studios when their
free periods overlapped or sometimes during lunch breaks if they
decided they&rsquo;d rather not brave the cafeteria. Bill would continue
whatever new passion project he was working on, Ben would listen to
music and read or study, and Eddie would consider doing homework and
then do anything else, usually involving rambling on about whatever
while Bill politely pretended to listen. It was decidedly one of the
nicer aspects of the school, with big windows covering one wall and
an abundance of posters and prints of famous paintings covering the
others, student projects cluttering up shelves and racks and easels,
coloured acrylic splattered on every surface, air filled with the
mingling musty scents of clay and paint and something vaguely septic.
And for someone with no sort of artistic talent whatsoever, Eddie had
a quiet appreciation for it. It didn&rsquo;t feel like a classroom. If
anything, the organised chaos and laid-back atmosphere gave it a very
homely feel. He could understand why Bill was so content spending
most of his free time there.</p><p>
People were still milling around when he got there, settling onto
paint stained wooden stools situated around three long tables. In the
middle of each sat a woven basket overflowing with assorted fruit,
spilling out onto an artfully crumpled stretch of sheen fabric. He
made his best effort to look casual as he waited for most seats to be
filled before he sat down, letting process of elimination aid him in
figuring out which seat was Richie&rsquo;s regular one. He eventually
pulled up a stool in between two occupied ones, one by a rather
eccentric looking lass with several piercings that he could see (and
undoubtedly plenty he couldn&rsquo;t), haphazardly applied makeup, and a
hairstyle that surely had to be against school policy, the other a
boy wearing a beanie that was pulled down nearly over his eyes and a
black t-shirt with a band logo on it that Eddie had never heard of
but already hated. He shuffled slightly in his seat, subconsciously
folding in on himself. Sure, first impressions aren&rsquo;t always right,
and he knew they were probably pleasantly decent and decently
pleasant people, but that didn&rsquo;t mean he had to brush elbows with
them. Thankfully, neither of them seemed to take much notice of him
anyway.</p><p>
He shrugged his backpack off his shoulders and brought it around to
sit on his lap, and opened it up. There really wasn&rsquo;t much in it, a
few loose scraps of paper, homework handouts and the like, a few more
that were crumpled up into balls, a pen or two floating around,  a
couple of cheap lighters, a small brown paper bag that he was <i>not
</i>going to investigate, a notebook – which he had discovered in
History class contained the written work for all of Richie&rsquo;s classes
with no obvious attempt at categorisation whatsoever – and a spiral
bound sketchbook. He pulled the last item out, sitting it on the
table in front of him and letting the bag slide to the floor by his
feet. He flipped the book open. 
</p><p>
<b>Name:</b> Seymour Butz.</p><p>
<b>Class:</b> Easy Credit.</p><p>
Eddie restrained himself from rolling his eyes and turned the page,
wary yet intrigued about what the rest of the book looked like. 
</p><p>
It turned out to be a mixed bag of crude stick-figure comic strips –
most unfinished or completely nonsensical –, a handful of pages
just scribbled on until there was no white space left, a number of
tic-tac-toe games that he seemingly played with himself, and, very
occasionally, actual classwork. 
</p><p>
And dicks. 
</p><p>
A lot of dicks.</p><p>
An abundance, one might say. 
</p><p>
Like, on almost every page. 
</p><p>
And not in the tasteful nudity figure study way either. While there
were a few more detailed spectacles, most were more on the
cartoonish, bathroom stall graffiti side, you know the ones. In all
colours, shapes, sizes, and artistic mediums. 
</p><p>
Eddie was disappointed, but really not surprised, and a little
flustered thanks to one particularly intricately shaded double
spreader. 
</p><p>
He quickly flipped through until he found a blank, phallic-less page,
just as the teacher – he didn&rsquo;t know her name – brought the
class&rsquo;s attention to the board and informed them they were doing
still lifes – a term Eddie had never heard before and was honestly
a bit confused by, fruit is not alive – in any medium they feel
like, and then left them to their own devices. A bit of quiet chatter
picked up, but nothing irritating. He grabbed a graphite pencil off
the table, stared down the centrepiece, and got started.</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
Richie got to the gym in a record breaking time of sixteen minutes,
the main contributor to his tardiness being that he previously had no
idea where it was. Four years of avoiding any sort of sport, career
fair, or school assembly left him with a pretty limited mental map of
the school. He had his daily route that took him to his necessary
classes, the cafeteria, and his regular smoking spot under the
bleachers. And he had never found any sort of issue with that. Until
now.</p><p>
He dumped his backpack onto one of the benches in the boys locker
room, and immediately wondered why Eddie would ever go in there.
Everything smelt like perspiration and dirty socks and <i>boy.
</i>Everything looked dewy and unclean. Every flat surface had been
graffitied and vandalised – his eyes drifted to a tag he recognised
as one Bev used to use, and he was definitely going to ask her about
that later. There was a bandaid stuck to the floor by his feet. It
was gross – and if Eddie could get worked up to the point of a
public standoff because a stain on his shirt, surely he would never
willingly step foot in a locker room.</p><p>
Richie, however, was right at home.</p><p>
He zipped the backpack open and shuffled a few books around before
pulling out a plastic bag with, assumedly, Eddie&rsquo;s school uniform in
it. After a second of consideration, he ripped the plastic to get it
open rather than untying the knot, and grabbed the clothes before
letting the empty bag fall discarded to the floor. He quickly shucked
the shirt he was wearing and pulled the new one on. Just as he began
to work on undoing his jeans, his eyes fell to the shorts. And he
remembered. 
</p><p>
<i>Oh fuck no.</i></p><p>
He lifted the bright red monstrosity, pinching the elastic waistband
with both hands so they were on full display, and damn near scowled.
Somehow they were more hideous up close. And <i>so </i>much shorter
than he recalled, if that was even possible. His expression then
could only be described as pure desperation. He should have just
packed up and went home. 
</p><p>
<i>But he couldn&rsquo;t even do that, </i>he
thought, <i>it&rsquo;s not his home anymore.</i></p><p>
He sighed in defeat. Whatever scrap of dignity he still had left
buried deep inside him was shrivelling up and dying.</p><p>
He put the shorts on. 
</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
To add to his complete and utter dismay, Physical Education class
apparently involved a lot physical activity. He was welcomed into the
gymnasium by a chorus of shoes squeaking on vinyl flooring, with the
occasional whistle blow accompanied by a booming voice shouting
orders like “knees up! No slacking! Quit being a bunch of pussies!
I have a power complex to compensate for my tiny dick!”</p><p>
Well, maybe not those words <i>exactly</i>.</p><p>
They were doing laps. Running. Richie would rather gnaw through his
own ankles.</p><p>
No one really seemed to take much notice of him skulking around near
the entrance – that or they didn&rsquo;t care –, and he was about to
make like a tree and get the hell out of there when -</p><p>
“Dude, coach was totally bugging out, where were you?”</p><p>
He turned around to see one of Eddie&rsquo;s nerd friends – the one
without the stutter, though that&rsquo;s about the extent of the
information he had – who was panting lightly and looking at him
like he had just committed a crime – which he was sure he hadn&rsquo;t,
unless wearing gym shorts two sizes too small counts as criminal,
which it should, in Richie&rsquo;s opinion –, the tone of his voice
indicating that he must have actually been walking around the school
lost for three and a half years and not just sixteen minutes. Richie
blinked at him. 
</p><p>
“Everything okay?” Nerd Friend asked, starting to look worried.</p><p>
Richie wanted to scream. <i>No!, </i>he would say, <i>nothing is
okay! I&rsquo;ve got a curse on me! I got kicked out of my own body! I
would barely be five foot five in stilettos! </i><i>I can&rsquo;t reach the
top of my locker! </i><i>My worst enemy is walking around looking
like me and dressed like a mormon! And he stole my ride to school!
I&rsquo;m pretty sure everyone can see my entire ass in these shorts! The
weather is terrible! And now I&rsquo;m getting chastised for showing up
slightly late to a class I don&rsquo;t even want to be at! Nothing makes
sense and nothing is okay!!!</i></p><p>
“Yeah,” he said, “sure.” 
</p><p>
A harsh whistle blow interrupted the start of Nerd Friend&rsquo;s next
question, and they both turned their heads to look towards the coach,
who was glaring at them and looked to be a couple of seconds away
from marching over and dragging them back by their ears. 
</p><p>
“Come on,” he said, and jogged back over, falling into a gap
before working up to matching the rest of the class&rsquo;s pace. Richie
took a deep breath and followed.</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
Eddie left class with a barely half finished and poorly executed
fruit portrait – he had spent so long trying (and failing) to get
the shading on one particular grape and ended up wasting a good
portion of the hour. So he wasn&rsquo;t the best at time management, big
deal – and a grey lead smudge on the side of his right hand hand
that wasn&rsquo;t coming off and was really just getting worse with how
much he was rubbing at it. 
</p><p>
He had about a five minute timeframe to find Richie and swap
schedules, because he was apparently too busy being annoyed to
remember to do it earlier, so he walked with purpose, which turned
out to be difficult when your legs have been replaced with knobbly
stilts and you&rsquo;re approximately three feet taller than any human
should be. 
</p><p>
He was passing the language department when someone was suddenly
linking their arm with his and pulling him off his course. 
</p><p>
“Where&rsquo;re you off to in such a rush, buttercup?” Beverly M-
something crooned, flashing him an easy smile that he didn&rsquo;t
understand the meaning behind. She easily navigated them through the
crowded hallway, headed towards the heavy doors leading out to the
field.</p><p>
“Uh,” he responded, sidestepping quickly to avoid colliding with
someone&rsquo;s elbow as they widely swung their backpack on. Beverly&rsquo;s
steps did not falter for a moment. “Class?” He continued,
wondering why that was not the obvious answer. <br/>She responded with
a laugh, unashamed, bright, and boisterous. 
</p><p>
“Wow, first the new wardrobe and now you&rsquo;re skipping out on
skipping? Who are you and what have you done with Richie Tozier?” 
</p><p>
<i>You have no idea, </i>he thought.
She punctuated her sentence with a grin and tightened her grip on his
arm, walking through the doors and down the small flight of stairs
just as the bell rang. 
</p><p>
She led him out along the
abandoned path around the skirts of the field until they reached the
bleachers, standing proudly in all their rickety glory. Eddie didn&rsquo;t
trust the bleachers; the support beams looked too frail and a few
sections were in dire need of repair. Luckily, he never really had
any need to use them, having no interest in attending football or
baseball games, or rallies unless they had something to with his
track, in which case he was on the field anyway.</p><p>
He especially didn&rsquo;t feel like
sitting underneath the bleachers, where, besides the risk of the
whole thing collapsing on top of them, it was also dirty, and smelled
like something that Eddie was pretty confident wasn&rsquo;t a legal
substance, and there were so many cigarette butts littering the
ground and so much chewing gum stuck to the underside of the seats
that they may as well have been sitting inside a dumpster. Beverly
did not seem to share the same concerns as he did, though, as she
proceeded
en route to the second stand over,
and then proceeded to sit. On
the grass.
Wearing a skirt! 
</p><p>
She
reached into her jacket pocket and pulled out a red and white carton
and a plastic lighter
decorated in variously coloured star-shaped stickers. She flicked a
cigarette out of the case and put the end of it between her lips
before lighting it. 
</p><p>
She seemed to lose herself for a
moment then, closing her eyes when she inhaled. Eddie watched, mildly
curious, as she took it
between her fingers and held
her breath for what felt like a few seconds too long before
breathing out, the greyish smoke filtering through slightly parted
lips and then dissipating in the air between them. She smiled,
barely, a slight tug at the corner of her mouth.  
</p><p>
“Are you waiting for an invitation
or something?” she said, blinking one eye open and disrupting his
thoughts. 
</p><p>
“Huh?” 
</p><p>
She patted the ground beside her,
and managed to make it look sarcastic. He realised he was either
going to have to sit down and be filthy and uncomfortable and risk
lung cancer, or look like an insane person and hightail it
out of there.</p><p>
He sat down. 
</p><p>
“So,” she started, after taking
another drag. It smelt <i>awful. </i>He
did his best to hide his disgust. He was only really successful in
that because she wasn&rsquo;t
facing him. “What&rsquo;s the 411 babe?”</p><p>
Before he could even start to form a
coherent sentence, she was offering him the open carton, holding it
up in front of his face. He swallowed, leaning away from the box as
if it might start spitting acid. (And it might have! For all he knew
it could detect his fear!) He tried to think of a plan of action, but
any option that immediately came to mind didn&rsquo;t really feel like it
would be subtle enough. Smack the box out of her hand and stomp it
into the ground, grab it and throw it as far away as he could and
then bolt when she went to retrieve it, just start screaming bloody
murder at the top of his lungs, tell the principal, call the police,
call his mom, call child protective services, etcetera. 
</p><p>
(He did not, at any point in
this state of internal panic,
think to politely refuse.)</p><p>
“Rich?” 
</p><p>
“YOU&rsquo;RE GONNA DIE.” 
</p><p>
Beverly, for some reason, looked rather affronted by the … warning?
Threat? Prophecy? Nihilistic realisation? Whatever it was, though
Eddie was just about as shocked, possibly even more so. 
</p><p>
“Uh,” she started after an extended pause, when the echo produced
by his sudden outburst faded out, “okay?”</p><p>
“Cigarettes,” he said, the part of his brain that was definitely
not the logical one deciding to take the reigns and push him further
into his hole, “they&rsquo;re really bad for you, and smoking is the
leading cause of cancer, and your lungs are gonna go black and all
your teeth will fall out and you&rsquo;ll get mouth ulcers and burn holes
in your throat and then you won&rsquo;t be able to eat and you&rsquo;ll have to
put a tube in your stomach and it&rsquo;ll be horrible and painful and slow
and then you&rsquo;ll <i>die.” </i>
</p><p>
She stared at him, then glanced back down to the cigarette still
burning in between her fingers, then back at him. He regretted not
running. 
</p><p>
Then she laughed. Well, more of a snort than a laugh, and put the
cigarette back between her lips. 
</p><p>
“Is that like, one of your new characters or something?” she
asked, words slightly muffled as she talked around the object in her
mouth. “It&rsquo;s kinda shit, but alright.”</p><p>
Eddie watched as she continued to smoke, even after he assaulted her
with the most sudden and blunt anti-smoking campaign to ever be
presented. 
</p><p>
“Ha,” she continued, blowing the smoke out of her nose this time,
like a dragon, or a tea kettle, or something, “work on it and you
might have a decent Kaspbrak impression on your hands. That&rsquo;ll be
some good ammo for ya.” 
</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
Richie did not like running. 
</p><p>
He really did not like running for thirty minutes straight.</p><p>
And he especially did not like running for thirty minutes straight
while getting aggressively ordered around by some middle aged balding
dude in a baseball cap. There were several times during the lesson
when he had to stop himself from marching up to Mr. Tinydick and
shoving that silver whistle so far up his ass that it got lodged in
his throat and he choked to death. 
</p><p>
He nearly crawled back to the locker rooms at the end of it, worried
that his legs would just give out at any second, or that he would
straight-up pass out from exertion. There was sweat literally
dripping off him and his heart felt like it might actually burst out
of his chest. 
</p><p>
“Jeez,” Nerd Friend had said to him as he was slumped over on the
bench seat with a towel around his shoulders, focusing all his
remaining energy (of which there wasn&rsquo;t much) on staying conscious,
“I&rsquo;ve never seen you this tired out from a run.”</p><p>
He wanted to return with some vulgar comeback, the first to mind was,
&rsquo;<i>oh yeah? Should have seen me with your mom last night. Yowza!&rsquo;
</i>but what actually came out of his mouth was a drawn out, croaky
whine, like the last sound you imagine a raccoon to make after it
gets run over by a semi-trailer. Nerd Friend laughed softly and held
out his hand.</p><p>
“Okay, you really need a shower. Let&rsquo;s go.”</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
And so, after spending way too long standing under a busted shower
hear with lukewarm water running down his back, making very little
effort to actually, you know, <i>clean himself, </i>he was back in
the locker room with a bunch of other dudes in various states of
undress. Great!</p><p>
He quickly got dressed and shoved the shorts as far as he could into
the backpack, vowing to burn them as soon as he got home. 
</p><p>
He made his exit just as the bell rang, – which was annoyingly loud
on this side of the school. Between that and the coach&rsquo;s whistle, no
wonder Eddie was so fucking tone-deaf.  The hallways started to flood
with students once more, the majority of them taking absolutely no
notice of him as he tried to navigate through, being rammed into and
jostled around like a human pinball until he could make his way to
the side of the walkway. He huffed in frustration, standing against
the wall as he waited for the crowd to disperse a little. 
</p><p>
<i>Damn shortstack, </i>he thought,
<i>how do you live like this?</i></p><p>
When the coast was relatively clear and the danger of getting
actually trampled by his peers was gone, he kept walking. It was
Wednesday, third period, which meant he was supposed to be meeting
Bev to go smoke. He had no fucking idea what Eddie did during this
time – probably attended class, like a prep, which he really was
way too tired to even think about doing. 
</p><p>
He decided to go find Eddie, though he wasn&rsquo;t entirely sure what he
would do or say once he did. He walked out the double doors leading
out to the quad, his calves protesting every step with a dull ache.
From where he was, he would half to walk at least halfway across the
field to get to the their usual spot under the bleachers, which,
despite really not being that big of a deal, felt like he was being
asked to climb Mount Everest in that moment. Except he wouldn&rsquo;t get
to meet the president and get a cover story in the newspaper, or
whatever it was that people who climbed Mount Everest were awarded
with. Maybe it was just satisfaction and bragging rights. That
sounded stupid. He would at least want a medal. 
</p><p>
And so he began his ascent. It took all of a minute and a half for
him to get close enough to see that Bev was already there – with
Eddie. Of course. He couldn&rsquo;t help but feel a twang of betrayal, even
though he knew that she had no idea what she was doing. For all she
knew, that was Richie, just … dressed different. And more of an
asshole than he was yesterday. And probably – definitely – not
willing to touch a cigarette with a ten foot pole, all of a sudden.
Yeah, she would have no reason to question the situation whatsoever. 
</p><p>
Neither of them had seen him yet, but he could hear Eddie frantically
going off about something that was undoubtedly out of character for
Richie. He groaned. This boy was never going to make it in the world
of show-business. 
</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
“Speak of the devil,” Beverly said, nodding towards the
approaching figure. Eddie&rsquo;s head whipped around to see Richie – who
looked horrifically dishevelled and so not up to his standards, dear
god – trying to get his attention with jerky hand gestures. “Is
he waving at you?”</p><p>
“Uh,” Eddie replied, trying to figure out the what message Richie
was trying to send through this weird interpretive dance, “I have
to go.”</p><p>
He stood and brushed off the seat of his pants more than he needed to
before walking over. She said something that he didn&rsquo;t quite catch
but didn&rsquo;t turn back to ask. 
</p><p>
“What are you doing?” he asked through clenched teeth, pulling
him into a stride beside him back in the direction of the school
building.</p><p>
“Trying to stop you from making a complete idiot out of me,”
Richie replied.</p><p>
“Yeah, you do that enough on your own,” he spat back, smugly. 
</p><p>
“Not the time, shit-for-brains.”</p><p>
“Says you.”</p><p>
“Says your mom.”<br/>“That doesn&rsquo;t make sense.”</p><p>
“Your mom doesn&rsquo;t make- argh,” he stopped walking, pinching the
bridge of his nose, “Really not the time. You need to seriously
chill out, dude.”</p><p>
“What are you talking about?”</p><p>
“What I&rsquo;m talking about is you can&rsquo;t be giving lectures, washing
your hands fifteen times an hour, or freaking out about everything.
You need to not be yourself,” he huffed, “you need to be – uh
–”</p><p>
“You?”</p><p>
“Exactly. Me. Be cool.”</p><p>
“Okay, well, I can be one or the other, I mean –” 
</p><p>
Richie gave him a pointed look. Eddie sighed.</p><p>
“Look, it&rsquo;s not that easy, okay? In case you couldn&rsquo;t tell, I&rsquo;ve
never been in this fucking situation before.”</p><p>
“You think I don&rsquo;t know that! I – fuck!” He all but smacked
himself in the forehead, eyes blown wide.  <br/>“What?” Eddie
asked, tilting his head with his brow furrowed.</p><p>
“The play,” Richie said, “I&rsquo;ve got a rehearsal after school.”</p><p>
“I though that was yesterday? You said they only happened once a
week.”</p><p>
“Yeah, well, we have to do extra rehearsals sometimes. It opens in
like two weeks.”</p><p>
“Fuck.”</p><p>
“Yep.”</p><p>
Eddie bit his lip, trying to think. 
</p><p>
“What do we do?” he asked after a minute, worry written on his
face. Richie looked at him, clicking his tongue. Eddie couldn&rsquo;t read
his expression.</p><p>
“Well,” he said, finally, his lips forming into a subtle smirk,
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<h1>Light A Fire (In My Cold Soul) </h1>
<h1><i>CHAPTER ONE</i></h1>
<p><i><b>pairings</b>: Reddie</i></p>
<p><i><b>summary</b>: zombie!AU with the Losers club, based off of the movie ‘Warm Bodies’, but the main couple is Reddie.</i></p>
<p><i><b>pre-notes</b>: i tried to make this short because im writing on mobile, and it doesn’t give me the read more option. </i></p>
<p><i>i created this with the inspiration from <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@kinghanscom</a> ‘s art, and the lil push from <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mrVOlB2vRY6_VziaVCUO2oQ">@not-reddie</a> ! this will have multiple parts, but so far this chapter mainly focuses on Richie.</i></p>
<p>-</p>
<p>One day Richie wakes up, and to cut straight to the point, he’s dead. </p>
<p>Or undead. </p>
<p>Dead, but not exactly dead. <i>Whatever</i>.</p>
<p>He didn’t even fucking know how he got to this point. Right now, he’s just limping along in this random abandoned airport he doesn’t remember seeing before, with his feet dragging on the cold, rotting tile. And all he can do is grunt - yes<i>, grunt</i> - at anybody who makes eye contact with him because that’s just the polite thing to do, he thinks to himself. Grunting seems natural now, not that he remembers a time when it wasn’t.</p>
<p>However, mostly, the undead just keep to themselves, walking to and from nowhere. Looking at nothing. Doing nothing. Eyes cold and pale. </p>
<p>Richie, on the other hand, tries to reach out, tries to twist and contort his face into some sort of weird ass smile at anyone who looks his way, but he guesses that’s just not cool in the undead protocol book.</p>
<p>It’s all okay though, at least that’s what Richie tells himself. It’s been this way for him for a long time now. It’s not like he has anything to miss anyway, when you’re undead like him, you don’t really have anything. </p>
<p>No memories, no name, nothing at all.</p>
<p>The only thing you have to go off on is whatever’s in your possession, or was when you woke up. Richie, for example, woke up dressed in tight ass black jeans with holes scattered on them. And seriously, they’re fucking <i>tight</i>. It has gotten really hard for him to move sometimes; what zombie would choose to wear pants like this? They’re basically fucking painted on.</p>
<p>Sorry - Richie really does hate that word. <i>Zombie</i>. He cringes, and feels the blood bubble up his throat then into his mouth. The word makes him feel more un-alive than he already is, like a word that you’d see in comic books that Richie doesn’t remember reading.</p>
<p>Anyway, Richie woke up wearing those tight fucking jeans and long sleeved white shirt with a bright orange short shirt - with flowers that makes him think it looks tropical - over it. </p>
<p>And his skin is pale - paler than it was when he first woke up like this, which is saying something because Richie is sure that alive him <i>never</i> even went outside. He’s got dark, deep bruising under his eyes too, but those physical changes are not half as bad as the mental effects.</p>
<p>His hair falls in a thick, curly mass that sweeps in every possible direction. He also woke up with a crumpled up card, it was bright yellow with messy handwriting, maybe a kids, but some of it was also neat, like someone knew what they were doing.</p>
<p><i>“Enjoy your trip, Trashmouth! Can’t wait until we get to see your ugly face again. We will miss you :) - Bill and Georgie”</i></p>
<p>These items are very vital, or at least to Richie. The stuff you wake up with - it has got to be important. It’s like a sign you can hang on to, reminding you what’s left of your past life; reminding you that you were once alive. </p>
<p>Well, that’s Richie’s opinion on it. You need to hold on to it, to <i>remember</i> it, because soon it’ll all start to fade. Like that card - he still carries it in his pocket - he was once able to read it, but as days turned into weeks, and weeks turned into months, the words around him, and on the card, started to blur. </p>
<p>Billboards, posters, books, magazines - they all seemingly taunt him. Without these things that you’re left with, all Richie and the rest of these undead-dead motherfuckers can do is wobble about. <i>God, I’m getting deader by second, </i>Richie sighs, and that, he knows to be true.</p>
<p>Richie does have one good thing about being dead, though, <i>thank fuck.</i> He had met Ben, his one and only friend, at the broken down baggage carousel. They both enjoy to watch the luggage go round and round, like it has been for months now. When you can’t do anything else, it’s quite the pastime. It is a thing they end up doing almost daily. </p>
<p>Richie thinks they’re are both lucky, contrary to everything he’s saying, because they are not nearly as dead as everyone else in this airport. Maybe even the world. </p>
<p>Ben, like Richie, must be young - he’s guessing late teens or early twenties, if anything. He has blonde, golden hair that’s brushed in some sort of bowl cut. It reminds him of hay; at least that’s what Richie thinks it’s called. So, he grunts that much to Ben. Richie also attempts calling him “Haystack” but it comes out more along the lines of “<i>Her..st-k</i>”, so he gives up right away, and figures <i>hey, this might be a sign that you possibly weren’t the biggest fan of nicknames when you were alive?</i></p>
<p>They both also like to think that they were friends before they died. It’s just - talking to each other is so easy, and it is happy thought to have tucked away. A few grunts and groans, or pushes and slurred words really encompassed their friendship.</p>
<p>Waking up in an abandoned airport, with a city at his disposal, a name even, and having Ben as a friend, it’s all been very nice.</p>
<p>But what Richie really, really likes to think is that maybe - <i>just maybe - </i>there is more out there, just waiting for him, beyond the coldness of his own heart.</p>
<p>-</p>
<p>i hope you guys like it!! if you guys like it leave comments and hopefully chapter two will be up tomorrow or later tonight, who even knows?? i love you all :) don’t hate me if it’s trash hAh</p>
</blockquote>
<p>!!!!!!!!!!!! i love it !!!!!!!!!!!!!!!</p>
Tags: oh you beat me to it ahah, uuh, for everyone waiting on that warm bodies au that i was writing read this !!, ill probably still continue mine because its turning out pretty much completely different than the actual story im basing it off but, but op this is great and i cant wait to read the rest !!!
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<p><a href="https://sagansrecord.tumblr.com/post/171595411115/fortbyers-sagansrecord-yall-act-like-richies" class="tumblr_blog">sagansrecord</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://fortbyers.tumblr.com/post/171595124061/sagansrecord-yall-act-like-richies-this" class="tumblr_blog">fortbyers</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://sagansrecord.tumblr.com/post/171594867680/yall-act-like-richies-this-mysterious-punk-bad" class="tumblr_blog">sagansrecord</a>:</p><blockquote><p>y'all act like richie’s this mysterious punk bad boy but in actuality his instagram pfp is the squart guy and he meows at stray cats for like 10 minutes until they get close enough for him to pet them</p></blockquote>
<p><b>y’all:</b> richie is a soft boy who loves his friends uwu</p><p><b>richie:</b> has used bill’s toothbrush to get gum off the bottom of his shoe</p></blockquote>

<p>eddie: omg… you keep a spare inhaler for me?</p><p>richie, who stole one of eddie’s old inhalers so he could do vape tricks with it: exactly, yeah, that’s what it’s for. yep. cause i’m a great friend</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://willmike.tumblr.com/post/171575760025/honest-to-god-i-love-reddie-but-reddie-shippers" class="tumblr_blog">willmike</a>:</p><blockquote><p>honest to god i love reddie but reddie shippers really be out there reblogging anything…. i could post a pic of 2 rocks one labelled eddie and one labelled richie and it would get 207 notes in an hour</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://sagansrecord.tumblr.com/post/171533217215/buddy" class="tumblr_blog">sagansrecord</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><i>pairing: reddie</i></p>
<p><i>words: 1114</i></p>
<blockquote><p><i>“Good job coloring in the lines, bug-eyes,” Eddie told him three weeks and four days into the school year. “Probably cause’a those coke bottles you call glasses. They’re like those things spies use to see stuff real close, yeah? That’s why you can color in the lines so good, you’ve got microscopic vision.”<br/></i></p></blockquote>
<p>based on <a href="https://losver-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/171469769216/concept-reddie-but-like-with-uh-a-switcharoo-like">this headcanon</a> and <a href="https://losver-kaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/171495864716/freaks-and-geeks-for-reddietrash002-and">this post</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mH5sZgwsiVnSe4JzhkfjoMQ">@losver-kaspbrak</a> (recommend you read those first lmao) for an au where richie and eddie basically have each other’s personalities. this was a lot of fun, thank you for letting me be a part of this! can’t wait to write the rest of it with you. </p> <p><a href="https://sagansrecord.tumblr.com/post/171533217215/buddy" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://stonedzier.tumblr.com/post/171494979300/bill-eddie-w-would-you-leave-me-if-i-was-a" class="tumblr_blog">stonedzier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>bill:</b> eddie w-would you leave me if i was a furry</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> i mean… i haven’t left yet have i? </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>bill:</b> HEY</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> IT’S THE TRUTH BABE IVE SEEN YOUR INTERNET HISTORY</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/171479317553/headcanon-that-both-richie-and-eddie-talk-in-their" class="tumblr_blog">belbys</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>headcanon that both richie and eddie talk in their sleep but richie always says ridiculous dream-things like “give me my banana back sir” and “maybe i like kissing your knee eddie, what about it?” that makes eddie giggle whenever he hears it, while eddie says the most <i>terrifying</i> nightmare shit like “there’s something watching us through the window” and “she’s here. the little girl. she’s angry” and richie, who is lying next to him, woken up from his nice kissing eddie’s knee dream, is just</p><figure data-orig-width="248" data-orig-height="194"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/a16b610adf46d8c79814b87845248d8a/tumblr_inline_p50fdeFC7I1r5adnj_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="248" data-orig-height="194"/></figure></blockquote>
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<p>hazel <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/myR5qQ9mdWx25Q4SQGrWLmA">@birb-boy</a> call out post</p><p>- more talent than any one person should have</p><p>- a good lad</p><p>- my friend</p><p>- might be a furry (unconfirmed)</p>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://belbys.tumblr.com/post/171436411223/richie-in-kindergarten-having-no-idea-how-to-deal" class="tumblr_blog">belbys</a>:</p><blockquote><p>richie in kindergarten having no idea how to deal with the fact that he thinks eddie’s rlly pretty so he alternates between tugging eddie’s hair/scribbling all over eddie’s work/laughing whenever eddie trips on the playground, and constantly asking eddie to marry him</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://denbroughbill.tumblr.com/post/165978353241/losers-club-food-hcs" class="tumblr_blog">denbroughbill</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>✿</b> richie’s a spicy salsa boy, stan likes mild salsa, bill is def a guac and tortilla chips kind of boy, and eddie loves fruit salsa but it’s hard to find so he sticks w cheesy spinach and artichoke dip!</p>
<p><b>✿</b> richie pours tajin on his fruit and loves mexican candy</p>
<p><b>✿</b> ben loves apple juice, fun sized candy bars, pineapple pizza, and rice krispie treats</p>
<p><b>✿</b> mike loves salt and vinegar kettle cooked chips, soft pretzels from street fairs, and buttered popcorn</p> <p><a href="https://denbroughbill.tumblr.com/post/165978353241/losers-club-food-hcs" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: this is really cute i love hcs like this
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://sinningtozier.tumblr.com/post/171417550855/so-who-of-the-losers-went-through-an-anime" class="tumblr_blog">sinningtozier</a>:</p><blockquote><p>……..so who of the losers went through an anime phase</p></blockquote>
<p>they all have an anime phase but it’s all different</p><p>bill is the typical annoying ass anime fan who jerks off to shounen jump and loves naruto and sword art online with all his heart. his hentai collection is also the biggest</p><p>richie is the dumb edgelord who watches EVERYTHING even the really weird stuff. his recommendations to people are either really good or really bad. if you ask him what his favorite anime is he’ll say ‘sailor moon’ every time. his hentai collection is the weirdest</p><p>eddie doesn’t really watch anime bc he’s been scarred by some of the stuff that richie has shown him but he enjoys bleach (has nothing to do with all the shirtless guys no not at all) and watches anything bill does. a fake fan</p><p>stan claims he doesn’t watch any anime but he’s actually a 90s classic elitist and if you get him drunk enough he’ll go on a rant about the beauty of cowboy bebop and how anime nowadays just isn’t as good anymore</p><p>bev will literally watch anything if there’s a hot girl in it. she has 100 anime wives. her hentai collection is objectively the best</p><p>ben watches ALL the shoujo romance. all the classics - and then he constantly goes off about how the manga is better than the anime series. he recommends kimi ni todoke and fruits basket to everyone but skip beat is actually his favorite</p><p>mike watches one punch man and gakuen babysitters and literally nothing else</p></blockquote>
Tags: I dont know anythjng about anime but this sounds accurate
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<p>just found a storyboard i made to Kids by MGMT and im tempted to start working on it,, </p>
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<p><a href="https://peachyuris.tumblr.com/post/170932856907/richie-tells-bill-about-how-on-two-occasions-he" class="tumblr_blog">peachyuris</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>richie tells bill about how on two occasions he and stan have faked a proposal at a restaurant for free dessert or drinks and bill’s like ‘omg eds and i totally have to do that’</p>
<p>and then one night when he takes eddie out for dinner they decide to try it.</p>
<p>“how amazing,” says the waitress with a smile. “two proposals here in one night!”<br/></p>
<p>“two?”<br/></p>
<p>“that couple over there just got engaged earlier,” she replies.<br/></p>
<p>bill and eddie follow her pointing over to find richie and stan feeding each other cheesecake.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://trashmouthclub.tumblr.com/post/171116161274/you-guys-im-doing-it-again-another-late-night" class="tumblr_blog">trashmouthclub</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>You guys I’m doing it again</h1>
<p>Another late night Reddie thought</p>
<p>Alright but I saw this really cheesy but kinda cute thing where it was like “while we slept, I drew ‘stay’ over and over again on his forearm with my finger. Without even opening his eyes, he said ‘I’m not going anywhere’”.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Okay but Eddie does this to Richie. He’s just lying awake tracing the word ‘stay’ over and over again and after a while Richie just stirs awake and goes “Eddie why do you keep tracing the word <i>gay</i> onto my arm it’s late go to sleep”</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>I need sleep. </p>
</blockquote>
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171144244584/vaydra-makes-one-line-on-drawing-wipes-sweat
Slug: vaydra-makes-one-line-on-drawing-wipes-sweat
Reblog key: 6eXtlENS
Reblog url: https://kriyonce.tumblr.com/post/171144137010/vaydra-makes-one-line-on-drawing-wipes-sweat
Reblog name: kriyonce
Title: 
<p><a class="tumblr_blog" href="http://vaydra.tumblr.com/post/128601054440">vaydra</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>makes one line on drawing</p>
<p>*Wipes sweat off forehead* WHEW that was INTENSE time to take a break for (looks at watch) a month</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: i feel personally attacked

Post id: 171110179384
Date: Tue, 20 Feb 2018 20:34:50
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171110179384/willmike-oh-im-14-away-from-my-next-hundred-i
Slug: willmike-oh-im-14-away-from-my-next-hundred-i
Reblog key: 0u2erDJU
Reblog url: https://transbilliam.tumblr.com/post/171108382175/oh-im-14-away-from-my-next-hundred-i-know-that-i
Reblog name: transbilliam
Title: 
<p><a href="http://willmike.tumblr.com/post/171108382175/oh-im-14-away-from-my-next-hundred-i-know-that-i" class="tumblr_blog">willmike</a>:</p><blockquote><p>OH im 14 away from my next hundred &amp; i know that i basically only shitpost but um!! can i have a promo i’m bill and i’m love eddie</p></blockquote>
Tags: follow my homieeeeeeeeeeeeee

Post id: 171109728614
Date: Tue, 20 Feb 2018 20:18:54
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171109728614/stan-i-completely-stand-by-what-i-said-when-i-was
Slug: stan-i-completely-stand-by-what-i-said-when-i-was
Reblog key: QTwO9tYF
Reblog url: https://the-barrens-are-ours.tumblr.com/post/171109609566/stan-i-completely-stand-by-what-i-said-when-i-was
Reblog name: the-barrens-are-ours
Title: 
<p><a href="http://thetheatregal.tumblr.com/post/170592670042/guccibyers-stan-i-completely-stand-by-what-i" class="tumblr_blog">thetheatregal</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://guccibyers.tumblr.com/post/170559922304/stan-i-completely-stand-by-what-i-said-when-i-was" class="tumblr_blog">guccibyers</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>stan: </b>i completely stand by what I said when I was drunk.</p>
<p><b>richie: </b>we were yelling at me about how we don’t deserve ducklings.</p>
<p><b>stan: </b>listen. we live in a cruel, disgusting world that is dark and ugly. have you seen a duckling, richie?they are soft, fluffy and pure.</p>
<p><b>richie:</b> …are you crying?</p>
<p><b>stan:</b> they are entirely too pure for this ugly world. we must protect them.</p>
</blockquote>
<p>This is canon to me.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 171079160469
Date: Mon, 19 Feb 2018 23:51:49
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171079160469/people-using-my-art-as-their-icons-is-one-of-my
Slug: people-using-my-art-as-their-icons-is-one-of-my
Reblog key: pzLDiAGP
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>people using my art as their icons is one of my favourite things like !!!!! wow</p>
Tags: op, it makes my heart happy sdfghj

Post id: 171021686744
Date: Sun, 18 Feb 2018 13:28:58
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/171021686744/willmike-this-is-the-mario-kart-rankings-when
Slug: willmike-this-is-the-mario-kart-rankings-when
Reblog key: tbLh6Dqb
Reblog url: https://capnebula.tumblr.com/post/171021393971/willmike-this-is-the-mario-kart-rankings-when
Reblog name: capnebula
Title: 
<p><a href="http://willmike.tumblr.com/post/171021208150/this-is-the-mario-kart-rankings-when-the-losers" class="tumblr_blog">willmike</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>this is the mario kart rankings when the losers play against each other 7-player wifi mode (no npcs):</b></p>
<p><b>7. bill. </b>he is awful at mario kart and pretty much always loses. the controls somehow do not make sense to him. he consistently starts too early or too late and falls off the track even when it’s easy. he cusses as he does so, but he knows by now that he’s going to lose so it doesn’t super matter to him. in the rare occasion in which he does beat someone and comes up in 6th place instead of 7th, he is ecstatic. bill always picks rosalina because he thinks she looks cool, and tends to pick the worst kart possible without knowing that he’s picking the worst kart possible. </p>
<p><b>6. mike.</b> mike didn’t really grow up with that many video games and he can’t find himself caring very much about mario kart. he also doesn’t want anyone to feel bad. in the aforementioned times where bill gets 6th place, mike secretly is letting him win by playing extra bad. he’s not actually awful at it, but he didn’t grow up playing it like the other losers did. he also isn’t super competitive. he’s extremely gratified when he can use the items like the squid ink or blue shell to catch up, though. mike picks luigi and whatever car he feels like that day. </p>
<p><b>5. eddie.</b> eddie LIKES playing mario kart, and he’s a fucking savage while we’re at it. he likes using all of the worst items to inflict the other losers. he has a mouth of a sailor as he’s playing too, and all friendship is gone as soon as the race starts. he’s elbowing richie and beverly as he plays, but the problem is he’s still not very good at it. mike is better at mario kart than him, but he doesn’t finish before eddie because he’s afraid eddie might actually rage quit. eddie picks bowser and a large kart so that when he’s driving he can knock people out of his way. </p>
<p><b>4. ben.</b> ben is passively good at mario kart. he grew up playing it online and has a fair bit of natural skill at the game. he also is relaxed while playing unlike the rest of the losers. he’s good at being fast and slipping in between the competitive lumps of players. he’s not as competitive as the rest of them, though. he usually picks something like shyguy and a lightweight kart to benefit him speed-wise, but that also means that eddie knocks him back a lot. </p>
<p><b>3. richie. </b>richie is COMPETITIVE. he’s wild in real life, his back slumped and completely immersed in the game, knowing all of the tactics to gain speed and use items to your advantage. he knows what the most effective kart is. he’s cracking jokes and swearing as he does so, but when they play mario kart is when he is the most concentrated the losers ever see him. sometimes when he loses he cries. he and beverly sometimes switch for 2nd place. he usually picks yoshi and the best cart possible. </p>
<p><b>2. beverly. </b>beverly is naturally good at mario kart. she isn’t that interested in it though, which is why she doesn’t win. if she put her full effort into it then maybe she would win, but she finds the whole ordeal kind of boring. she likes to compete with richie for 2nd place sometimes though. when richie gets 2nd it’s usually her letting him win. she always picks mario and a heavier but fast car. </p>
<p><b>1. stan.</b> stan straight up does not even look like he’s trying. he knows all of the subtle controls in order to beat everyone’s ass to the ground. he’s consistently ahead of everyone in the track by at least 30 seconds. HE DOESNT EVEN LOOK LIKE HES TRYING. he usually picks his mii and a custom kart that shouldn’t work but does anyway. none of the losers have ever beat him. what the fuck stanley. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: this is fantastic, bill ur a blessing

Post id: 170965751859
Date: Fri, 16 Feb 2018 23:48:02
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/170965751859/flowerais-types-of-people-2am-city-lights
Slug: flowerais-types-of-people-2am-city-lights
Reblog key: Xwr0GBqf
Reblog url: https://richiardtozier.tumblr.com/post/170965608576/flowerais-types-of-people-2am-city-lights
Reblog name: richiardtozier
Title: 
<p><a href="http://flowerais.tumblr.com/post/170814330926/types-of-people-2am-city-lights-from-a-high" class="tumblr_blog">flowerais</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>types of people</p>
<p>2am - city lights from a high rise, dusty book piles, tired eyes, writing stories, indie concerts, procrastination, denim jackets, classic movies, writing in a diary, impulse shopping, plants on the window ledge</p>
<p>5am - evening drives, dark circles under eyes, neon lights, vivid dreams, broken handwriting, 90s music, leather jackets, tousled hair, late night phone calls, silver necklaces, flannel around their waist</p>
<p>10am - soft blankets, lover of routine, acoustic songs, good grades, bullet journals, pastels and plants, sweet coffee, freshly baked bread, cat washi tape, cozy apartment, long winter coats over turtle neck jumpers, tote bags</p>
<p>1pm - yellow socks, doodles, doc martens, strawberries in the garden, sunflower daydreams, pictures of clouds and best friends, a handful of flowers, peach slices, paint smears on clothes</p>
<p>5pm - gold sunlight, peach ice tea, whispered secrets, swimming in the lake, roses on the wall, french pastries, learning foreign words, soft voices, bike rides and summer picnics, wax stamped envelopes</p>
<p>7pm - dreamy sunsets, evening laughter, cursive handwriting, glossy makeup, soft lighting, photo booths, cherry ice cream, sparkling ocean waves, vintage mirrors, sweet tangerines on a balcony, flowers in a bath</p>
<p>11pm - scented candles, unwanted nostalgia, existential questions, sadness without reason, sitting in the dark and watching the stars, associating songs with past lovers, soft heart, oversized jumpers</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: this is cute, also, bill richie eddie mike ben bev stan, in that order

Post id: 170965432049
Date: Fri, 16 Feb 2018 23:35:42
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/170965432049/in-in-such-a-block-rn-what-do-you-guys-even-wanna
Slug: in-in-such-a-block-rn-what-do-you-guys-even-wanna
Reblog key: YTV0NFWn
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>in in such a block rn what do you guys even wanna see on this blog??? i feel like my content is all over the place and idk what i’m doing because i hardly ever get feedback anymore so please lmk</p>
Tags: op, does this make sense?? probably not

Post id: 170958207509
Date: Fri, 16 Feb 2018 19:08:43
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/170958207509/this-is-richies-fursona-im-putting-it-out-there
Slug: this-is-richies-fursona-im-putting-it-out-there
Reblog key: jcI2YoAB
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>this is richie’s fursona i’m putting it out there now</p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="1025" data-orig-width="690"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/60ade988561f471b4fcbd097d75c00e5/tumblr_inline_p49ppmguBY1rua29k_540.png" data-orig-height="1025" data-orig-width="690"/></figure>
Tags: op, OOF, richie tozier

Post id: 170923007974
Date: Thu, 15 Feb 2018 19:25:13
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/170923007974/can-yall-not-delete-the-captions-on-my-art-thanks
Slug: can-yall-not-delete-the-captions-on-my-art-thanks
Reblog key: T2N8R7AP
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>can ya’ll not delete the captions on my art thanks !</p>
Tags: i know they're dumb but !, leave them there!

Post id: 170901790559
Date: Thu, 15 Feb 2018 05:29:18
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/170901790559/fellas-is-it-gay-to-put-him-in-the-front-basket
Slug: fellas-is-it-gay-to-put-him-in-the-front-basket
Reblog key: zDrJljTn
Reblog url: https://sweetpeacheddie.tumblr.com/post/170901756127/fellas-is-it-gay-to-put-him-in-the-front-basket
Reblog name: sweetpeacheddie
Title: 
<p><a href="http://rememberingtozier.tumblr.com/post/170901645307/fellas-is-it-gay-to-put-him-in-the-front-basket" class="tumblr_blog">rememberingtozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>fellas, is it gay to put him in the front basket of your bike? </p></blockquote>
Tags: is this even a question

Post id: 170893663069
Date: Wed, 14 Feb 2018 23:07:11
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/170893663069/hey-uhh-i-have-a-bunch-of-urls-that-im-never
Slug: hey-uhh-i-have-a-bunch-of-urls-that-im-never
Reblog key: E0E5XkIK
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>hey uhh i have a bunch of urls that i’m never going to use so,, if u want em come get em?? listed under the cut :</p><!-- more --><p><strike>batteryacidfucknuts</strike></p><p>hanscxm</p><p><strike>kasprbak</strike></p><p><strike>bevxrly</strike></p><p>bxnhanscom</p><p><strike>richixtozier</strike></p><p>nnikehanlon</p><p><strike>stanthcman</strike></p><p><strike>kasplcn</strike></p><p><strike>reddievevo</strike></p>
Tags: urls, just msg me or somethingggggg

Post id: 170893403969
Date: Wed, 14 Feb 2018 22:58:19
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/170893403969/i-shit-yall-not-modern-bill-denbrough-genuinely
Slug: i-shit-yall-not-modern-bill-denbrough-genuinely
Reblog key: 0wTUDpHH
Reblog url: https://richiardtozier.tumblr.com/post/170892865491/i-shit-yall-not-modern-bill-denbrough-genuinely
Reblog name: richiardtozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://353gays.tumblr.com/post/170892850952/i-shit-yall-not-modern-bill-denbrough-genuinely" class="tumblr_blog">353gays</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I shit y’all not modern bill denbrough genuinely enjoys those minion memes that everyone’s mom be posting on facebook. He thinks “exercise? I thought you said extra fries?” is actually funny and clever. </p></blockquote>
Tags: he's such a dumbass, the loml

Post id: 170890456764
Date: Wed, 14 Feb 2018 21:16:31
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/170890456764/i-got-a-big-ass-bruise-on-my-knee-and-no
Slug: i-got-a-big-ass-bruise-on-my-knee-and-no
Reblog key: dZ4lnaWF
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>I got a big ass bruise on my knee and no girlfriend what&rsquo;s even the point of life </p>
Tags: this is a joke life is okay and my friends are wonderful, but i dont know how i got the bruise, its actually massive like, how, will delete lmao

Post id: 170855153519
Date: Tue, 13 Feb 2018 21:34:56
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/170855153519/strawberries
Slug: strawberries
Reblog key: uD9yN8gV
Reblog url: https://babyeds.tumblr.com/post/170854695198/strawberries
Reblog name: babyeds
Title: strawberries
<p><a href="https://babyeds.tumblr.com/post/170854695198/strawberries" class="tumblr_blog">babyeds</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>
<p><b>synopsis</b>: richie never really liked fruit, until he<i> really</i> tasted a strawberry.</p>
<p><b>pairing</b>: reddie (richie tozier/eddie kaspbrak)</p>
<p><b>word count</b>: 5290</p>
<p><b>ao3</b>: (soon)</p>
<p><b>a/n</b>: i hope this kisses ur heart in the softest way  🍓✩.*˚*:･ﾟ </p>
</blockquote>
<p>Richie, as a child, was never really fond of fruit. Despite his love for all things sugary sweet, the idea of something being healthy and sweet turned him away. <i>There’s no fun in that!</i> He would tell his mother who desperately tried to get him to eat fruit. Further along in his adventurous life, he would say the same thing to his friends, or at least something along the lines of that. There was seven of them, in fact. Almost all made a promise. Except one.<br/></p> <p><a href="https://babyeds.tumblr.com/post/170854695198/strawberries" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: wELP, this was gorgeously written and unbelievably sweet, amazing job, gonna go sob for a bit now

Post id: 170854655554
Date: Tue, 13 Feb 2018 21:17:35
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/170854655554/hereforwheeler-modern-eddie-kaspbrak-listens-to
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Reblog key: EIcEwA5K
Reblog url: https://stonedzier.tumblr.com/post/170854574245/hereforwheeler-modern-eddie-kaspbrak-listens-to
Reblog name: stonedzier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://hereforwheeler.tumblr.com/post/170854543536/modern-eddie-kaspbrak-listens-to-troye-sivan-and" class="tumblr_blog">hereforwheeler</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Modern Eddie Kaspbrak listens to Troye Sivan and can’t believe that there are finally songs <i>about</i> boys sung <i>by</i> a boy right around his age that he can sing along to softly at night after his mom falls asleep </p></blockquote>
Tags: this is so valid
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/170853846064/mutuals-send-me-a-ill-compliment-you
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Title: Mutuals send me a ❤️ & I'll compliment you.

Tags: uuuh keep doing this i guess, im bORED

Post id: 170852619149
Date: Tue, 13 Feb 2018 20:07:38
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/170852619149/glass-half-empty-glass-half-full
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Reblog key: KPPsmjZC
Reblog url: https://angelcourture-deactivated201811.tumblr.com/post/170474683862/glass-half-empty-glass-half-full
Reblog name: angelcourture-deactivated201811
Title: Glass Half Empty, Glass Half Full
<p><a href="https://softmikee.tumblr.com/post/170474683862/glass-half-empty-glass-half-full" class="tumblr_blog">softmikee</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Summary:</b> <i>Ben doesn’t know about Bill’s home life, about how scared Bill is of being ignored. An intended study session turns into some denscom angst (@lgbtchee saw it first!! It’s finally done Mikey!!)</i></p>
<p>Bill Denbrough’s house had never felt like home to him. He had made that clear to all the Losers the day he stood at the tops of the steps leading inside the Neibolt house, shaking hands clenched into fists and eyes staring out in front of him because he knew if he looked at his friends he would see Georgie in all of their faces. He didn’t appreciate or adknowledge the pity after that summer, the label sticking to all of his plaid shirts and not detaching even when he cut around it and left a gaping hole where it would have been. He had burned Georgie’s gap toothed grin and big brown eyes from the depths of mind, imagining himself forcing one of Beverly’s cigarettes through his ears to ignite Georgie’s faded laughter. He wasn’t just “Stuttering Bill” anymore, he was “Stuttering Bill, but did you hear his brother died last year? Yeah, they thought he was just missing at first, but over the summer-” Stuttering Bill with the dead kid brother. It warded everyone off, even his own family.<br/></p>
<p>The routine had become monotonous for Bill. He’d sit in his math lesson with his hand raised high in the air, fingers pointed up towards the ceiling, and felt the class’s eyes scorching his back. They knew he existed. They saw him, they saw his hand. He knew the answer. The teacher would glance over, their eyes moist for a reason Bill didn’t understand. Sometimes Richie would be next to him, stage whispering “Mr. A, I think Bill knows the answer!” Mr. A, or Ms. Brown, or Mrs. Martinez, or any other damn teacher would avert their gaze, turn to the board, and call on someone else. The scrutiny of the class would turn to the victim of the teacher, and Bill would be left to stew in his own pretend confusion and subtle anger. Did Georgie tug on the hand of his teacher and turn them towards a different student, beckoning with his doe eyes? Was Georgie turning towards him, crimson blood dried on the torn sleeve of his fluorescent yellow raincoat? Bill was fixed, happy even; that clown wasn’t supposed to come back for twenty seven more years and if, or when, it did, he would be ready for it. He had let Georgie go, he was sure of it. He had held Mike’s gun to Georgie’s forehead and pulled the trigger. Even though it wasn’t the “real” Georgie, technically, that still counted for something. Georgie was forgotten- yellow raincoat-colored fog in Bill’s subconscious. Bill didn’t understand why he needed to be forgotten as well.</p> <p><a href="https://softmikee.tumblr.com/post/170474683862/glass-half-empty-glass-half-full" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: BINCH WHAT TEH FUCIK, THIS IS INCREDIBLE WHAT, ???????????, WHY DIDN'T U SHWO ME THIS EARLIER IM, LARS, BABE, UR A GOD
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Reblog key: WsxQgIeQ
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>i was tagged by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/ms1OrwH-wo1pW12x1iIoryg">@harringrovesucks</a> ily </p><p><b>1. Are you a morning person or a night owl?</b></p><p>im actually more a morning person lmao i go to bed so early</p><p><b>2. What is something embarrassing that happened to you recently?</b></p><p>uuuh i fell up the stairs in front of my family yesterday but like,, that happens a lot so </p><p><b>3. If you could see any band/artist perform anywhere in the world, who would you see and where?</b></p><p>i would see fall out boy and idk at ANZ?? </p><p><b>4. Who was your first celebrity crush? Current celebrity crush?</b></p><p>first was jeremy sumpter from the live action peter pan movie, current is,,, <strike> dodie clark</strike> hmm what??</p><p><b style="font-size: 14px;">5. What is your go-to karaoke song?</b></p><p>sk8ter boi by avril lavigne SONNNNN or the reason by hoobastank</p><p><b>6. Winter or summer?</b></p><p>winter</p><p><b>7. What’s your fave ice cream?</b></p><p>vanilla but also i went to this farm in victoria that sold mango icecream and it was amazing but no other mango icecream has been as good so far :^(</p><p><b>8. Do you drink enough water during the day ?</b></p><p> yes,, love that woter</p><p><b>9. Dog person or cat person?</b></p><p>cat,, i like dogs but cats are my jam</p><p><b>10. Who’s your fave member of the party on ST?</b></p><p>my boy dustin</p><p><b>11. Do you sing in the car? In the shower?</b></p><p>boTH</p><p>i tag <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-6SsJkr8vgM2RFRC3_4L5A">@softmikee</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2LOc08EJ5xmmp963b1ZlSQ">@fewrn</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m7EGcQTs3K-vMRG-L5GDKug">@peachydenbrough</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mI7ra4lwKmHLDa51Znmzy8Q">@stansbill</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-Oi3t9wryc5v4dI9hDpKmA">@stonedzier</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/muXqyAn7dO2P-fwFyJyAMXA">@asteroidbill</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-OUEedGanh25TH994sFr8A">@willmike</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mVbNfdKbRyJuODtu4XJ-iyg">@themobileappsucks</a> and whoever else wants to do it idc</p><p>if i tagged u and uve already been tagged or something ,, die mad about it boys</p>
Tags: ask game, good morning lovelies how are we all on this fine fine wednesday

Post id: 170825107224
Date: Tue, 13 Feb 2018 01:14:30
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/170825107224/every-breath-we-drew-was-hallelujah
Slug: every-breath-we-drew-was-hallelujah
Reblog key: 4XT5T6rn
Reblog url: 
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Title: every breath we drew was hallelujah
<p><b>AU: </b>modern day fallen angels</p><p><b>Pairing:</b> Richie Tozier / Stan Uris (kinda)</p><p><b>Warnings:</b> none</p><p><b>Word Count:</b> 1296</p><hr><p>It&rsquo;s not exactly a
rare occurrence, her climbing up the fire escape and into his
apartment through the window at three am, dark, tired eyes and
cigarette smoke still lingering on her breath. She comes without
warning, seemingly without reason, too. 
</p><p>He never minds. He&rsquo;s
always awake.</p><!-- more --><p>They talk,
sometimes, if they feel there&rsquo;s something to say. It&rsquo;s hardly a
conversation, they don&rsquo;t respond to each other as much as they just
fill the gaps between words with more words, asking questions that
they both know all too well don&rsquo;t have answers.</p><p><br/></p><p> <i>I miss my wings.</i></p><p> <i>Do you remember
how it felt to hold the world in your hands?</i></p><p><br/></p><p> <i>I can still feel
them, sometimes.</i></p><p><br/></p><p> <i>It feels farther
away each day.</i></p><p><br/></p><p> <i>How long can we
survive like this?</i></p><p><br/></p><p> <i>I don&rsquo;t know.</i></p><p><br/></p><p>They
cling to each other in a twin-sized bed with messy blue sheets and
it&rsquo;s not enough to keep out the cold, but they barely feel it anyway.
They don&rsquo;t sleep – they never do – but they lie there in silence,
no space left between them, feeling each other&rsquo;s chests rise and fall
and they dig their fingertips in harder than they should and they
don&rsquo;t know why, but maybe it&rsquo;s because they&rsquo;re scared they&rsquo;ll float
away into nothingness if they don&rsquo;t hold on tight enough. 
</p><p>They
act as each other&rsquo;s anchors. It&rsquo;s a good arrangement, they think. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>The
sun always rises, even though some nights it feels like it never
will, and as golden strings filter in through cracked blinds, they
break apart as easily as they fell together. No parting words,
usually, but maybe a sad smile or an acknowledging nod. It&rsquo;s not
much, but it says everything it needs to. 
</p><p><br/></p><p><i>Thank you for
your time.</i></p><p><br/></p><p>She
leaves through the window, the same way she came in. He has told her
plenty of times she can use the door, she knows where the spare key
is hidden (in the gap between the bricks, left of the door in the
stairwell), but she refuses. He doesn&rsquo;t know why. He guesses she
doesn&rsquo;t either, really. 
</p><p>Maybe
it feels too much like commitment. 
</p><p>Maybe
she can&rsquo;t call this place a home just yet.</p><p>Maybe
–.</p><p><br/></p><p>He
lies in bed for an hour or two more, staring at a water-stained
ceiling with a shitty light fixture that flickers too much to be
useful. His chest aches, usually, filled with an awful longing for
something <i>more</i>, something that he once had but that&rsquo;s now
gone, something that he feels slipping away between his fingers and
between his teeth more and more every day. He ignores it, usually,
until he can&rsquo;t. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>He
gets up.</p><p><br/></p><p>He
fills his day with tasks and errands, in a mostly futile attempt to
distract himself from thinking too much, from missing too much. He&rsquo;ll
go to the grocery store for a few hours, aimlessly wandering through
aisles of colourful packaging and calories he doesn&rsquo;t need with the
plastic handles of a basket digging into the crook of his elbow, and
it&rsquo;ll be full by the time he leaves, though he rarely pays much
attention as to what&rsquo;s in it. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>There&rsquo;s
always chicken soup in a can and peanut MnMs, he realises. Because
old habits and whatnot. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>People
tend to stare, and he&rsquo;s used to it. There must be something there, he
guesses, some sort of residual power that still shines through, even
now. It&rsquo;ll fade, he tells himself, it&rsquo;ll fade away and then he&rsquo;ll be
just like them, and anything left of his former self will be gone
forever. It&rsquo;s terrifying and comforting and gut-wrenchingly saddening
all at the same time. He swallows the lump in his throat and pushes
the thought away. No good comes from crying in public. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>People
tend to stare, but they usually pretend they haven&rsquo;t been. He catches
glances every now and then, he&rsquo;ll see someone looking with a
estranged expression out of the corner of his eye, but if he turns
his head they&rsquo;ll shift their gaze, act like they were looking at
something just next to him. He&rsquo;s started to wear brighter colours,
obnoxiously patterned over-shirts that he finds in op-shops, and it
makes him feel a little better. At least he can pretend they&rsquo;re
staring because of his dress sense. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>He
catches the bus, because it&rsquo;s cheaper than a taxi and less crowded
than the subway. A woman in her late forties sits next to him and
shivers, and tugs her coat around herself more. 
</p><p><br/></p><p><i>A bit chilly,
isn&rsquo;t it? </i>
</p><p><br/></p><p>He
flashes her a half smile and hums something that sounds like
agreement.</p><p>He
doesn&rsquo;t feel the cold much. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>He
goes to a particular cafe every few days, because the chairs are
comfortable and there&rsquo;s one barista who has a nice smile and they
don&rsquo;t skimp out on the caramel when he asks for extra. He pulls a
cardboard sleeve onto the cup he gets handed and thanks <i>Ben, </i>as
his name tag reads, then walks across the room to the far wall with
some abstract yellow and blue mural painted on it, and it&rsquo;s slightly
jarring and quite ugly but the chairs face away from it anyway. He
sits by himself in the corner of the cafe, and people stare and
pretend they&rsquo;re not, and he sips his overly sweet, overly caffeinated
drink and enjoys the mundane serenity that can only be found in small
coffee shops like this. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>One
boy stares, and doesn&rsquo;t look away. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>It
catches his attention, of course, the way the boy&rsquo;s eyes don&rsquo;t flick
away when he meets them, the way he furrows his brow and tilts his
head. He feels caught off guard, enormously so. He hasn&rsquo;t held eye
contact with someone for so long. It feels foreign. It feels
intimate. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>It
feels human, he thinks. Though he doesn&rsquo;t quite know what that feels
like.</p><p><br/>There&rsquo;s
something angelic about him, the stranger, with the halo of blonde
curls surrounding his face, the pristinely crisp fold in his collar,
the perfectly kept fingernails on hands wrapped around a travel mug,
the greenish flecks in his greyish eyes that continue to lay on his
from across the room, not with malice or hatred, but with curiosity.
They ask a question. He doesn&rsquo;t know what it is, but maybe he does. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>He
reminds him, for a moment, of home. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>He
makes a bold move and stands, straightening out his shirt as he does,
forgetting whatever remained of his coffee on the small table. He
crosses the room, though each step is filled with hesitance. The
stranger nods, so slight it&rsquo;s almost invisible. He takes it as an
invitation. Their eyes never leave each other. 
</p><p><br/></p><p><i>Hi</i></p><p><br/></p><p>he
says, standing in front of the boy now, one hand shoves into the
front pocket of his threadbare jeans and the other grasping the hem
of his blaringly orange unbuttoned button-up. 
</p><p><br/></p><p><i>Hi</i></p><p><br/></p><p>the
stranger returns, and suddenly he shivers, and a minute surge of
electricity runs up his spine. For a moment, he thinks the stranger
feels it too. 
</p><p><br/></p><p><i>Richie</i></p><p><br/></p><p>he
offers, stretching his un-pocketed hand outwards, and the other
glances at it briefly before shaking it. 
</p><p><br/></p><p><i>Stan</i></p><p><br/></p><p>he
replies, and makes a gesture that Richie takes as 
</p><p><br/></p><p><i>please, sit down</i></p><p><br/></p><p><i>s</i>o
he does. 
</p><p><br/></p><p><i>Are you-?</i></p><p><br/></p><p>Stan
starts, breaking a silence that he didn&rsquo;t realise had built for a
minute or so, and it seems the rest of the sentence catches in his
throat. But Richie&rsquo;s sure he knows well enough. He nods his head,
slowly, and repeats the question. 
</p><p><br/></p><p><i>Okay. </i>
</p><p><br/></p><p>And
that seems to be enough words, for now at least. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>They
both smile, content replacing tension in the air. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>And
it&rsquo;s not heaven, and he knows it never will be. But, for the first
time since he fell, he thinks it might be close enough. 
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<p><a href="https://stonedzier.tumblr.com/post/170815693870/i-know-most-people-put-ben-and-bev-together-in-the" class="tumblr_blog">stonedzier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>i know most people put ben and bev together in the background of fics as an already established domestic couple but tbh my vision for benverly is a bit different. ben never stops never her, he never expects anything else, but bev, once she’s free from her father and derry, she wants to go out and live her life and be bold. she doesn’t want to settle down with anyone. so ben quietly loves her from afar as bev kisses other boys, other girls, focuses on her fashion, breaks hearts and gets her heart broken. and ben? is always there to pick up the pieces. he doesn’t want anything from bev, he just wants to love her. it’s this unspoken secret between the two of them that they don’t ever bring up. and sometimes bev feels like maybe she’s a horrible person for doing this to one of the most important people in her life but ben never makes her feel horrible. ben makes her feel like the best person alive.</p><p>in time, when bev’s heart settles, she’ll know who to go back to. but for now, she keeps running towards things with ben keeping an eye on her back. watching how it grows small in the distance but knowing she’ll always return.</p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><h1>But imagine this</h1><p>-after defeating It for the second time, the losers don’t go their separate ways</p><p>-they love each other, and they’re too powerful together to not try to make anything of it</p><p>-so they start working together on what’s nearest and dearest to all of their hearts</p><p>-which is ofc saving kids</p><p>-they call their organization Losers Club of America</p><p>-it focuses on children who are victims of abuse, neglect or bullying</p><p>-but also all children tbh</p><p>-Beverly works with csa survivors and teaches self-defence for young girls</p><p>-Bill mentors kids who are struggling with the loss of a sibling</p><p>-Eddie (who did not die, fuck you stephen king) helps represent minors who want medical emancipation from their parents</p><p>-Richie teaches therapeutic drama workshops</p><p>-Ben leads a self confidence-building support group </p><p>-Mike talks to kids who face racial exclusion, and gets youth involved with the BLM movement </p><p>-Stan (who is also alive, double fuck you) is in charge of suicide prevention initiatives </p><p>-LCA quickly becomes a huge success</p><p>-they protect children from having to face awful things by themselves, the way they had to</p><p>-the kids lovingly refer to them as the OG Losers</p><p>-just,,they already have success and money so pls let them spread happiness and love and be together, let me have this okay</p></blockquote>
Tags: !!!!!!!!!!!!!!!, fuckin quality post op
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<blockquote><p><i><b>kasplon hcs </b></i></p><ul><li>mike and eddie have quite an interesting dynamic, their first affections toward each other were glances at each other and having a sort of trust in each other </li><li>they really started dating around high school, they were around fifteen / sixteen, eddie actually asked out mike first when he was at the library and “shockingly” mike was there too</li><li> eddie gets easily annoyed, it’s a fact, but with mike, he never gets that way, he appreciates that he’s much more calming and well, soft spoken </li><li>eddie isn’t afraid to defend mike against racists around the derry, he sends them dirty looks or would even say something to them</li><li>mike will let eddie stay at his house whenever his mom is saying anything harmful to him </li><li>eddie often has emotional outbursts so mike is often there to comfort him </li><li>eddie loves hearing mike sing softly for him or him ramble about his favorite books, eddie just rests his chin in his palm and stares at mike with admiration often accidentally spacing out </li><li>mike’s parents love eddie .. especially his mom, she pinches his cheeks and constantly compliments him </li><li>eddie is so clingy so he’s always latching onto mike when they’re sleeping (not sexually) with each other </li><li>eddie is mainly the little spoon, but he prefers being the bigger spoon, mike is mainly the bigger spoon but like eddie, he prefers being the little spoon</li><li>mike and eddie have a dog together, which is at mike’s house, because eddie’s mom, hates animals </li><li>they haven’t really decided a name for her, but they call her “girl” </li><li>eddie loves coming over and petting her, or snuggling with her, especially with mike too </li><li>they cuddle with each other and the loser’s club constantly teases them saying the dog is like their child which causes them to get flustered and eddie to curse them off </li></ul></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/170749280874/i-feel-like-richie-tozier-impulsively-shaved-off" class="tumblr_blog">kinghanscom</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>i feel like richie tozier impulsively shaved off his eyebrows in high school</p></blockquote>

<p>But consider: He does it on a dare by one of the losers. </p><p>-And I’ve decided that loser was Stanley after Richie made him roll around in mud for a dare</p><p>-Mike begged Stanley to pick a less harsh punishment</p><p>-Beverly did the shaving </p><p>-Ben put his hands over his eyes but peeked through his fingers as it happened </p><p>-Bill laughed about it for 20 minutes straight</p><p>-Eddie silently cried in the background</p></blockquote>
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<p>i feel like richie tozier impulsively shaved off his eyebrows in high school</p>
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<p>tbh thinking of turning this into a Scooby Doo 2: Monsters Unleashed (2004) fan blog who’s with me</p>
Tags: op, i don't know what's going on but i'm tired, i just wanna draw some boys tm and have a good time, pretty sure i got vagueblogged at today ahaahaha, will delete lol i just needed to ramble a bit
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<p><a href="http://willmike.tumblr.com/post/170733666140/in-a-zombie-apocalypse-lets-be-real-richie-would" class="tumblr_blog">willmike</a>:</p><blockquote><p>in a zombie apocalypse lets be real richie would be making fun of the zombies and laugh so hard at his own joke that he would lag behind and get bit first </p></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> I guess I’m just too tough to cry.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Just today you were crying about snakes.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben: </b>[voice cracking] They don’t have any arms!</p></blockquote>
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Tags: where are my awful cliched zombie fics cmon guys, im talking first person pov john green level pretentious zombie human romance, WHERE ARE THEY, man i fuckin miss the ff.net days, okay so when i was like 13 i wrote a warm bodies au, i forgot which fandom it was for, and it's deleted now but goddamn that was some good shit, like it was TERRIBLE, but i lived for it, i kinda wanna rewrite it lmao, i remember most of the plot points, i could totally rewrite itttt, op, ignore my fuckin rambling im a mess
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<p><a href="https://reddie-set-go.tumblr.com/post/166734723961/hanslon-hcs" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-set-go</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>(kinda? more like a story written in hc list form)</p>
<p>Anyway this is REALLY long but if you want a ton of Hanslon then keep reading! Thank you <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/maYVWdCTyZMlz1LJzwGDnGQ">@richietosier</a> for this idea!! (I love you Jamie!)</p> <p><a href="https://reddie-set-go.tumblr.com/post/166734723961/hanslon-hcs" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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<p>i am,, very much invested in the idea of a wtnv losers club au</p>
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Richie would have been ready to accept that he had started cleaning
and moving furniture in his sleep as the reason why his room looked
completely different when he woke up, if it weren&rsquo;t for the magazine
pullout poster of Christian Slater staring him down from the opposite
wall. Because that <i>definitely </i>wasn&rsquo;t his, and even if it had
somehow made it&rsquo;s way into his possession, he doubted the
sleepwalking version of him had the coordination to hang it as
straight as it currently was. He sat up, scanning the room with
owlishly wide eyes, darting back and forth. It was all eerily
familiar, in a way that he couldn&rsquo;t place, but he was too busy trying
to register how his vision was so clear, despite the lack of glasses
on his face, to think much about where he had seen that particular
duvet before. 
</p><!-- more --><p>
Slowly, he pulled back the covers to reveal that he wasn&rsquo;t wearing
the boxers he had gone to bed in, but a pair of light blue pyjama
pants – he was pretty sure he hadn&rsquo;t owned actual pyjamas since
middle school –, and either his depth perception had gone whack, or
his legs were a whole lot shorter than he was used to them being. 
</p><p>
After a hot minute of thinking it over, he came to the very logical
conclusion that there was only one explanation for his predicament;
he&rsquo;d been drugged, kidnapped, redressed, had contacts put in his
eyes, and placed in the bedroom of a teenage girl, and his kidnapper
would soon appear and force him to live out some sick fantasy while
Jason fucking Dean watches it all happen from across the room, that
bastard. It didn&rsquo;t quite explain the leg thing, but he was happy to
put that down to the drugs having not quite worn off yet.</p><p>
He nodded to himself, strangely at peace with the situation. If this
was going to happen, at least it wasn&rsquo;t in some gross basement or
shed somewhere. He had a window and a closet and everything! And
<i>damn</i>, this mattress was so much better than his own, no
uncomfortable lumps or broken springs poking into his spine.</p><p>
And hey, no more Eddie Kaspbrak, right? 
</p><p>
No more morning karaoke, no more bad insults, no more gym shorts,
hell, this whole ordeal was sounding better by the second. 
</p><p>
He slid his feet onto the floor, sitting on the edge of the bed –
and would you look at that, they even provided him with a pair of
those fluffy bed socks, <i>nice</i> – and stretched his arms up and
behind his head before standing. 
</p><p>
There wasn&rsquo;t any visible locks on the door, so he figured he should
probably see if he could find a bathroom. He padded across the room,
his mind starting to wander. He would sure miss his friends, and the
school play would probably fall apart, damn it, but maybe with some
clever coercing he could get his kidnapper – whoever it was – to
bring him a Sadie&rsquo;s shake once in a while. 
</p><p>
Just as he reached his hand out to grab the doorknob, he caught sight
of his reflection in the full-length mirror on the wall,
instinctively turning his head towards the movement. 
</p><p>
He watched as his expression changed from confusion to shock to
disbelief and back again all in the span of three seconds. He pressed
the heels of his palms to his eyes and rubbed, hard enough for him to
see white spots behind his eyelids, and when he looked again it took
a moment for the residual cloudiness to dissipate but once it did, he
realised his eyes weren&rsquo;t just playing tricks. He really <i>was</i>
seeing this. 
</p><p>
He saw the blood drain from his face, his reflection staring back at
him in utter horror.</p><p>
Except it wasn&rsquo;t <i>his </i>reflection. 
</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
Eddie was brought out of what could only be described as a psychotic
episode in a bathtub by the sound of someone screaming – and to his
surprise, it wasn&rsquo;t him. It sounded far off but not that far off, and
it took him a second to realise it was coming from next door.</p><p>
He picked himself up and decided to go investigate, figuring whatever
the cause of it was couldn&rsquo;t have been any weirder than what he had
already gone through that morning. 
</p><p>
Eddie, as he would discover, was making a habit of speaking too soon.</p><p>
He ventured cautiously back into the bedroom – <i>Richie&rsquo;s</i>
bedroom, the thought sent a shudder through his entire body –
cringing as he stepped over a questionable-at-best looking pile of
laundry on his way to the window.</p><p>
He second guessed himself as his hands flew up to grasp at the
curtains. Bill had once made him watch Psycho, that old black and
white horror movie, at a sleepover once, and he could almost picture
some crazed loon on the other side once he opened them, wielding a
knife in a raised fist. Somewhere in the back of his mind, that
strange screeching music started playing. It was an abstract thought
– he wasn&rsquo;t in the bathtub anymore, and this wasn&rsquo;t a shower
curtain, it was a regular curtain, also if someone was going to
murder him they probably wouldn&rsquo;t just stand on the roof and wait for
him to open the window – but to be fair, he <i>was </i>in the
middle of a mental breakdown, so who could blame him if his thought
patterns were a little off-centre?</p><p>
So he flung the curtains open, before he could lose his train of
thought again (because today it was a freight train and it didn&rsquo;t
seem to follow much of a schedule), and yep, that was his house he
was looking at, judging by the faded white paint, chipping off the
weatherboard in some places, and the brownish-reddish tiled slope of
the roof and the black metal drainpipe going down the side. When he
looked to his left he could see his mother&rsquo;s car, mint green and
tacky, and when he looked to the right he saw his backyard with the
wooden fence and the lawn that was way overdue for a mow and the
lemon tree that they planted a lifetime ago that never actually grew
any lemons. And he couldn&rsquo;t see much of it through the gap in the
curtains, but that was his bedroom.</p><p>
He pinched himself again, just to be sure. But it yielded the same
results as it did in the bathtub, which was to say, absolutely
nothing.</p><p>
As if on cue, the other set of curtains were thrown open, and Eddie
was looking at&hellip; himself. A very mortified version of himself, on
the other side of the glass, whose eyes went as wide as saucers and
who honestly looked more offended than anything, before he started
shouting a muffled and barely comprehensible string of curse words,
one accusatory finger jabbing against the window every now and then. 
</p><p>
Eddie did little more than raise an eyebrow as the bombardment
continued, rendered practically immobile from shock. And he must have
passed out or something, because the next thing he knew he was lying
on the floor looking up at the glow in the dark stars on the ceiling.
And he honestly didn&rsquo;t know whether to laugh or cry or scream or wish
that someone <i>would </i>come and stab him, maybe that would release
him from whatever this personal hell had been created for him was. 
</p><p>
But, he did know that he was totally and utterly f-u-c-k-e-d. 
</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
Richie was experiencing an intense mix of emotions, that was for
sure.</p><p>
He allowed himself to seethe for a minute after Eddie – he figured
that had to have been Eddie, right? If he was reading this whole
thing correctly, that is – went down, before attempting to
recollect himself. 
</p><p>
He didn&rsquo;t know at what point he decided that the other boy was the
root cause of this, but he must have been. It <i>had</i> to be his
fault&hellip; somehow. And, continuing with the pattern of coming up with
completely logical reasons behind strange situations that he kept
finding himself in, he concluded that Eddie Kaspbrak was either a
witch, and this was all part of a curse he had placed on him, or a
literal demon sent from Satan himself to torment him by making him
live through his own worst nightmare. All because of a stupid puddle
and an even stupider cafeteria fight.</p><p>
Both possibilities seemed entirely plausible. 
</p><p>
Maybe he read too much Shakespeare. 
</p><p>
He pulled himself away from the window after a while, muttering
nonsense under his breath as he went about ridding himself of those
awful, tasteless, incredibly comfortable pyjamas and finding
something to wear – not the most difficult of tasks, considering
the fairly immaculate state of Eddie&rsquo;s wardrobe. He had to give him
credit, the boy sure kept his underwear drawer neat. He threw on the
first things his hands landed on – a pair of light-wash jeans and a
maroon coloured polo – all the while avoiding looking in the
mirror, as if he would turn to stone or something if he did. And
honestly, it wouldn&rsquo;t even be that surprising. 
</p><p>
He crept out into the hallway, head darting around himself to check
if the coast was clear before he continued. A loud rumbling sound
coming from one of the rooms nearly made him jump out of his skin. He
froze in place, balanced awkwardly on one foot due to being mid-step.
It happened again, a low, choked sort of vibration followed by a
heavy exhale. It took him a moment or two to realise it was just
someone snoring, and Eddie didn&rsquo;t have a large animal living in his
house. God, his brain was really going haywire today. He figured he
didn&rsquo;t want to risk waking Mrs. Kaspbrak up, so he cartoonishly
tiptoed past the door until he reached the top of the stairs. 
</p><p>
The rest of the house was&hellip; different than he had expected. After
seeing Eddie&rsquo;s bedroom, with every poster in it&rsquo;s place and every
polo shirt on it&rsquo;s hanger, he had thought that trend would continue
into the other rooms. Instead, the living room was full of mismatched
clutter, old newspapers and catalogues and porcelain figurines
crowding every surface, multiple variously coloured quilts draped
over the sofa and armchair, both of which looked completely
dissimilar. There were decorative plates in an open shelved cabinet
against one wall, the blue and white kind with random bits of scenery
or farm animals painted on them. The wallpaper was floral patterned,
beyond faded and altogether tacky. There was a wooden clock in the
kitchen that looked like it came from two centuries ago, with
yellowed glass and roman numerals instead of numbers. Everything
smelt almost overpoweringly like bad lavender-scented air freshener.
Essentially, it was the kind of house you would expect to find twenty
odd cats in, but there were no animals in sight. 
</p><p>
Suddenly curious, he opened the pantry. Nothing interesting, spare a
bulk supply of granola bars and a complete lack of anything remotely
appetising. He moved on to the fridge, finding it stocked with
microwave meals and unlabelled jars and various fruits, and on the
middle shelf a paper bag with &rsquo;<i>Eddie :)</i>&rsquo; scrawled on the side.
He grabbed it and closed the door.</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
After a period of time spent staring at the ceiling that was probably
a bit longer than what would generally be considered normal, Eddie
stood up and decided the best way to start making this chaos less
chaotic was to find some pants. It would have been a relatively
simple task, if he didn&rsquo;t have any standards, but apparently he did,
and digging through the mountain of dirty laundry in the middle of
the room was not something he really felt up to pursuing. So he
stepped around it and opened the wardrobe, stepping back as more
clothes just came falling out as they had obviously been shoved in
there with <i>no </i>regard or care, and filtered through the few
things that were remaining on the rack. He found a pair of dark jeans
and a blue button-up that actually looked decent and smelled clean,
thank god, and quickly got dressed. He hesitated before stepping back
into the bathroom, worried about having to look in the mirror again,
but he wasn&rsquo;t letting anything stop him from performing basic
hygiene. He sucked it up and opened the door.</p><p>
Shielding his eyes from his reflection with one hand, he used the
other to search through the drawers under the sink for a toothbrush,
surprised to find the bottom draw practically full of them. He was
taken aback for a second, eyebrows drawn quizzically before the
mental image of Mr. Tozier leaving the house in a doctor&rsquo;s coat
popped into his head and he remembered that Richie&rsquo;s dad was a
dentist. 
</p><p>
Hey, if nothing else good was going to come out of this experience,
at least he could get some free toothbrushes. 
</p><p>
The thought excited him more than it should have, he realised.</p><p>
He shrugged it off. 
</p><p>
Refusing to make eye contact with himself, he brushed his teeth,
rolled on deodorant, sprayed on whatever cheap aftershave it was in
the blue bottle on the counter, and ran his hand through his hair
once or twice, continuously getting his fingers caught on knots. He
searched the drawers again but he couldn&rsquo;t actually find any sort of
hairbrush or comb. Because of course he doesn&rsquo;t own a fucking comb. 
</p><p>
He shook the annoyance out of his system and left the bathroom,
quickly finding his way down the hall and downstairs. He had been so
wrapped up in his own head that he didn&rsquo;t notice the other occupants
of the house until it was too late. He swallowed hard, standing on
the bottom step, his hands dead straight at his side.</p><p>
“Morning sweetheart,” Richie&rsquo;s mother crooned, standing over a
frypan, the contents of which sizzling away. The smell of bacon
grease hit his nostrils, and he wrinkled his nose. He wasn&rsquo;t too big
on unhealthier foods, the bland white meat and frozen vegetable meals
his own mother made at home meant the fattier and greasier foods
upturned his stomach a little. “D'you have time to sit down and
have breakfast?”</p><p>
A ruffling sound turned his head. Richie&rsquo;s father was sitting at the
head of the dining table, today&rsquo;s paper in hand, mug of steaming
black coffee to his left. He cleared his throat, peering over the top
of the page. 
</p><p>
It was so unbelievably picturesque and cliched that he had to blink
twice to ensure he was really seeing it. 
</p><p>
“You gonna answer your mother, Rich?” he asked in a low voice,
one eyebrow quirking up. Eddie opened his mouth to say something, but
a strangled choke came out instead. Mrs. Tozier looked up, corners of
her lips downturned. He shook his head quickly and tried again. <br/>“I&rsquo;m
not really hungry,” he managed, then tried smiling. It felt
uncomfortable and incredibly forced, and considering the look she
gave him in return, probably made him look sick. But she didn&rsquo;t
press, thank god, and returned to her cooking, flipping the bacon
strips over with a spatula. Mr. Tozier flicked his wrists to
straighten out his paper and continued reading. Eddie left swiftly,
picking up the backpack that was discarded near the front door and
pulling on Richie&rsquo;s combat boots.</p><p>
The other boy was waiting near the fence separating the two
properties when he got outside, looking beyond pissed off and also
quite bewildered. Eddie visibly shuddered when he saw <i>himself
</i>standing there. It was so gut-wrenchingly surreal, the term
&lsquo;out-of-body experience&rsquo; just didn&rsquo;t cut it.  He started to walk
over, and the other looked prepared to say something undoubtedly
angry and obscene, before a loud vehicle came to a stop at the
footpath, and he jumped when the horn sounded. He looked to the car
just as the passenger side door opened, then back to Richie, who
seemed to be just as stumped on what to do as he was, then back to
the car.</p><p>
“Richie!” Beverly Marsh called out, holding the door open and
waving him over with the other hand. Eddie looked over again, lips
pulled into a slight grimace. Richie glared, mouthing &rsquo;<i>go&rsquo;
</i>aggressively at him. He took a deep breath and turned, walking up
to the yellow contraption. Beverly looked him up and down,
half-concerned and half-amused.</p><p>
“What&rsquo;s with the get-up?” she asked, obviously suppressing a
laugh, “You look like you&rsquo;re going to communion.”</p><p>
Eddie decided, in a brief moment of sensibility, that talking would
probably have a worse outcome than not talking would. So he shrugged,
gripping onto his backpack straps and rocking slightly on his feet,
before stepping past her and getting into the back seat on the car –
easier said than done, apparently, Richie&rsquo;s body was nowhere near as
flexible as he was used to, and he felt uncomfortably claustrophobic
as he practically folded himself in half to fit. 
</p><p>
Mike Hanlon was sitting in the front seat, and turned to him with –
<i>holy shit that boy is pretty</i> – a smirk, brow creased
slightly. 
</p><p>
“You okay this morning? Looking a little pale,” he said in a
smooth voice, and Eddie suddenly felt a whole lot calmer, and <i>what
the hell? Who the fuck even </i>is <i>this? How?</i></p><p>
“M'fine,” he replied quietly, and Mike looked like he was going
to talk again but Beverly swung herself into the car and shut the
door, interrupting whatever it was he was about to say.</p><p>
“Straight to school today?” she looked to Mike as she fastened
her seatbelt, and he nodded, turning the ignition and bringing the
engine to life. 
</p><p>
Richie watched <i>his </i>ride drive off <i>without him </i>and
gritted his teeth.</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
The walk to school was irritating, but it gave him time to cool off –
quite literally, it was cold and the thin-ass polo shirt wasn&rsquo;t doing
shit to protect him from the elements. Should have grabbed a damn
cardigan, lord knows there were enough of them in that wardrobe. Woe
is him. 
</p><p>
Walking up to the front steps of the school, he was suddenly being
grabbed by his backpack and pulled behind a tree. He let out an
embarrassing yelp and whipped around, seeing, well, himself. He
closed his eyes for a moment, taking a deep breath before opening
them again. 
</p><p>
“What the hell is going on?” Eddie hissed, eyes darting around
them to check that no one would see them. 
</p><p>
“I don&rsquo;t fucking know, I should be asking <i>you</i>!” Richie
huffed, not used to having to look up at someone to talk to them. It
was making his head spin.</p><p>
“What? How could this possibly be my fault?” Eddie crossed his
arms over his chest, hunching in on himself. “I hate this, I feel
like I&rsquo;m constantly gonna hit my head on something.”</p><p>
Richie was about to retaliate, but his eyes drifted down to Eddie&rsquo;s
outfit. <br/>“What the fuck are you wearing?” he scoffed, nose
wrinkled in disapproval. Eddie looked down at himself, then shrugged.
<br/>“I found it in the back of your closet,” he muttered, as if
it wasn&rsquo;t a massive fucking deal. “Thought it looked alright.” 
</p><p>
“That&rsquo;s where it&rsquo;s supposed to be!” Richie pinched the bridge of
his nose and exhaled, “<i>I </i>can&rsquo;t be walking around looking
like <i>that</i>.”</p><p>
“Is that really what you&rsquo;re worried about right now?”</p><p>
“YES! You look like you&rsquo;re going to church! I have a reputation!”</p><p>
“Well maybe if you did laundry every once in a while I wouldn&rsquo;t
be-” 
</p><p>
He was cut off by the sharp ringing of the bell, and ran his hands
down his face, shifting his glasses so they fell back a little
crooked. 
</p><p>
“Let&rsquo;s just&hellip; try and get through class,” he sighed, and Richie
bit his lip but nodded.</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
They got to class, filtering in with the rest of the students. Eddie
would have forgotten himself and went to sit in his regular seat, if
it weren&rsquo;t for Beverly coming up behind him and asking &rsquo;<i>where&rsquo;d
you run off to earlier?&rsquo; </i>as she lead him to their desks in the
back corner. He gave her a half-hearted excuse, (he shrugged and made
a 'I don&rsquo;t know&rsquo; sound), then quickly sat in his desk and busied
himself with Richie&rsquo;s backpack to avoid further questioning. He
pulled out a tattered notebook with an impressive amount of graffiti
on the cover, and eventually dug out a cap-less pen from the bottom
of the bag. He watched Richie take his usual seat near the middle of
the room, next to Bill, just before their English teacher strolled
in, Ms. Stevens, with an awful mustard coloured blouse and a peplum
skirt and tortoiseshell cat-eye spectacles attached to a thin rope
around her neck and mousy brown hair pulled into a tight bun. She
quieted the noise and begun taking attendance, flourished ticks next
to each name she called out.</p><p>
“Edward?” She asked about halfway down the list. Richie was,
apparently, not paying much attention. “Mr. Kaspbrak?” She
continued, glancing up with pursed lips. Eddie cleared his throat
loudly from the back of the room, causing Richie to look back at him,
along with most of the class. He looked confused at first, then
realisation washed over his face and his jaw dropped, and he turned
back to the teacher.</p><p>
“Oh shit, present!” he replied, finally, sitting up straight in
his chair. Eddie groaned quietly.</p><p>
“The swearing isn&rsquo;t necessary, thank you, Edward,” she gave him a
hard glare before looking back down at the list. Richie looked back
at Eddie over his shoulder, grimacing. Eddie rolled his eyes.</p><p>
She went through the rest of the list, Eddie actually answered to
Richie&rsquo;s name, because he&rsquo;s <i>not </i>an idiot. 
</p><p>
“We&rsquo;ll be continuing with our presentations today,” she said,
after setting the clipboard with the role on it on her desk. Eddie&rsquo;s
face paled. He cursed under his breath, earning a weird look from
Beverly, that he completely ignored. Ms. Stevens picked up a
different slip of paper and ran one manicured finger down the list.
“Edward, you&rsquo;re up first.”</p><p>
Richie&rsquo;s head shot up, eyes wide, and he swallowed audibly. 
</p><p>
“Uh,” he started, “I don&rsquo;t-”</p><p>
“You got this, man,” Eddie&rsquo;s friend – Bill? – leaned over to
nudge him with his elbow, giving him a lopsided smile. He inhaled
sharply and pushed his chair back, standing up and walking to the
blackboard, desperately willing his brain to come up with a plan. He
looked across the room to Eddie, who had both hands covering his
mouth and an overly concerned look in his eyes. 
</p><p>
“Whenever you&rsquo;re ready,” Ms. Stevens told him, and he nodded. 
</p><p>
“So,” he began, breath picking up a little. He didn&rsquo;t have an
issue with stage fright, but he usually had a script to go off, not
just improvising an entire presentation on – what was it? Historic
figures? He quickly flicked his head around to the board,
&rsquo;<i>Influential People of the Last Century&rsquo; </i>written in cursive
and white chalk along the top. <i>Right. </i>“I think, personally,
that the most influential person born in the last century is, uh-”
he paused for a moment, wracking his brain, “uh, Malcolm Young?”</p><p>
He looked at Eddie, who now looked a bit lost. A few scattered
snickers came from certain students around the room.<br/>“Sorry, I
don&rsquo;t believe I&rsquo;m familiar,” Ms. Stevens interrupted, leaning
forward on her elbows. 
</p><p>
“He&rsquo;s, uh, one of the founders of AC/DC.”</p><p>
This caused more defined laughter. Richie flushed, feeling Eddie&rsquo;s
stare turn to daggers aimed right at his throat. 
</p><p>
“Mr. Kaspbrak, did you actually prepare this assignment
beforehand?” She sighed. He shook his head, turning his gaze to the
floor. “Take a seat, you&rsquo;ll do a makeup session on your own time. I
must say I&rsquo;m disappointed.”</p><p>
Richie trudged back to his seat. Eddie felt like he might actually
explode, fists clenched tightly on top of the desk. 
</p><p>
Richie allowed himself a smug grin, suddenly remembering that he
could put this all down to payback. Yeah, sweet payback. 
</p><p>
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Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><i>
“After a period of time spent staring at the ceiling that
was probably a bit longer than what would generally be considered
normal, Eddie stood up and decided the best way to start making this chaos less
chaotic was to find some pants.”</i></p><p>i’m really proud of this line guys</p>
Tags: op, vice versa fic
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<p><b>me:</b> what a great lighthearted story i’m planning! everyone is happy and the conflict is minimal and easily solved! amazi-</p><p><b>the fucking goblin whomst lives in the back of my brain:</b> make it angsty</p><p><b>me: </b>what no i don’t want-</p><p><b>brain goblin, shouting:</b> ANGST ANGST ANGST ANGST ANGST ANGST MAKE THEM S U F F E R</p>
Tags: op, oh yeah i wrote a new story outline instead of working on my other fics lol, its gonna be.... interesting
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Reblog name: winteroses
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrectlosersquotes.tumblr.com/post/170094561296/bill-what-are-you-readingben-a-book-of-things-i" class="tumblr_blog">incorrectlosersquotes</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> What are you reading?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> A book of things I love.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Ben, those are just photos of Beverly.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben: </b>Oh, what a coincidence.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: thiS is s ofciking cure, cuTE
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://delicateloser.tumblr.com/post/170109940374/far-too-young-to-die-chapter-one-gone-away" class="tumblr_blog">delicateloser</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h2>
<b>F</b>ar Too Young To Die</h2>
<blockquote>
<p><b>chapter one.</b> gone away.</p>
<p>reddie hunger games AU.<br/><i>(strong language, violence, multiple major character deaths.)</i></p>
<p><i><b>notes</b>: hope everyone enjoys!<br/>thank you <a href="https://tmblr.co/mJwkk2SHu9GcAFsZkbVxEmQ">@latinxrichie</a> for being SO supportive/helpful!! love you!<br/></i></p>
</blockquote>
<p><br/></p>
<p>None of it felt real. He was so careful every reaping. He never
 got his name put in more than necessary; he was <i>so careful</i>. The 
chances were far too low, he had calculated them at least a thousand 
times. <i>How could this have happened?</i> he wondered as the soft sound of 
beeping began to wake him.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<hr><p><br/></p>
<p>The
 reaping was an annual event in which anyone between the ages of 12 and 
18 could be Chosen to compete in a televised competition called The 
Hunger Games, where they would fight to survive, and battle children 
from other districts… to the death. The <i>moment </i>you turned 12 you 
were eligible. And then, you gained a single entry to the reaping ball 
for every year until you were eighteen. Then you were free.</p>
<p>The
 reaping ball was a large, glass ball filled with thousands of names on 
small strips of paper. It was customary that there were two: one for 
girls, one for boys. A bubbly capital representative would reach in, 
fish out one name from each ball, and those were the competitors from 
their district. Eddie only should have had his name in the ball <i>seven </i>times. The chances of his name being plucked were outrageous, and yet…</p>
<p>The memory of the reaping was probably permanently etched into his brain.</p> <p><a href="https://delicateloser.tumblr.com/post/170109940374/far-too-young-to-die-chapter-one-gone-away" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: some good shit right here folks, love it!!!
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<p><a href="https://353gays.tumblr.com/post/168403476147/math-with-the-losersmike-you-have-33-candy-bars" class="tumblr_blog">353gays</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Math with the Losers</h1><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> You have 33 candy bars. Your friend takes 2. How many candy bars do you have left?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> 31</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> 33 and a dead body. Probably Richie’s dead body, to be exact. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Wh-which friend is a-a-asking? I’d maybe share with Sta-Stanley.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> No you guys—</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev:</b> Who the fuck buys 33 candy bars in the first place?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> All you’re gonna have is diabetes if your diet consists of that many candy bars.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Hold the <i>fuck</i> up, Michael. What kind of candy bars are they?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> Richie has a point. If they’re 3 musketeers I’m changing my answer. My friend can have all 33. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> N-now wait just o-one f-f-fucking second Be-Benjamin—</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> Should’ve stayed on the farm. Should’ve stayed with my sheep. </p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog name: catsbrak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://delicateloser.tumblr.com/post/170040440374/far-too-young-to-die-the-hunger-games-reddie-au" class="tumblr_blog">delicateloser</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="810" data-orig-width="523" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bd8c78ae2f63c9823b884023543b984d/tumblr_inline_p30ik8L7ZO1vn06ou_540.png"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/fe28fdf895d777f366a71edc54838d43/tumblr_inline_p30lqgvy101vn06ou_540.png" class="" data-orig-height="810" data-orig-width="523" data-orig-src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bd8c78ae2f63c9823b884023543b984d/tumblr_inline_p30ik8L7ZO1vn06ou_540.png"/></figure></p>
<h2>
<b>F</b>ar Too Young To Die</h2>
<blockquote><p><i>the hunger games reddie AU that absolutely no one asked for.<br/>(strong language, violence, multiple major character deaths.)</i></p></blockquote>
<p>
<b>(preview. chapter one coming soon.)</b>

<br/></p>
<p>This
 was it. This was where Eddie died. He’d known from the start he would 
never make it in the arena, and to have had hope for even a moment? He 
was foolish. He wasn’t brave, he wasn’t strong, he wasn’t anything. And 
now, staring into the cold eyes of the heavy boy on top of him, he 
wondered if he would even be missed by anyone besides his mother. The 
other’s arm pulled back, before bringing the knife that was clutched 
tightly in his fist barreling down toward him. He closed his eyes and 
awaited the impact - and it never came. Instead the bigger boy let out a
 choked noise, causing Eddie’s eyes to snap back open again, just as the other 
slumped onto him. “What the fuck?” Eddie uttered, not knowing how else 
to react; his eyes fell onto the spear sticking out of the boy’s back.<br/><br/>A canon sounded, but that wasn’t the noise that caught him off guard.<br/></p>
<p>“So,
 what, you just <i>giving up</i>, ‘district eight’?” The voice was loud and startling, and Eddie bristled defensively as he shoved the older boy off of
 him to face his ‘savior’. A tall, thin boy, with wild curly hair, who 
was leaning almost awkwardly against the cracked wall of the building. 
He was wearing fucking Hawaiian print. He was from district three. Eddie
 recognized him immediately with those nerdy glasses, and the teeth. He 
hadn’t expected him to make it this far, and he definitely hadn’t 
expected to be saved by him. Or killed by him. He quickly grabbed the 
knife from the large hand of the district two boy by his feet.</p>
<p>“I
 could have killed him,” he shot back, trying to scare him by being as 
threatening as he could manage, and taking a step toward him, “and I’ll 
kill you too.”</p>
<p>To his astonishment the other boy didn’t
 move or react at first. Instead a grin broke out on his face, and he 
adjusted his glasses, chuckling. “Holy shit. Just when I thought you 
couldn’t get any cuter.”</p>
<p>Eddie was instantly offended. 
Was this a fucking joke to him? Was he mocking him, toying with him? He 
leapt forward, swinging the knife hard and fast at the boy who stumbled away 
from him in surprise. It crashed into the wall with a harsh sound when 
it missed him, sending tiny bits of crumbled concrete flying between 
them. He dove forward with another wide swing.</p>
<p>“Woah, 
woah, Eddie!” The boy gasped, and the call of his name stopped Eddie in 
his tracks. He knew his name..? Eddie had purposefully avoided considering the names of <i>anyone </i>competing. “Hey- relax. I’m not trying to fight you.” The boy 
told him, trying to reach out gently to coax him to put the knife down. 
Eddie held tight to it, narrowing his eyes to the dark ones across from 
him. “I’ve been looking for you since we started. I’m trying to help 
you.” He told him, and he couldn’t help smiling when Eddie’s expression 
twisted into confusion. And then realization.</p>
<p>“You were
 the one who wanted to ally? Richie something..?” Eddie asked when he did remember that name. He got a
 short nod in return, and straightening up a bit; but he didn’t let his 
guard down completely. “Why?” He asked, squinting up at him. Eddie 
hadn’t shown off any skills in training. He hadn’t done anything to 
warrant any sort of attention. He’d only scored a five in his private 
session. Why would anyone want to team up with him?</p>
<p>“Because you’re fucking adorable.” Richie laughed.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: yoooooOO
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<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/170045891014/the-losers-club-as-times-of-day" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b><i>bill: midnight</i></b>. sitting wrapped in a worn blanket on the couch. the reflection of the past. making a to-do list on your phone, calming little clicks in the quiet night. the possibility of tomorrow. the third round of drinks, laughter and just tipsy enough to dance without caring.  wearing your love’s t-shirt to sleep in. </p>
<p><b><i>richie: 3 a.m</i></b>. the calm after the storm, listening to music and staring at the ceiling with the window cracked. a cool breeze rolls in. weird conversations that feel like uncovering century old secrets. the taste of energy drinks. sweating hands and finishing something you procrastinated on. the comfort of bed after getting home from a night out with your friends, laughter still on your mouth, booze still on your tongue.</p>
<p><b><i>ben: 5 a.m</i></b>. the tranquil moments before the world wakes up. rolling in soft, warm sheets, and the joy of discovering another hour to sleep. pattering rain to wash away the old. quiet steps on creaky stairs to preserve the sleep of those important to you. rolling over to see your love, brushing their skin. thoughts of love. sunrises, soft and golden, pink on the edges. </p>
<p><b><i>mike: 8 a.m</i></b>. the sun through curtains, waking up where it’s warm and cozy and your body is at piece. the taste of freshly brewed coffee, made in a favorite mug. it’s handle is chipped, a perfect space for a thumb. snug sweaters, soft on skin, a hug to the body, right before brisk morning air. air that awakens, invigorates. kisses before work, left on noses and foreheads and cheeks. early scattered showers that will only bring bright, beautiful green afternoons.</p>
<p><b><i>beverly: 1 p.m.</i></b> jumping out of work at lunch time. crisp salads with strawberries.  sighing after meetings over coffee that last hours longer than necessary. walking a dog on the weekend, the dog might be leading. 

hearty soups with chunks of potatoes. afternoon movies, hearing friend’s voices more often than actors. chunk knit blankets and midday catnaps.<br/></p>
<p><b><i>eddie: 5 p.m.</i></b> the relief of taking off a tie at the end of a day. after work drinks that taste like freedom. recycling old documents, forgiving what is passed. the first steps out of work, crisp air and smiles at your peers. singing all way through a traffic. soft carpet of home on tired feet. collapsing into your love, never so glad to see them.<br/></p>
<p><b><i>stan: 7 p.m.</i></b> stained placemats and family dinners and stories from today. eating more cookie dough than baking. bad re-runs of old favorites. relaxing on the couch, content with nowhere to be. scratching a pen to get the last of the ink. journaling about today. sifting through a loved wardrobe. choosing an outfit, an outlook, for tomorrow. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: this is...wow, amazing
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Reblog key: GJihRfX8
Reblog url: 
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Title: 
<p>a couple people have requested i post the lyrics and chords to <a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/169989019601/cool-have-this-i-guess">the song i wrote </a>! under the cut !</p><!-- more --><p>C / Cmaj7 / F</p><p>Baby, I don’t know you anymore, but I’d like to<br/>I saw you standing there running your fingers through your hair, <br/>and I remembered how it felt to do the same</p><p>G / F</p><p>Back when we were young and stupid, without a single care in the whole world<br/>Back when we were too naive and innocent, not knowing what we’d face</p><p>You still look the same</p><p>C / Cmaj7 / F</p><p>You have glasses now but your eyes still shine as bright<br/>And I’ve still got my loud mouth and I still can’t win a fight<br/></p><p>G / F</p><p>And all our friends are here, they’re laughing and reminiscing about the times we had<br/>But you touch my hand under the table and catch me by surprise, and there’s no shame<br/></p><p>You still look the same x2</p><p>Am / F</p><p>And tomorrow we’re at war again, we have to fight, we might just win<br/>Tonight let’s lie here and pretend, 27 years aside, that we’re still kids<br/>And tomorrow might just take your life, a guiding force, a blinding light,<br/>If so, I’ll be there at your side, I swear my dear, you’ll be alright,<br/>‘Cause I won’t forget your face or name, I swear I won’t, never again,<br/>Can you please just stay the night, because you know that I-</p><p>C / Cmaj7 / F</p><p>I don’t know you anymore, but I’d like to<br/>I saw you standing there, and I remember what we shared<br/>We’re different now, much older, still afraid</p><p>But you still look the same</p><p>(end on C)</p>
Tags: original song, ukelele, reddie, UGSIHJF
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Title: invincible season
<p><a href="https://stonedzier.tumblr.com/post/169993636910/invincible-season" class="tumblr_blog">stonedzier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>title:</b> invincible season<br/><b>pairing:</b> richie/stan (stozier)<br/><b>rating:</b> teen (LOL IKR)<br/><b>summary: </b>Winter faded to spring, summer into autumn, but Richie’s love for Stan burned bright, like a fire that couldn’t be put out.</p>
<p>warnings for very light implied sexual content but it’s barely mentioned i promise</p>
<p>read on <a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/13449012"><b>ao3</b></a></p>
<p>here’s the soft stozier i mentioned! it ended up way longer than i wanted it to be but well here it is. thanks <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mGtd-biEh_V9NyBMH61X7PA">@birdboyinthedeadlights</a> for cheering me on when i was about to quit and to <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/megIE2qwJTDFPa5hksNcQMA">@sunflowerstozier</a> for the beta and helping me think of a great title</p>
<p>also please listen to <a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=8inJtTG_DuU">bloom</a> while you read this!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: this is actually fucking gorgeous, what the fcuk, whT the FUCJm, i have FEELINGS
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Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="https://incorrect-it-2017-quotes.tumblr.com/post/169101058112/beverly-this-is-so-frustrating-i-hate" class="tumblr_blog">incorrect-it-2017-quotes</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> This is so frustrating! I hate everything! I hate everybody!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> [voice cracking] Everybody?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly, sighing:</b> Not everybody. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: im ben
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Tags: yes, please talk about vice versa with me tbh, like if you have theories and stuff omg that would make my life
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<p>I just wrote a fuckin song should I upload it</p>
Tags: my voice is not that great, but eh, and yes you demons its a reddie song okay
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<p><a href="https://themobileappsucks.tumblr.com/post/169946672090/urban-fantasy-losers-au-for-kinghanscom-because" class="tumblr_blog">themobileappsucks</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2>urban fantasy losers au</h2>
<p>for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@kinghanscom</a>, because they were complaining about the lack of aus in my car last night</p>
<ul><li>in a world where creatures can be fears, and fears can be towns, you’d think that people would be more open about the things they can’t see</li>
<li>magic is not necessarily forbidden, but it is frowned upon in a small town like derry, maine</li>
<li>(nobody mentions the sacrifices that come in waves, and if anybody brings it up, well, derry is good at covering ITs tracks)</li>
<li>there is a shortage of magic blood in derry </li>
<li>(there are a few files on disappearing mages and dead acolytes, but derry doesn’t concern itself with ruffians in the magic community)</li>
<li>and so this is the world the losers grow up in, a town steeped in energy, guarded by a creature that takes out threats in its sleep</li>
<li>poor georgie denborough was swept away by the storm they say</li>
<li>(but poor georgie denborough was a bright young man showing hints of water elemental they don’t say)</li>
<li>((maybe bill denborough opens his window and speaks to the water when it rains))</li>
<li>(((maybe the rain whispers back that he’s trapped in the storm until IT lets him go)))</li>
<li>and so bill looks where he can for a solution (in secret of course, bad things happen to wizards in derry)</li>
<li>he doesn’t think to ask his friends for help because he doesn’t know</li>
<li>doesn’t know sonia kaspbrak uses her husband’s book of potions, locked in her dresser, to keep her son close</li>
<li>doesn’t know eddie kaspbrak has puzzled out which herbs do what and how they fit together and how to cheat his homework with a crystal shard his mother dropped</li>
<li>doesn’t know that richie has a box of sentimental scraps under his bed, and how the trees whisper their jokes to him so he can tell them out loud later, and that the squirrels and he have made a game of who can hit the bullies the most with small rocks and acorns</li>
<li>(bill does know the squirrels are winning)</li>
<li>doesn’t know that stanley uris has known how to make a golem since he was three (for protection, stanley), and can ask the air currents to point him in the direction of the nearest birds</li>
<li>what bill denborough does know is if he gets stuck on a passage about magic in the library, to ask the quiet boy ben hanscom, because he’s more useful than the librarians</li>
<li>(ben has been coming to libraries for years and he can See how magic fits together, like the building blocks of creation, can See how derry’s magic is being dammed)</li>
<li>and maybe there are others in town who do notice</li>
<li>like beverly marsh, who keeps an affectionate eye on ben hanscom after he sees her aflame, burning out her excess energy, only giving her a shy smile and charming her keys so they dont warp when she grips them too tight</li>
<li>like mike hanlon, whose magic people don’t seem to see, and if they feel better after talking to this little boy, well the flu musnt have been that bad anyway, the cut wasn’t so deep, really, and I know I said my tomatoes were dying, but I really think that fertilizer you brought helped mike</li>
<li>and if these kids start to drift together, well, they’re all losers- who can blame them for safety in numbers</li>
<li>and if they are more powerful together, well, it’s just luck</li>
<li>and if fourteen hands joining a circle bound by blood and earth and fear and trauma trap an ancient entity in a well hole</li>
<li>well, they’re not a coven, really, that would be ridiculous</li>
</ul></blockquote>
Tags: holy shit, holy shitholy shithsogjsdfknldma, im screaming thi sis so goOOD, LI, LI OH M GD, i love it so mcuh please write more, plesae, plEASE
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<p><a href="http://kaspbrck.tumblr.com/post/169925125959/on-the-gold-wall" class="tumblr_blog">kaspbrck</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Pairing: </b>Reddie</p>
<p><b>Summary:</b> <i> Eddie realizes too late that teen rebellion in Derry isn’t climbing to the roof of a record shop stacked with empty apartments. It’s falling in love with boys and holding them in the dark.</i></p>
<p>idk why i wrote this or why i stayed up until 3am because i couldn’t sleep without finishing it. it’s bad, whatever, enjoy. </p>
<p><b><i><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/13426344" target="_blank">Read on AO3</a></i></b></p>
<p>“it’s kinda nice up here isn’t it?”</p>
<p>Eddie’s stomach contracts for the hundredth time that night, hands clutching desperately at the concrete ledge of the building. His lips press into a thin line before he’s blinking fast, gaze shifting to the vacant street below.</p>
<p>They seem higher up now that Eddie can see the asphalt. He can trace the faint glow of the neon sign displayed in the window on the first floor and notices that the rest of the three floors on top of that have no sign of lights at all. The heels of his sneakers scrape rough against the brick of the building’s surface, and the act brings his stuttering lungs to life again. He reminds himself idiotically that this is what teen rebellion looks like. “If by ‘nice’ you mean gross, seriously. For somewhere without a lot of human interference there sure is a lot of chewed gum stuck to, like, everything.”</p> <p><a href="http://kaspbrck.tumblr.com/post/169925125959/on-the-gold-wall" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: what the fuck this is so well written, like straight up amazing, i love it 10/10
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<p>ya’ll do me a favour and follow <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mI7ra4lwKmHLDa51Znmzy8Q">@stansbill</a> please and thank you</p>
Tags: <3
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://takealottodragmeawayfromreddie.tumblr.com/post/169902883926/my-favourite-reddie-concept-is-a-bully-hitting" class="tumblr_blog">takealottodragmeawayfromreddie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>My favourite Reddie concept is a bully hitting Richie and breaking his glasses and Eddie losing his shit about it. Like, the tall and strong and crazy piece of shit is walking away with a winning feeling, everybody cheering his name for knocking that nerd out, and Eddie fucking screeches “I’M GONNA KILL YOU!” and jumps on his back like a mad radioactive koala and nobody knows what happens next, it’s all black for every soul in Derry, but the guy needs medical attention and Eddie is freaking out because he scratched his knee.</p></blockquote>
Tags: i love it
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<p><a href="https://sinningtozier.tumblr.com/post/169864595320/stanlon-and-kasplon-are-great-ships-ok-theyre" class="tumblr_blog">sinningtozier</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>stanlon and kasplon are great ships ok, they’re both amazing and beautiful and if you put them all together you get three, overall wearing boyfriends that are soft and sweet and lemme tell yah. they have the best garden. like it’s so well organized the plants are thriving and they have the most beautiful flowers ever growing in their front yard and those three boys are all alive and well loved goddammit.</p></blockquote>
Tags: this post cured my depression.
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<p><a href="https://finneds.tumblr.com/post/169842910080/richie-tozier-wore-a-tuxedo-shirt-on-his-wedding" class="tumblr_blog">finneds</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Richie Tozier wore a tuxedo shirt on his wedding day and you’ll never be able to convince me otherwise. Maybe Bev forced him into a real tux, but it’s on under there. Under a beautiful expensive suit is a dumb tuxedo shirt.</p></blockquote>
Tags: he wore a proper suit to the ceremony but the shirt to the reception
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<p><a href="https://losersclubbb.tumblr.com/post/169867725831/one-day-eddie-comes-into-school-in-scruffy-docs-a" class="tumblr_blog">losersclubbb</a>:</p><blockquote><p>one day eddie comes into school in scruffy docs, a black leather jacket and his hair all messy with black painted nails . richie passes out</p></blockquote>
Tags: u bet he does wow
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://gayzier.tumblr.com/post/169858712158/here-r-some-hanzier-headcannons-they" class="tumblr_blog">gayzier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>here r some hanzier headcannons,,, </h1>
<p> • they definitely model new clothes for each other when they’re shopping </p>
<p>• “do you think this looks good”</p>
<p>• “wait turn around”</p>
<p>• “like this???”</p>
<p>• “yeah. yeah it looks good on you”</p>
<p>• “ok great”</p>
<p>• PIZZA. SUSHI. HAMBURGER. all kinds of chill food </p>
<p>• there’s like a whole californian vibe to them tbh </p>
<p>• they both skate and they love going on late night skateboard trips. probably to get in n out </p>
<p>• and then they’re gonna eat it at the parking lot and talk shit. laugh. omg. kiss between eating french fries while the sun is setting already and the sky is a pretty shade of blue/lilac and i am CRYING </p>
<p>• they love oversized hoodies and jumpers and they wear ALL colors. except probably white. mike wears white richie doesn’t really like white he’s so pale it doesn’t look great on him </p>
<p>• they own a cat together and his name is ice cube like the rapper </p>
<p>• every time they hang out together with the losers,,, they sometimes daze off to their own private world and they just laugh at their inside jokes ,,, legs or arms somehow tangled together but not in a super pda way just in a cool and casual but i love you- way</p>
<p>• they go to the game hall together</p>
<p>• the other one plays and the other one is… cheering..</p>
<p>• “FINISH HIM!!! FUCKING KILL HIM!!! YEAH!”</p>
<p>• *high five*</p>
<p>• *slurping from their slushies at the same time*</p>
<p>• “ok my turn”</p>
<p>• *gamer switch*</p>
<p>• they’re literally best friends and lovers </p>
<p>• mike was kind of an outsider and quiet and stuff but being with richie had really made him blossom </p>
<p>• and now he’s out there having prank wars </p>
<p>• “YEAAHHHH SUCK ON THAT TOZIER!!!!” mike shouts and laughs as he films a snapchat video </p>
<p>• richie smirks and he’s not even that mad bc his bf is cute so he just smooches him and it’s a smiley kiss </p>
<p>• anyway they’re not big on pda (other than the cool and casual but i love you- thing) but when they’re cooking/watching a movie/folding clothes etc at home they tend to get distracted and it starts with quick pecks but oh well </p>
<p>• they also ALWAYS smile/laugh when they kiss!!!</p>
<p>• they get matching tattoos</p>
<p>• (btw mike could totally rock a smiley piercing)</p>
<p>• sick ass playlists from literally all genres they’re driving around ,,,,</p>
<p>• “WITH THE LIGHTS OUT ITS LESS DANGEROUS”</p>
<p>• *5mins*</p>
<p>• “who’s gonna drive you home… tonight…”</p>
<p>• *5mins*</p>
<p>• “SHAWTY HAD THEM APPLE BOTTOM JEANS JEANS BOOTS WITH THE FUR-” </p>
<p>• “-WITH THE FUR!!!”</p>
<p>• but yeah anyway in conclusion they’re just the coolest boyfriends ever </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: gotdamn thats some good shit thanks ali
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<p>holes au: ben gets sent to an all boys ‘disciplinary camp’ as punishment for stealing a pair of shoes that he didn’t actually steal. they all have weird nicknames. bev is there but it’s never explained why. eddie whacks the counsellor over the head with a shovel and runs off into the desert.</p>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="938" data-orig-width="1500"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/05228ed43e034aa650da43d73895178e/tumblr_inline_p2q2qkAvEV1qhid6c_540.jpg" data-orig-height="938" data-orig-width="1500"/></figure><p><i><b>summary:
</b>Prince Edward, is due to marry Princess Myra in order to help secure
his kingdom financially. In a last ditch effort to be free and fulfil
a lifelong dream of travelling the world, he sneaks out of his window
and on board a pirate ship. Captain Richie Tozier’s pirate ship.</i></p>
<p><i><b>A/N:</b> This is my new fic that is Prince!Eddie and Pirate Richie. Once again it’s a collaboration made with </i><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mtkw7LyzvzPVM1AKQHoGd1w">@tozier-boy</a><i><b>​</b> because she is just amazing and I love her to bits! &lt;3. Don’t worry, I’ll be posting this hopefully every two days along with <b>forever yours, faithfully. </b>If anyone wants to be tagged let me know! </i></p>
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<hr><p>The
waves crashed against the rocks that surrounded the main pier, ships
from all over the realm having stopped in the docks of Ellendalla to
partake in various errands. In the midst of all the ships, stood the
Royal Vessel, and on board was Admiral Wentworth, the King’s most
trusted friend, and his young son, Richard. Wentworth had insisted
that his son travel with him at all times, refusing to leave him
behind when he embarked on his much longer trips. King Frank was
happy to agree, after all his friend had lost his wife during
childbirth and he wasn’t wanting to take the risk with his son. The
King couldn’t help but think that if it were his own son he would
feel the same.</p>
<p>The
pier wasn’t incredibly busy, which King Frank was thankful for as he
walked across the wooden platform to meet his friend as he stepped
off of the ship. He held his own son, Edward’s, hand in his own, his
small form following him with wide eyes and a bright smile. Ever
since his private tutor had mentioned ships, his son had been
desperate to see one for himself. Eventually, and with much debate
with his wife, Frank brought Eddie to see their ship and meet the
Admiral himself.</p>
<p>As
the two men reunited, the young prince stood to the side, staring up
at the ship in awe. It was so much larger up close than from his
bedroom window at the palace. Slowly, so as to not interrupt his
father’s conversation, Eddie walked towards the boarding plank
intending on having a real look inside the ship.</p>
<p>“Who
are <i>you</i>?” a voice spoke and
Eddie jumped, his smaller frame turning around to meet the gaze of a
boy, about the same age as him but a little taller. He was dressed in
a black shirt, navy pants and black boots that reached up his legs
towards his knee. His curly brown hair was pulled back with a bandana
and he was leaning against the side of the ship.</p>
<p>“My
name is Eddie, my father is the King!” Eddie spoke in a proud voice
and brushed his hands down his baby blue suit jacket that his mother
insisted he wore. Eddie hated all the fancy clothes he had to wear,
he wasn’t allowed to get them dirty, which meant he couldn’t go and
play outside in the grass or learn how to swim or do other things
that children did.</p>
<p>“Oh!
You’re the prince!” The boy exclaimed and moved off of the side,
walking over to Eddie, “I’m Richie, your dad is friends with my
dad! He runs this ship and gets to tell all the crew what to do!”
Eddie looked up at the boy with wide eyes. He was much taller up
close and his eyes were a dark chocolate colour that made Eddie’s
smile widen. Richie smiled brightly and reached his hand down, taking
Eddie’s carefully and bringing it up to his lips. At the contact, a
wave of <i>something</i>
passed through the two of them, causing their eyes to widen. Richie
recovered quickly however and he smiled, “Your Highness, may I show
you my ship?”</p>
<p>Eddie
nodded his head, “I would love for you to show me around, Richie.”
He noticed that Richie was still holding his hand, making no effort
to let go and he let him drag him along. Richie pointed out all the
ropes that secured the sails, the wheel, the mast and even the plank.
Everything was just as Eddie had dreamed it would be, the only thing
missing was the open sea. “I want to travel the world when I grow
up, but mother says it’s too dangerous for a prince.”</p>
<p>“Well
I think your mother is stupid. I think anyone should be allowed to
explore the seven seas!” Richie jumped up onto the edge of the ship
and started walking along the wood. “Tell you what Your Highness,
when we’re older, I’ll come back for you, and we’ll explore the seven
seas together.” He jumped down and held out his hand. “What do
you say?”</p>
<p>Eddie
had never agreed to something so fast before and he nodded his head,
taking Richie’s extended hand and once again, experiencing that
feeling, “Deal! You better keep your promise and come back for me.”</p>
<p>“Your
Highness, I <i>always </i>keep
my promises!”</p>
<p>*
* *</p>
<p>That
was the one promise that Richie didn’t keep. He never saw the prince
again after that day and soon, Richie forgot all about him. He grew
up, learning how to sail a ship and the seven seas just like his
father. The sea was his whole life, and travelling with his father
was something that he never thought he would ever lose.</p>
<p>That
is until King Frank had disembarked the crew on a mission to provide
assistance to the King in the kingdom of Elalille. The mission was to
retrieve a flower that would supposedly cure the sick and gravely
injured, therefore of course his father wanted to help. What they
hadn’t counted on, was for the King to have lied to them. The flower
was not a cure, but in fact a poison, a poison that would be used on
the poor and the sick in order to reduce the population.</p>
<p>The
last time Richie saw his father was when his head was being placed on
the chopping block after he had refused to help the King follow
through with his plan. He knew the royal guards were out to find him,
and any other member of the crew, so he made a split decision and ran
for the ship. He was joined by his childhood friend Beverly and some
members of the crew as they set sail, their destination uncertain.
They couldn’t return to Ellendalla as the news of his fathers
‘betrayal’ would have reached King Frank before they could dock and
there would be a notice out for his arrest, as well as anyone
associated with him. 
</p>
<p>It
was royal blood that cost him his family. That cost him his father.
It was royal blood that made him an orphan, a runaway with no place
to call home. It was royal blood that made him a pirate.</p>
<p>It
was in that moment that Richie Tozier decided that he would never bow
in the presence of royalty ever again, and on his head be it. 
</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Kasplon first date hcs for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m_3baX7n_saSsQz7UhDkJfw">@kutekasplon</a> (sorry for being so late)</p>
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<ul><li>Mike would borrow the farm’s car and drive Eddie out of town, over to the nearest city with a museum </li>
<li>Turns out it’s an art museum, and Eddie immediately falls in love</li>
<li>His favorite is the section full of statues, and he stops to pose in front of the especially silly ones</li>
<li>Mike has a little camera, one that he uses to take candids of Eddie looking at the art in awe</li>
<li>When they go to the landscapes Mike spends hours in there</li>
<li>Eddie uses that opportunity to take pictures of Mike, and by the end of the day his fanny pack is full of pictures of him and Mike</li>
<li>They buy coffee at a little cafe, and Mike holds Eddie’s hand under the table</li>
<li>On their way home Mike pulls over and kisses Eddie, and the two of them end up in the truck bed, watching the stars</li>
<li>They don’t end up going home that night, instead they pull into a field and sleep under the stars, holding hands until morning </li>
</ul></blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>good tier: stozier and bichie</p><p>also good tier: steddie and kasplon</p><p>another good tier: reddie and kaspbrough</p><p>one more good tier: billverly and benverly</p><p><strike>because we dont drag down other ships </strike></p></blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p>in relation to my last post;</p>

<p>okay so i’ll start off by pointing out again that when Eddie, Bill, and Richie go into Neibolt Richie is complaining about drawing the short straw whereas Eddie seems sort of unbothered by having to go in there. Which is weird because he was one of the more visibly scared at other moments and only moments earlier had that freakout over when he tore the map down. okay? so then we see in the deleted scene outside with Stan crying (ugh break my heart) and saying how he can’t go in there. now, what if what happened was Stan pulled the short straw and Eddie volunteered to take his place?</p>
</blockquote>

<p>well I’ll just curl up and cry now</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Listen, I get the appeal of having Mike be in High School with the rest of the Losers Club in AUs- it’s easier to write him into school scenes and get him involved with the action- but honestly you all are missing the COMEDY GOLD MINE that is “Mike is still homeschooled and everyone has to catch him up on what goes on in class”</p><p>ex: <b>Mike:</b> hey guys what’d you do today?<br/><b>Stan:</b> Richie got detention for flipping off our math teacher, Bill started a food fight because Greta dumped her pudding on Bev’s books, Ben accidentally set off the fire alarm in gym class which resulted in Richie breaking a window and throwing Eddie through it- he got extra detention for that- and Bev got her revenge on Greta by stuffing four stray cats in her locker and we’re all too scared to ask where she got them<br/><b>Mike:</b> … okay, cool, I read <i>Anna Karenina</i> and built a tire swing<br/></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://artattemptswriting.tumblr.com/post/168651329034/full-offense-but-your-writing-style-is-for-you-and" class="tumblr_blog">artattemptswriting</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Full offense but your writing style is for you and nobody else. Use the words you want to use; play with language, experiment, use said, use adverbs, use “unrealistic” writing patterns, slap words you don’t even know are words on the page. Language is a sandbox and you, as the author, are at liberty to shape it however you wish. Build castles. Build a hovel. Build a mountain on a mountain or make a tiny cottage on a hill. Whatever it is you want to do. <i>Write</i>. </p></blockquote>
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<h1>IF I MADE</h1>
<p>a discord group chat would anyone be interested… please message me and let’s figure something out &gt;:3</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><figure data-orig-width="1145" data-orig-height="1142" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/daa53dc3b12a7c797d6b9c43c05ca8bd/tumblr_inline_p2mi3btcZl1vnpmpk_540.jpg" alt="image" data-orig-width="1145" data-orig-height="1142"/></figure></p>
<p><b><i>“Looks like it’s the seven of us. Stuck here. For eternity.”<br/></i></b></p>
<p><b><i>“8 Days.”<br/></i></b></p>
<p><b><i>“No one asked for the exact amount of days, Einstein.”</i></b></p>
<p>Or</p>
<p><b><i>Seven Losers find themselves trapped in three apartments by an impending snow storm. 8 days before New Years. </i></b></p>
<p><b><i><a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/harley.ivy.selina/playlist/6YYsOtPmyRFvqnfm4rfOF2">Playlis</a>t!</i></b></p>
<hr><p>So yes, this will be the new ‘Losers: Always and Forever’ fic I had discontinued. Honestly, I feel so bad for discontinuing but I started the fic when I first joined the fandom and all my tropes for that story are heavily cliche and I want to start fresh with a new story. So yes, it’s this story, not completely original but it’s a new idea. I’m rambling but yeah, I hope at least someone finds interest in this. If anyone is wondering the eventual pairings there under the cut. </p> <p><a href="https://swankymikehanlon.tumblr.com/post/169770541738/apartment-6b-a-losers-fanfic" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: wait i m gonna die when this comes out r u kiddding??, kasplon denscom and stozier??????/?????? are u trying to give me a heART ATTACK??, thdi looks gr8 i love the snowstorm trope sm
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<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> So I’m really into like, retro future design right now, 1978 meets 2078, a conceptual urban paradise.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I’m really into cheese sticks rn</p>
</blockquote>
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had never had detention before, and he wasn&rsquo;t really sure what he had
been expecting. Sure, he had seen The Breakfast Club – scratch
that, he had been forced to watch The Breakfast Club with Ben, who
felt it necessary to add his own commentary the entire way through.
Honestly, who gives a damn that the dance scene wasn&rsquo;t scripted? –,
but considering the only person in the room other than Richie was
Greta Keene, who had her headphones on blasting music loud enough
that he could hear it across the room, he was pretty confident that
his afternoon wouldn&rsquo;t be spent getting high and bonding with his
classmates over their mutually shitty family lives.</p><!-- more --><p><i>Thump.</i></p><p> The
teacher had fucked off at some point, mumbling something about having
papers to grade elsewhere, but
not before telling them “not to talk – <i>or else”</i>,
as if he would know if they did.
So it was just Richie and himself
(and Greta, but she honestly
looked like she was asleep on her desk), and he had spent the past
half an hour
trying to concentrate on his english homework, and desperately
fighting the urge to glare
at Richie. He could see him
out of the corner of his eye, could see him staring, eyes narrowed,
that dumb smirk on his face,
leaning back on a
precariously balanced chair with his stupid combat boots propped up
on the table.

</p><p><i>Thump. </i>
</p><p>Richie
knew what he was doing. He could see the way Eddie&rsquo;s eye twitched
whenever he brought his heel back down on the desk, resulting in the
resounding, rather irritating <i>thud. </i>He knew he could make him
snap, if he just kept it up. Judging by the way Eddie shifted in his
seat, breath coming in sharp inhales and exhales, he was pretty close
to achieving his goal. 
</p><p><i>Thump. </i>
</p><p>Eddie
wasn&rsquo;t stupid. He knew he was getting toyed with. If he snapped, that
would mean another victory for Richie. And he was <i>not </i>getting
beat three times in one day. All he had to do was wait it out, ignore
it, distract himself with his work. He could do this. There was
thirty minutes until the end of detention, surely Richie would give
up eventually. Right?</p><p><i>Thump. </i>
</p><p>Richie
had no intention of giving up. He would have sat there and tapped his
foot on the table for an entire day if it had even the slightest
chance of pissing Eddie off even a tiny bit. Not out of pettiness, of
course. He wasn&rsquo;t petty, he was determined. Big difference.</p><p><i>Thump.</i></p><p>Okay,
distracting himself with schoolwork wasn&rsquo;t helping. Maybe meditation
would work. <i>Think calming thoughts. Sunsets. Vanilla scented
candles. Sunday morning jogs. </i><i>Uh,</i><i> Waterfalls. </i><i>Etcetera.
</i><i>That&rsquo;s what people </i><i>usually </i><i>think about, right?</i></p><p><i>Thump. </i>
</p><p>Eddie
had screwed his eyes shut. Richie&rsquo;s smirk grew. He was on the edge,
not long now until-.</p><p><i>Thump. </i>
</p><p>Fuck,
now he needed to pee.</p><p><i>Thump.</i></p><p><i>Break, damn it,
break.</i></p><p><i>Thump.</i></p><p>Screw
it. 
</p><p>“Would
you quit that already?”</p><p><i>Touchdown.</i></p><p>“Quit
what?” Richie asked, feigning as much innocence as he could manage
– which really wasn&rsquo;t much.</p><p><i>Thump. </i>
</p><p>“Fuck
off, you know what I mean,” Eddie kept his voice down, trying to
appear like it wasn&rsquo;t affecting him as much as it oh so clearly was. 
</p><p><i>Thump.</i></p><p>“Sorry,”
Richie continued, tilting his head to the side, “you&rsquo;re gonna have
to specify. Quit what?”</p><p><i>Thump. </i>
</p><p>“I
swear to god if you don&rsquo;t-” he forced himself to take a breath,
fingernails leaving crescent shaped marks in his palm from how tight
his fist was closed around the pen he was holding. He exhaled slowly.
“Please, just stop.”</p><p>Richie
cocked an eyebrow. The begging was unexpected, but welcome
nonetheless.</p><p><i>Thump. </i>
</p><p>“I
really have no idea what you&rsquo;re talking about. I&rsquo;m not even doing
anything.”</p><p>He
could physically see Eddie&rsquo;s jaw tighten; his leg started bouncing
under the table, stare practically burning a hole in the paper on his
desk. He looked positively <i>livid. </i>Richie was pretty happy with
himself.</p><p><i>Thump. </i>
</p><p>“You&rsquo;re
so immature,” Eddie said through gritted teeth, voice barely above
a whisper. He hadn&rsquo;t dared to look up from his homework, knowing
seeing the smug look on that mother-fucker&rsquo;s face would undoubtedly
set him off, past the point of no return.</p><p>“Oh,
am I now?” Richie replied. 
</p><p><i>Thump. </i>
</p><p>Eddie
wanted nothing more than to storm across the classroom and rip
Richie&rsquo;s legs off his body. He buried his face in his hands, letting
out a quiet, muffled cry, fingers gripping at the hair falling
slightly in his face. Richie revelled in the sight.</p><p><i>Thump. </i>
</p><p>“Don&rsquo;t
you get tired of being such a massive douche all the time?” Eddie
asked, sounding slightly exasperated, still refusing to look up.</p><p>“Nope.”
He popped the &lsquo;p&rsquo; sound. “Do you?”</p><p><i>Thump. </i>
</p><p>“This
is all <i>your</i> fault, you know. You couldn&rsquo;t just leave it at the
shit you pulled this morning – which was <i>so </i>out of line, by
the way. No, you also had to make it worse by dumping your fucking
lunch all over me.” His eyes flashed down to the dried out orange
stain down the front of his shirt, and he had to repress a shudder.
Ben had helped him try to wash it out in a sink in the bathroom, but
it still looked like he had puked all over himself.</p><p>“Oh
c<i>ome on, </i>I already said that was an accident.”</p><p>“And
I already said that was bullshit.”</p><p><i>Thump.</i></p><p>“You&rsquo;re
the one who fucking overreacted and landed us in detention,”
Richie&rsquo;s grin lowered, replaced by an expression of annoyance. “I
had to miss a play rehearsal for this.”</p><p>Eddie
rolled his eyes, very much exaggeratively. 
</p><p>“Oh
<i>poor you,</i> missing out on practicing for your stupid
shakespeare play, big deal. I&rsquo;m supposed to be at a track meet right
now. You know, something <i>actually </i>important.”</p><p>“What
the fuck do you mean, <i>actually important? </i>It&rsquo;s fucking running
around in a circle. You can literally do that whenever the hell you
want! I can only go to rehearsals once a week, and if I don&rsquo;t show up
then it throws everything off.”</p><p>“Because
you&rsquo;re <i>so damn </i><i>special</i><i>, </i>right?” Eddie laughed,
though it was unbelievably dry and sarcastic. “<i>I&rsquo;m</i> <i>Richie
Tozier! I think I&rsquo;m </i><i>hot shit</i><i> because I know how to
memorise a fucking script,” </i>he paused, pretending to gag,<i>
“</i>get over yourself.”</p><p>“Get
over <i>my</i>self<i>, a</i>re you for real?” Richie dropped his
feet to the floor, sitting fully sideways in his chair. Eddie looked
up, finally, brow furrowed at the other&rsquo;s sudden seriousness. “You&rsquo;re
so fucking uptight you could put coal up your ass and shit out a
diamond. You walk around acting like you&rsquo;re better than everyone else
and like you couldn&rsquo;t care less about what people think of you, but
you know what? If you <i>really</i> didn&rsquo;t care, you wouldn&rsquo;t be
putting so much effort into your appearance every day, and you
wouldn&rsquo;t give half a shit that your shirt got a little dirty.”</p><p>“Fuck
you, you don&rsquo;t know anything about me!” Eddie scoffed, sitting up
straighter in his chair.</p><p>“I
know you iron your jeans,” Richie sneered, leaning forward with his
elbows on his knees,<i> “</i>and that says <i>plenty </i>enough,
sweetheart.” He made a mental note to let Beverly know that <i>hell
yeah, he </i>did<i> get to say it.</i></p><p>“At
least I don&rsquo;t walk around looking like I just crawled out of a
dumpster. I mean, do you even own a bar of soap? Or do you just spend
all the time you&rsquo;re supposed to be showering jerking off to the sound
of your own voi-”</p><p>“So,
do you think about other people&rsquo;s masturbation habits often? Or just
mine?”</p><p>“Get
fucked, you&rsquo;re disgusting.”</p><p>“Oh
sure, call me disgusting. And you say <i>I&rsquo;m
</i>the immature one.”</p><p>“You
know what?” Eddie huffed, pushing his chair back from the desk and
standing up. Richie mirrored his actions almost immediately, nearly
falling over himself to meet
him in the centre of the classroom. Both
of them were absolutely seething, starting to square each other up.
Richie thought, briefly,
that Eddie was genuinely going to punch him in the face. It excited
him, in a way. A strange, twisted way. “You
have it so damn easy.
Everyone at this school thinks you&rsquo;re so great<i>,
'Trashmouth Tozier gets off another </i><i>good
</i><i>one! Alert the
FUCKING press!'” </i>His
hands flew up as he spoke, gesturing wildly.<i>
“</i>But
really
you&rsquo;re just a moronic
asshole who apparently
can&rsquo;t even dress himself. I don&rsquo;t know how people even tolerate being
around you without ripping their own hair
out.”</p><p>
“You don&rsquo;t know shit, short-stack. You think I&rsquo;ve got it easy?
You&rsquo;ve had everything handed to you on a silver platter your entire
life. Everyone knows your mother still does everything for you
because you&rsquo;re too much of a priss to get a job.”</p><p>“Don&rsquo;t
you dare,” Eddie&rsquo;s tone turned
ice cold, spitting words like poison
through his teeth. He took a step forward so they were only inches
apart, poking a finger at the centre of Richie&rsquo;s chest. “Don&rsquo;t you<i>
dare</i> talk about my
mother.”</p><p>“Why?”
Richie leaned closer, so his lips were so close to Eddie&rsquo;s ear he
could feel his breath against his skin, smirk slowly returning to his
face, “she told me all about it last night, when we were fucking in
her-”</p><p>Eddie
shoved him away with a surprising amount of force, red-faced
with anger, the ferocity of which
he was pretty sure he had never experienced
before.
Richie
stumbled back a few steps, before regaining his footing, shaking his
head with a dark laugh low in his throat. He
felt like a bad
comic book villain. <i>The
Evil Doctor Fucked-</i><i>Y</i><i>our-</i><i>M</i><i>om.</i></p><p>
“Did I strike a chord there, Eds? Don&rsquo;t like hearing me talk about
fucking your-”</p><p>“I&rsquo;M
LITERALLY
GOING TO MURDER YOU, I SWEAR TO GOD RICH-”<br/>“<i>HEY</i>.”</p><p>Both
of their heads snapped towards the front of the classroom. Greta was
turned around in her
chair, headphones around her neck, chewing
on a stick of gum and looking impressively unimpressed and unfazed
by the scene playing out. 
</p><p>“Would
you two shut the fuck up? <i>Jesus.</i>”</p><p>
Eddie&rsquo;s jaw went slack, staring dumbfounded at her, as if he had
totally forgotten she was in the room – well, he had, but that
wasn&rsquo;t the point. Richie looked somewhat similar, except his lips
were pressed into a fine line. He nodded at her, rather frantically,
but didn&rsquo;t say anything. She looked back and forth between the two of
them, undoubtedly thinking something along the lines of <i>'what a
couple of total whackjobs&rsquo;</i>, smacked her gum, rolled her eyes, and
slipped her headphones back on. Eddie dropped back into his chair,
making a point of angling himself towards the wall. He heard Richie&rsquo;s
sit back down as well, chair scraping loudly against the floor as he
did. 
</p><p>
They both sat, silently fuming, the quiet being interrupted only by a
very muffled David Bowie song coming from Greta&rsquo;s headphones and the
tantalisingly slow ticking sound from the clock hanging above the
chalkboard at the front of the room. Eddie glanced up. Twenty four
minutes to go. He sighed, resigning to rest his head on his desk. The
paper from his open notebook was cool against his forehead. He could
still faintly smell the cheap pasta sauce on his clothes. 
</p><p>
<i>Thump.</i></p><p>
“I hate you.”</p><p>
<i>Thump.</i></p><p>
“Ditto.”</p><p>
<i>Thump.</i></p><p>
<br/></p><p>
Detention came and went. The teacher reappeared sometime during the
last ten minutes, at which point they had all but passed out from
boredom, and had let them off early. Probably more for his own
benefit than any of theirs, they figured. Greta left quickly,
standing up and making her exit without even so much as a backwards
glance to check if she&rsquo;d left anything behind. Eddie unceremoniously
swept his belongings into his backpack, while Richie stretched his
arms above his head with an obnoxiously loud groan. 
</p><p>
Upon actually leaving, they realised pretty fast that they were, in
fact, going to have to walk the same way home.</p><p>
Eddie tightened his grip on his backpack straps, pulling the bag
closer to his body. He walked quickly, determined to just get home
and out of Richie&rsquo;s sight for as long as he could reasonably manage.
He also, for some god-knows-what reason, felt the need to get home
<i>first, </i>as if winning an imaginary race would make him feel
better about everything that happened that day. It would, because
that&rsquo;s the kind of person he was, but still. Unfortunately, Richie
Tozier was a fucking giraffe, and only had to take one step where
Eddie took two, which only fired him up more. What&rsquo;s more, he
apparently picked up on Eddie&rsquo;s intentions, and he wasn&rsquo;t willing to
end his winning streak just yet. 
</p><p>
“Why are you following me?” he spat, about three steps outside of
the school building. It was a dumb question that he didn&rsquo;t actually
care about the answer to, but Eddie, if it wasn&rsquo;t already clear,
thrived on confrontation.</p><p>
“I&rsquo;m not following you, dipshit. We live next to each other,”
Richie returned with just as much venom, side-eyeing him with a
scowl, “or have you forgotten about that? Has the sound of your
mom&rsquo;s headboard banging against the wall every night done something
to your memory?” He paused, then pitched his voice up an octave,
“<i>Oh, oh Richie, yeah, fuck me good, yeah baby, ohh~” </i>
</p><p>
“Go to hell, man, you&rsquo;re not even funny.”</p><p>
“Well <i>I </i>think I&rsquo;m pretty damn hilarious.”</p><p>
“Hop off your own dick, Tozier.”</p><p>
“Only if you remove that stick you lodged up your ass.”</p><p>
Eddie rolled his eyes so hard they could have dropped out of his
head.</p><p>
“Ha, sure, I&rsquo;ll let you know how that goes,” he replied,
completely deadpan, picking up his pace to the point where he may as
well have been jogging, effectively putting an end to the argument
that he instigated. Richie debated with himself if he should try and
keep up, but knew it was altogether pointless. He was already
starting to get out of breath and the soles of his feet were aching,
and he had no doubts Eddie would start running if he was pushed to do
so, and he wouldn&rsquo;t have a sliver of a chance then. Better to forfeit
now than embarrass himself later, he figured. He watched him walk
away, with his dumb backpack and dumb tube socks and dumb red shorts
with the white hems that were riding up his thighs and drawing way
too much attention to certain, uh, <i>areas</i>. 
</p><p>
Not that he was looking, or anything. 
</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
The sun was already on it&rsquo;s way down by the time he rounded the
corner onto his street. He didn&rsquo;t even notice the metallic blue Buick
parked in the driveway until he was practically standing next to it,
but the sight instantly relieved some of the stress weighing down his
shoulders. After everything, at least he wasn&rsquo;t coming home to an
empty house again. 
</p><p>
He swung the front door open with purpose and walked inside,
carelessly flinging his backpack to the floor and toeing off his
shoes – or rather, hopping around on one foot as he tried to
wrestle his shoes off his feet and nearly face-planting directly into
the corner of the hallway cabinet instead of just untying his
shoelaces like a normal person. 
</p><p>
“The prodigal son has returned!” he called out, discarding his
footwear inside the threshold before strolling into the kitchen. His
mother was standing over the sink, scrubbing out a tupperware
container with two others sitting in the rack, water and dish soap
dripping off them and onto the bench. She looked back at him over her
shoulder, flashing a tight lipped smile before returning her
attention back to her task. 
</p><p>
“How was school?” she asked, almost hesitantly, like she had to
think about the question for a bit. 
</p><p>
Richie moved over to the fridge, clicking his tongue as he pulled it
open to see that it was still empty. He pretended to look through it
as if it wasn&rsquo;t.</p><p>
“Eh, same old. Kicked ass, took names, etcetera etcetera. How was
work?”</p><p>
“We had Thai,” Maggie answered – but didn&rsquo;t really answer –,
placing the container alongside the others and pulling the plug in
the drain, “there&rsquo;s some leftovers in the microwave. You can just
heat it up for a few minutes.”</p><p>
“You&rsquo;re not staying for dinner?” Richie asked, hoping it sounded
more curious than disappointed. 
</p><p>
“It&rsquo;s Tuesday, honey,” she picked up the towel sitting on the
island counter and dried her hands, “book club&rsquo;s on Tuesdays. You
know that.”</p><p>
“Oh,” he closed the fridge, pushing it shut gently, “right.
Book club. Gotcha.”</p><p>
Maggie dropped the rag back on the bench and moved into the living
room. Richie hesitated for a moment before following.</p><p>
He leaned against the archway, watching as she stood in front of the
bookcase, fingers tracing over each spine as she muttered something
to herself that he couldn&rsquo;t hear. 
</p><p>
“What about dad?” he asked, feigning as much casualty as he
could. 
</p><p>
“I think he picked up a late shift,” she answered, pulling one of
the books out from the shelf – a very worn paperback copy of Pride
and Prejudice, go figure –  with an almost silent 'aha!&rsquo;. Richie
chewed on the inside of his cheek. “He should be back around nine.
Maybe.”</p><p>
“Cool,” he sighed, “cool cool cool.” 
</p><p>
Maggie picked up her handbag – an ugly beige thing that she was
gifted forever ago and wouldn&rsquo;t get rid of, Richie had an odd
distaste for it that he couldn&rsquo;t quite place, because who knew why he
even cared enough to dislike it, but he did – from where it had
been thrown on the couch, sliding it onto her shoulder and slotting
the book inside. She took one last sweeping glance around the room,
as if she might be forgetting something, then nodded to herself and
turned to Richie. 
</p><p>
“I have to go,” she took a step towards him, reaching up to touch
his shoulder, a proper smile on her face, teeth and all – straight
and perfect, something Richie didn&rsquo;t inherit. It was a rare gesture,
and he couldn&rsquo;t help but return it. “Get your homework done, okay?”
</p><p>
“Ugh, fine,” he rolled his eyes, but his smile didn&rsquo;t falter. She
breathed out a laugh, then dropped her hand, turning towards the
door. “Love ya, have fun!”<br/>She waved over her shoulder before
pulling the door closed behind her. He listened to the car engine
start up, smoothly, a stark contrast to Mike&rsquo;s clunky sounding
crapbox. 
</p><p>
“Love you too, Richie” he whispered to himself, once he heard the
car leaving the driveway. He stared at the closed door for longer
than he&rsquo;d ever admit before moving upstairs.</p><p>
He flopped ungracefully onto the bed, face up with his arms and legs
spread out like a starfish. The mattress springs squeaked loudly
under the impact. There was so much uncomfortable frustration
building up in his gut he thought he might explode. He inhaled
sharply through his nose, held his breath for as long as he could,
then exhaled heavily. It didn&rsquo;t help, so he resigned to grabbing the
pillow and holding it down over his face, and screaming into it. It
helped, a little bit.    
</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
“Am I a bad person?”</p><p>
Eddie was lying on his back, his head nearly hanging off the foot of
the bed, ankles crossed over each other and the house phone
sandwiched between his shoulder and his ear. His hair was still damp
from the shower that he had made a beeline for as soon as he got
home. He had been so eager to rid his skin of the filth that he
hadn&rsquo;t even spent his usual three minutes adjusting the temperature,
nearly burning himself under the stream of water as he scrubbed his
skin to the point of irritation, but damn it if it didn&rsquo;t feel good.
He washed his hair twice, used up half a bar of soap, and even
brushed his teeth for good measure – despite knowing he would do it
later anyway – all in the span of twenty minutes, (the maximum
amount of time he knew he could get away with before his mother was
knocking at the door asking what was wrong). 
</p><p>
He scratched at the skin around his fingernails, something his mother
called a 'bad habit&rsquo;, but what he called a 'perfectly healthy coping
mechanism&rsquo;. He couldn&rsquo;t actually say what it helped him cope with,
though. Maybe stress, or something. He used to say it was boredom,
but Ben had been quick to point out that &rsquo;<i>I don&rsquo;t think you can
</i><i>have coping mechanisms for being bored, Ed</i><i>die</i><i>,</i><i>&rsquo;</i>
so that answer had dried out.</p><p>
“<i>Yeah, you&rsquo;re the w-wuh-worst,” </i>Bill&rsquo;s voice came from the
other end, through a laugh. Eddie exhaled sharply, lips tugged into a
lopsided smile.</p><p>
“Gee, thanks,” he replied, tone dripping with sarcasm.</p><p>
“<i>Why are you suddenly wuh-worried about being a bad
p-puh-person?”</i></p><p>
“I dunno,” he winced as he snagged a bit of skin a bit too hard,
“I just feel kinda shitty for some reason.”</p><p>
“<i>Well, you d-</i><i>d-</i><i>did call someone a d-dickwad today,
</i><i>and got detention.</i><i>”</i></p><p>
“Hm,” he rolled over onto his front, propping himself up on his
elbows and repositioning the phone on his shoulder, leaning his head
more to the side so it wouldn&rsquo;t slip. His feet kicked absentmindedly
in the air. “So I should work on my insults? Is that what you&rsquo;re
getting at?”</p><p>
“<i>Maybe muh-more along the lines of not insulting p-puh-people in
the first place?”</i></p><p>
“Sounds boring.”</p><p>
“<i>Well, it&rsquo;s a start. If you w-wuh-wanna be a better person.”</i></p><p>
“I really hate how logical you are sometimes,” he groaned, “I
need to start calling Ben more often. He doesn&rsquo;t try to use his
common sense against me.”</p><p>
“<i>Yeah, he</i><i>&rsquo;s a keeper!”</i></p><p>
Eddie snorted out a laugh, and Bill giggled on the other end. It was
cut off by muffled yelling in the background, and Bill sighed
heavily.</p><p>
“I gotta go, mom n-needs the phone.”</p><p>
“Lame,” Eddie huffed, “fine. See you tomorrow.”<br/>“See
ya.”</p><p>
The hang up tone sounded, and he tossed the phone on the bed beside
him – except it landed on the floor with a loud thud, and he swore
and scrambled to pick it up and check for damages. There weren&rsquo;t any
– to the phone, at least, but he did fall pretty hard on his knees.
He cursed again, loudly, then instinctively whipped his head up to
check to make sure his mother wasn&rsquo;t standing at the door. He may
have sworn like a sailor around friends, but he did have a reputation
to keep up around his mother. He was a good boy, as far as she knew,
and &rsquo;<i>good boys don&rsquo;t cuss, </i><i>Eddie-bear&rsquo;</i>. 
</p><p>
She wasn&rsquo;t there, probably too invested in whatever uninspired
cooking show was playing on the food network downstairs. He sighed,
clutching the phone in his hands, rubbing his thumbs on the smooth
plastic. 
</p><p>
A good boy, but a bad person, apparently. 
</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
Neither set of curtains was pulled back that night. It felt kind of
foreign to Richie – to not check in on the other before hitting the
hay. It was part of the routine; homework, dinner, toss a few insults
at your neighbour, brush your teeth, go to bed. But then again, he
figured they had probably both had enough of each other that day to
last an entire week, and he wasn&rsquo;t too fussed about sticking to a
routine anyway.</p><p>
So he left the curtain closed, even when he could hear music coming
over from the other&rsquo;s bedroom; not the same songs from their morning
fiascos, it was something different, less ear-bleed and more toned
down, laid back, almost <i>nice, </i>even<i>,</i> pop music. The
usual singing didn&rsquo;t come with it, either, nor the deafening volume.
He could have ignored it, if he wanted to, grabbed his walkman and
his headphones and drowned it out, but of course that would mean
going through the whole ordeal of untangling headphone cords and
picking a CD and actually finding his walkman under the pile of mess
on his desk and a whole bunch of other reasons he would convince
himself of instead of just admitting that maybe he did like one or
two ABBA songs. 
</p><p>
So he hit the light switch, jumped into bed, put his glasses on his
nightstand and closed his eyes, the lyrics to Fernando aiding him in
his attempt to blank-slate his mind and fall asleep.</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
Eddie was going blind. 
</p><p>
His mother had warned him about not using the reading glasses he was
prescribed, and he hadn&rsquo;t listened because he thought they looked
ridiculous and he thought she, like the optometrist, was just
overreacting. He hadn&rsquo;t worn them, and now he was going to be blind
forever, and he would have to get a guide dog – he didn&rsquo;t even know
how to act around<i> </i>dogs – and he would have to wear tacky
sunglasses everywhere and go to school for blind people, and he would
never be able to watch a movie again, or read a book, or see his
friend&rsquo;s faces, or go to an art gallery, or <i>anything. </i>
</p><p>
He really regretted not watching more sunrises. 
</p><p>
He blinked rapidly, nose wrinkled as he raised his hands in front of
his face, only to see two vaguely hand-shaped blurs in their place.
He let out a concerned whine as he sat up, squinting around the room.
He couldn&rsquo;t make out much, but it felt <i>off, </i>somehow. He was
pretty sure his bedsheets were grey, not red, and if the thing in the
corner that looked kind of like a desk was in fact a desk, then it
had been moved overnight from the opposite wall. And if he remembered
correctly, the window had been on the left of the room, not the
right. 
</p><p>
Was he dreaming? A dream where everything was backwards, inside out.
Bill would say inverted, but Bill was a pretentious dick who got an
A+ on his art history paper, and now Eddie would never get an A+, or
even his shitty C- again because he was blind and he&rsquo;d never be able
to write again.</p><p>
He reached for his nightstand, fumbling around for the pair of
bifocals that he kept there for the sake of making it seem like he
used them. Miraculously, he made contact with what felt like
spectacles, albeit seemingly more thick framed than what he
remembered his to be – briefly annoyed by the fact that they were
face-down, and the lenses would be scratched, but willing to brush it
off considering his list of other concerns that seemed slightly more
pressing. Pushing them onto his face, Eddie looked around once more,
vision now restored to it&rsquo;s usual clarity. 
</p><p>
And unless a literal tornado had managed to make it&rsquo;s way inside the
Kaspbrak residence overnight, this was <i>definitely </i>not his
room. The décor was, in a word, fucked, there were so many items of
clothing littering the floor that he couldn&rsquo;t have told you the
colour of the carpet if he tried, there were glow in the dark stars
covering the ceiling, and the door and windows were opposite where
they usually were. Eddie felt like maybe watching Alice In Wonderland
at 3 am at Ben&rsquo;s last week  combined with the cold he had gotten
yesterday after Tozier&rsquo;s little stunt, was giving him an interesting,
if slightly mundane, fever dream. 
</p><p>
And so, convinced he was still asleep, he got out of bed.</p><p>
Turning left in the hallway, he shuffled to the next door along,
peeking into his mother&rsquo;s room, or at least, what should have been
his mother&rsquo;s room.</p><p>
“Momma, I&rsquo;m not feeling too-”</p><p>
The cold of the tiles stopped him in his tracks, as he looked around
the bathroom, far messier than usual, in confusion.</p><p>
“Okay Eddie, it&rsquo;s fine, don&rsquo;t worry,” he said, approaching the
mirror slowly, “you&rsquo;re going blind, and crazy, or maybe your mom&rsquo;s
gone crazy again, and wrecked the bathroom, and your voice has
dropped becau-”</p><p>
He stopped in front of the mirror. After a brief fit of
surprise-induced giggles, Eddie Kaspbrak locked the bathroom door and
climbed into the bath, content that if he was going crazy, at least
it was consistent. He hadn&rsquo;t imagined that his neighbour had such bad
eyesight, but apparently his subconscious had, because right now, his
subconscious had decided that instead of showing him his own
reflection, it would show him that of Richie Tozier&rsquo;s.</p><p>
After getting over the initial shock and downright hilarity of the
situation, he decided it would be best to wake himself up. It was
just a dream, after all. A sick, twisted, horribly realistic-feeling
nightmare. He pinched the skin on his forearm, resulting in a mild
sting that, to his brow-furrowing confusion, didn&rsquo;t do the trick. He
repeated the action, harder this time, but again to no avail. 
</p><p>
He bit the inside of his cheek. This wasn&rsquo;t working. 
</p><p>
He tried a few more times, working himself into mild hysterics as his
pinches became harsher and more painful, leaving reddening marks on
his skin yet not having the required effect of waking him the fuck
up. 
</p><p>
In a last ditch attempt, he slapped himself across the face as hard
as he could. 
</p><p>
“Fuck,” he rubbed the aching, slightly tingly skin on the side of
his face. 
</p><p>
This wasn&rsquo;t a dream. 
</p><p>
<i>Oh. </i>
</p><p>
<i>Oh no.</i></p><p>
<i>Oh fucking hell shit <b>no</b>.</i></p><hr><p><b>Tag list (bolded won’t tag):</b>  <a href="https://tmblr.co/mTZ84vsYQzHyXnMkgUCse3g">@fanficisgoodforthesoul</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mzdtYMnN3Lw5gp2ty0dSzsQ">@i-is-gazebo</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m8nmAS88yEPROBP1chqJIgA">@dandeliontozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/msUX1_VCla4KG0jg0Gq799Q">@panicatbakerst</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mufh2gescFVhkPfwKqqTRCw">@howellhxlic</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mkvcB_bfgIrta73JdiU6WEQ">@musicalsaftermusicals</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mJcb3ZODoA9FyGlOC5wONqQ">@bernaynay</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m-6SsJkr8vgM2RFRC3_4L5A">@bust-a-move-bev</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miI8nJWXhXwjVcJ8urqaf8Q">@reddie-to-go</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mYXFnbPANm7HKoB6BKqk9cg">@richietoaster</a><b>@omgboiledcabbages</b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mD1-WniLiKRv_euz__l274A">@flowersiren</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mUu55naag1vYeky4-X5lBEw">@lousytrashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mPMPD5n1sbvv7F3ZAasJIFw">@get-fcking-reddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mjOnKVky2GEQUESvwUI5HWA">@finnwollfhards</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m3ES3EKyzBQKFZoRw5IM8pQ">@bjrdies</a><b> @steve-harringtwin</b> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mQtQQvZ8Sr6Vz3_LqqcEPOA">@thecastlebyers</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m3b8EMpW5hmfcjkJDN_C96w">@books-and-donuts</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m6JP-7z-oBzIWqINNa-N7Iw">@valenschmidt</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mZuq-Icq19FHzF89AV9xR9Q">@grasshoppper</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mVzlda3Z7t8GVzDDwVH4W-w">@80s-trashmouth</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mGpXKv9VtlWB-hxdOx1icxw">@beepbeeprichiellc</a><b> @little-miss-hellraiser</b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mVHITYioC3G6ko6g5dAoItQ">@okay-i-get-it-alreddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mrf64sA8kG8AFGMHH-BMT5A">@finn-trashmouth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mwqRizTECWhAch6QPml0byQ">@welctothelosersclub</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/m24OE8yXXNmz6fGzRp8nChQ">@kaspbrakseggo</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mshM6ZbjeWOmxGtqKg5dNSg">@lolahood</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mlxEi5c8fNQpxL4xdJHazNA">@sad-synth</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mY4x0Co6dULwSoUQv9y45cg">@turtleneckrichie</a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mcv28q0g-sHVXK_wVhM-Glg">@reddieforanything</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAknPfOd9JzmP_9KPyd3mMw">@vitomire</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mLAnSdrUcmXDdmeB6OUamMg">@its-stranger-than-you-think</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mvC30nr0gDZXMcosoeL1-8w">@spooky-risley</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m61BlWPemBJbkavF-BU0JmA">@ohheydatsme</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m2RRmaHBNS6qZoTOg7UO2EQ">@hoteltozier</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/m7_hOGwZFWFJREwz4uegIlQ">@holystanlon</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mS96hmNDbjrwgnymqlcAtoA">@apatheticphotos</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/merVxxNLwJpWCFfokAl35BA">@dewdropseddie</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/miWEO7FrmOChqlccK9CVYoQ">@ill-float-too</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mngUbvzfe6DBVAlrHT3itBw">@peterparkerwithoutacause</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mpnNC0yq5OiljjKfWCsrdOQ"></a><a href="https://tmblr.co/mpnNC0yq5OiljjKfWCsrdOQ">@sir-furry</a><br/></p>
Tags: writing, vice versa fic, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, reddie fanfic, reddie fanfiction, richie tozier fanfic, eddie kaspbrak fanfic, it 2017, it 2017 fanfic, it 2017 fanfiction, in which i fuckin died writing this chapter but li saved it with their brilliance

Post id: 169593162814
Date: Thu, 11 Jan 2018 17:15:12
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/169593162814/no-offense-but-mike-thinks-eddie-is-the-funniest
Slug: no-offense-but-mike-thinks-eddie-is-the-funniest
Reblog key: 1pkjLnpZ
Reblog url: https://stonedzier.tumblr.com/post/169593074210/no-offense-but-mike-thinks-eddie-is-the-funniest
Reblog name: stonedzier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tozbraks.tumblr.com/post/169000975510/no-offense-but-mike-thinks-eddie-is-the-funniest" class="tumblr_blog">tozbraks</a>:</p><blockquote><p>no offense but mike thinks eddie is the funniest person alive. like he always genuinely laughs at eddie’s jokes and it makes eddie feel all warm and good inside bc mike’s laugh is beautiful and he made it happen </p></blockquote>
Tags: im fucjn gay
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Reblog url: https://toziere.tumblr.com/post/169590943929/the-losers-club-as-things-my-drunk-friends-did-on
Reblog name: toziere
Title: the loser’s club as things my drunk friends did on new years eve
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/169579394389/the-losers-club-as-things-my-drunk-friends-did-on" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>bill: opening an enormous jug of pocket change to steal one handful at a time, roll across the floor, and deposit it in his backpack. rinse and repeat for over a half an hour. the owner of the change is just sitting there, watching him do this.</p>
<p>stan: locking two of our friends in the attic because they’re being annoying.</p>
<p>richie: trying to tape two small rolling suitcases to his feet, insisting that “this is the future, this is like… wall-e.”</p>
<p>mike: setting an alarm for five a.m., to patrol the area and make sure nobody died. waking up to said alarm still fucked up, and thinking it’s a fire alarm, start screaming for everyone to wake the fuck up.<br/></p>
<p>ben: laying down on the staircase and insisting “i’ll sleep here, it’s fine.”</p>
<p>eddie: unknowingly picking richie as the winner of the cards against humanity round, and then eating the card so he doesn’t have to hand it over to richie.<br/></p>
<p>bev: opening a pantry and staring at snacks for a solid five minutes straight, before announcing “holy shit guys, i just forgot how to read.”</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: this is fantastic omg
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Reblog name: ragnalokii
Title: “I’m glad I got to meet you before you died.”
<p><a href="https://sparklytoziers.tumblr.com/post/169284447233/im-glad-i-got-to-meet-you-before-you-died" class="tumblr_blog">sparklytoziers</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2>How Richie Tozier and Ben Hanscom became best friends</h2>
<p><i>(with romantic Benverly and Reddie <i>and a little side platonic Stozier!</i>)<br/>warnings: the henry cutting ben’s tummy scene but i haven’t exactly described it in detail. also some drunk!vomiting but not much</i></p>
<p><i>they’re like 17-18 here!<br/></i></p>
<p><i>thanks <a href="https://tmblr.co/mYJ46YLJMl4WHr_DUePeAQA">@remushlupin</a> for some of the ideas again &lt;3</i></p> <p><a href="https://sparklytoziers.tumblr.com/post/169284447233/im-glad-i-got-to-meet-you-before-you-died" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: fjasklsbhfJNS, REAd it, im in LOVe

Post id: 169285084239
Date: Wed, 03 Jan 2018 19:50:24
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/169285084239/some-fucker-ships-that-arent-reddie-benverly
Slug: some-fucker-ships-that-arent-reddie-benverly
Reblog key: 30nHQUPn
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><b>some fucker:</b> ships that aren’t reddie, benverly, or stenbrough are bad lol</p><p><b>me, as i hoard every possible losers club ship into a massive pile: </b>fuck you </p>
Tags: op, okay fuckers listen the fuck up, stop hating on people's ships!, reddie / benverly / stenbrough are great but!, so is every other one!, so zip it and keep ur dumb opinions to urself!, thank you!
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://should-i-gay-or-should-i-go.tumblr.com/post/169237380710/the-it-fandom-has-a-lot-of-problems-but-at-least" class="tumblr_blog">should-i-gay-or-should-i-go</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>The IT fandom has a lot of problems, but at least we can all agree that Eddie’s favorite song would be “It’s Raining Men”</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog url: https://peachyisak.tumblr.com/post/169215607737/you-set-off-a-dream-in-me-ao3-it-2017-ben-x
Reblog name: peachyisak
Title: 
<p><a href="https://babybyelers.tumblr.com/post/169215607737/you-set-off-a-dream-in-me-ao3-it-2017-ben-x" class="tumblr_blog">babybyelers</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h2>you set off a dream in me</h2>
<p><b><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/13241259">AO3</a></b> - IT 2017:<i> Ben x Beverly (Benverly) </i></p>
<blockquote><p><small>Beverly and Eddie both agreed they didn’t need to go to parties to have a fun ‘college’ experience. After a note from Beverly’s roommate, she begins to change her mind. Eddie doesn’t need that much convincing.</small></p></blockquote>
</blockquote>
Tags: szdfghjk, yES
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/169209919479/richie-tozier-sang-iris-by-the-goo-goo-dolls-at
Slug: richie-tozier-sang-iris-by-the-goo-goo-dolls-at
Reblog key: T2MgnNdM
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>Richie Tozier sang Iris by the goo-goo dolls at Ben and Beverly’s wedding while they slow danced. Mike was on acoustic guitar. <i>Everyone</i> cried.</p>
Tags: op, benverly, richie tozier, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, mike hanlon, it 2017, hcs, headcanon, it headcanon, why am i using so many tags idek
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Reblog name: billbenbev-deactivated20200214
Title: 
<p><a href="https://billbenbev.tumblr.com/post/169203160209/tozbraks-kasplon-au-eddie-as-a-tiny-spitfire" class="tumblr_blog">billbenbev</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://tozbraks.tumblr.com/post/168646243635/kasplon-au-eddie-as-a-tiny-spitfire-prince-and" class="tumblr_blog">tozbraks</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>kasplon au: </p>
<p>eddie as a tiny, spitfire prince and mike as the knight appointed to ensuring his safety. eddie makes it very clear he can protect himself, and mike makes it very clear that he understands that and is just his sidekick. mike falls in love with eddie’s secret, fierce strength (despite the queen constantly putting him on mandatory bedrest &amp; forcing ‘cures’ down his throat for his non-existent ailments) and eddie falls in love with mike’s not-so-secret, tender heart</p>
</blockquote>

<p>AW AW AW</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: my boy out here w the gOOD SHIT
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Reblog url: https://the-barrens-are-ours.tumblr.com/post/169166210481/can-we-talk-about-ben-and-eddie-slowly-becoming
Reblog name: the-barrens-are-ours
Title: 
<p><a href="https://the-barrens-are-ours.tumblr.com/post/169166210481/can-we-talk-about-ben-and-eddie-slowly-becoming" class="tumblr_blog">the-barrens-are-ours</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Can we talk about Ben and Eddie slowly becoming best friends in the small moments they spend together watching their significant others doing stupid shit. </p>
<p>Like one day they get talking as they watch Bev and Richie push each other around in shopping carts in an empty parking and they realize they have a lot in common and they both get along swimmingly and they start their own little inventor’s club or something with Ben as the designer and Eddie as the engineer and they’re best bros </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: yes pls
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Reblog url: https://billbenbev-deactivated20200214.tumblr.com/post/169165365264/rb-if-its-okay-to-send-you-fics-or-art-that-we
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://billbenbev.tumblr.com/post/169165365264/hallmarkhanlon-finn-got-tall-rb-if-its-okay" class="tumblr_blog">billbenbev</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://hallmarkhanlon.tumblr.com/post/167588365972/finn-got-tall-rb-if-its-okay-to-send-you-fics" class="tumblr_blog">hallmarkhanlon</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://finn-got-tall.tumblr.com/post/167534307175/rb-if-its-okay-to-send-you-fics-or-art-that-we" class="tumblr_blog">finn-got-tall</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<h1>Rb if it’s okay to send you fics or art that we want you to see even if we wrote it ourselves</h1>
<p>There is nothing wrong with self promotion. There is nothing wrong with wanting others to see your work, especially with the new system and stuff. It’s okay to send your work to larger blogs or tag them in it. There is nothing wrong with appreciating your own work!!</p>
</blockquote>

<p>EVERYONE SEND ME THEIR STUFF PLS I LOVE IT</p>
</blockquote>

<p>!!!!!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: please tag me in your stuff, !!, especially rarepair stuff!!!
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Reblog url: https://love-for-stan-uris.tumblr.com/post/169104345566/eddie-babe-its-dark-out-here-richie-dont
Reblog name: love-for-stan-uris
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddie-my-gay-heart.tumblr.com/post/169006468633/eddie-babe-its-dark-out-hererichie-dont-worry" class="tumblr_blog">reddie-my-gay-heart</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> babe it’s dark out here…</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> don’t worry I got this</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b>*stomps heelies*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b>*slips n’ falls*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> shit I brought the wrong shoes</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: this one wins everyone go home

Post id: 169098945609
Date: Fri, 29 Dec 2017 23:39:59
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Reblog url: https://donvex.tumblr.com/post/169098528056/grocery-shopping-hc
Reblog name: donvex
Title: 
<p><a href="https://breakmyreddieheart.tumblr.com/post/169031937393/grocery-shopping-hc-if-you-dont-think-reddie-go" class="tumblr_blog">breakmyreddieheart</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>Grocery Shopping HC</h1>
<p>If you don’t think Reddie go shopping together then are you even paying attention?</p>
<p>- Richie always offers to go while Eddie is at work, but Eddie insists he comes too because he doesn’t trust Richie to not forget all the essentials and come home with 7 tubs of half-price marshmallow spread, 5 pineapples and a puppy</p>
<p>- But really, Eddie just likes that it’s a thing they do together. It’s part of their routine and he enjoys watching Richie get excited about all the offers and scoot around with the trolly lifting his feet off the floor</p>
<p>- Except that one time he leant too hard on the trolley and tipped it back, catapaulting their groceries at the poor shoppers behind him</p>
<p>- Richie loves finding interesting things to cook for dinner. He knows all Eddie’s favourite foods and tries to incorporate them in new and creative dishes. </p>
<p>- Eddie meticulously checks the expiry dates on everything they buy</p>
<p>- “Twinkies never go off, Eds, we’ll be eating them forever”</p>
<p>- “That’s a lie spread by the Twinkie companies to sell more of their crap. Everything goes off eventually, dumbass. What is even IN a Twinkie!?” *checks contents* “Richie this contains FIVE TIMES your daily recommended sugar intake!!”</p>
<p>- But Richie gives Eddie his sad eyes so they buy them anyway</p>
<p>- Eddie is the one who remembers all the essentials like toilet roll and cleaning supplies. His trolley looks like a drug store hit a janitor trolley and merged.</p>
<p>- Richie loves when they’re giving out free samples of stuff. He’ll oversell how good they are and charm the sales assistant handing them out until he gets a cheeky extra sample.</p>
<p>- Eddie likes to try a different wine every week. Richie moans cause he has literally one (1) cheap brand of wine he likes and gets super excited when it’s reduced from $10 to $5</p>
<p>- Richie sneaks Eddie’s favourite treats into the trolley to try and surprise him. He’s not subtle though, but Eddie pretends he doesn’t notice and acts all surprised and flattered when they get to the checkout.</p>
<p>- Making out in empty aisles when they think no one is looking &gt;.&gt;</p>
<p>- Trying on all the different $3 sunglasses and making up personas for each of them.</p>
<p>- Eddie wears a big pair of bug-eye shades and pulls his jacket over his head pretending to be Thelma &amp; Louise driving off a cliff.</p>
<p>- Richie wears the most ridiculous pair he can find and Eddie dares him to dance to the end of the aisle and back, earning them disapproving looks from the clerk, but they’re laughing too hard to notice. </p>
<p>- At the checkout, Richie knows all of the cashiers and uses a different accent when talking to each of them to try and convince them he’s foreign. Eddie is mortified because that same clerk probably heard him yelling things around the store already.</p>
<p>- Richie unloads, Eddie packs. He sorts everything by weight and temperature so the cold stuff is all together and no one bag is too heavy.</p>
<p>- Getting Home and unpacking, only to find Richie somehow snuck more candy through.</p>
<p>- “Sweets for my sweet” Richie says, kissing Eddie on the nose</p>
<p>- “You’re gonna give me a cavity” he replies, tickling Richie til he squeaks.</p>
<p>- The weekly grocery shop is never dull, because they do it together 💕</p>
<p>- They’re so gay and in love the end</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: thank u
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://eddiekaspbrk.tumblr.com/post/166073203349/eddie-in-the-hospital-after-breaking-his-arm" class="tumblr_blog">eddiekaspbrk</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie, in the hospital after breaking his arm:</b> where’s richie?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> who do you think gave you a new arm?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>eddie:</b> *starts crying*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>stan:</b> just kidding, richie’s in the bathroom.</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://thebeverlymarsh.tumblr.com/post/165758243006/bill-steps-under-the-shower-head-fully-clothed" class="tumblr_blog">thebeverlymarsh</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>bill</b>: *<i>steps under the shower head fully clothed</i>* hello darkness my old friend</p>
<p><b>mike</b>: can we just have one normal fucking sleepover, bill </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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<p><b>Warnings:</b> none</p>
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<hr><p>Sundays were always
Eddie’s favourite. 
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<p>i think one of my weirdest headcanons is adult losers with kids have a tradition of playing santa for each other… </p>
<p>so like (for the sake of ease I’m going with reddie, benverly, hanbrough but insert with the couples of your choice) each of the dumps the stuff they get their kids at each other’s house, who then wrap it for them.</p>
<p>the real game comes on Christmas Eve when they have to break into their friend’s houses to put the stuff under the tree. every year they start making it harder on each other, locking windows, buying their kids objects that are stupid shapes/sizes, or putting them into weird boxes.</p>
<p>the year bill buys his kid a double bass and drops it off at Richie’s shit gets <i>real</i>. </p>
<p>of course, the real heros of the entire day are stanpat who, after the year benverly covered all of the floors by their windows with whipped cream, take all the kids to theirs on the 24th for a sleepover.</p>
</blockquote>
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<p>Christmas present for <a href="https://tmblr.co/mAMAPrXNMpSKKf7ZhMqsAUQ">@loneredballoon</a><br/><b>Fandom</b>: IT (2017 and novel)<br/><b>Pairings</b>: Losers Club OT7 (Eddie-centric)<br/><b>Tags</b>: FLUFF ; colorblind soulmates AU<br/><b>Wordcount</b>: 2,968<br/><b>Read on AO3</b>: [HERE]</p>
<hr><blockquote>
<p><b><i>The first color that Eddie Kaspbrak ever saw was blue.</i></b></p>
<p> All Derry children grew up in a gray world until they met their special someone, and then, as his mother had explained, <i>then</i> all the colors at once would become available to them. “<i>Someday you’ll meet a nice, proper girl, Eddie, and then you’ll see just what I mean</i>.”</p>
<p> It didn’t happen like that.</p>
</blockquote> <p><a href="http://mugsandpugs1.tumblr.com/post/168924154842/chromatic" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>

<p>I am drunk and I legit burst into tears over this??? It’s so beautiful???? IT IS SO BEAUTIFUL…. I LOVE 7 KIDS</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: okay but?? this is genuinely one of the most beautiful pieces of writing i've ever seen??, holy shit, i love it sm
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<p><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/13149723">Read on AO3</a></p><p><b>One Shot</b></p><p><b>Pairing: </b>Eddie Kaspbrak / Mike Hanlon</p><p><b>Warnings:</b> none</p><p><b>Word Count: </b>1035</p><hr><p>Sundays were always
Eddie&rsquo;s favourite. 
</p><!-- more --><p>There was no work,
no alarms, no responsibilities. He didn&rsquo;t have to wake up at
god-knows-what in the morning and shove himself into an uncomfortably
fitted suit and tight shoes and rush out the door in order to meet
his first client. He didn&rsquo;t have to drive around and escort people
who thought they were too important to even look him in the eye. He
didn&rsquo;t have to drink overpriced black coffee from a cart on the
street during his all too short breaks in between appointments. He
didn&rsquo;t have to come home at night, exhausted beyond relief, both
mentally and physically, wanting nothing more than to curl up in bed
and stay asleep forever. He didn&rsquo;t spend the day over-thinking or
stressing out or being bombarded with impulsive thoughts – <i>70%
of common illnesses are spread by hand touching a handrail is like
shaking hands with 10,000 people telephones harbour up to 25,127
germs per square inch cold and flu germs can survive on surfaces for
up to 72 hours a cough can travel six feet wipe down your steering
wheel again </i><i>you&rsquo;re sick and you need to </i><i>stay clean
Eddie-bear stay clean stay clean stay clean stay c-</i></p><p>He didn&rsquo;t have to do
any of that. Sundays were free.</p><p>He wakes up
naturally, a bit before eleven, fingers stretching outwards and
searching the wrinkled blankets as he feels last night&rsquo;s dream slowly
flicker away from his memory until it disappears, leaving him with
nothing but a slightly bittersweet warmth in his chest. He doesn&rsquo;t
know what it was about, but it was a good one. He was having more of
those lately. 
</p><p>He blinks one eye
open, then the other. The curtains are drawn but a stream of golden
sunlight filters in through a gap, silvery specks of dust floating
around in the light. The sheets on the other side of the bed are
disturbed, and he runs his hand over the empty space, a quiet sigh
escaping him when the material is still warm under his touch. The
bedroom door is slightly ajar, sounds of clattering kitchenware and
the hum of the stereo seeping into the room. He smiles, thinking that
he would happily sit in this moment forever. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>He does get out of
bed, however, once the enticing smells of eggs and toast and coffee
win over his desire to fall back asleep until the afternoon. His
slippers drag on the hardwood floor as he walks down the hallway,
eyelids still heavy with sleep behind the wire frames he had slid on.
They are still new, and he&rsquo;s not quite used to them yet, but he&rsquo;s
thankful for the clarity they provide once he reaches the doorway to
the kitchen. 
</p><p>Mike is wearing red
flannel pyjama pants and a shirt with a graphic printed on the front
too faded to make out. He&rsquo;s standing over a frying pan on the stove,
the contents giving off a satisfying sizzle and creating tendrils of
steam that dance in the air and rise upwards until they dissolve into
nothing. His phone is sitting in the speaker slash charging dock that
Bill bought him a few birthdays ago, a sweet, nostalgic kind of song
playing from it, and he hums along, swaying his hips slightly,
seemingly oblivious to the set of eyes watching him, and the feeling
he&rsquo;s igniting.</p><p>He
reaches over to grab something, Eddie can&rsquo;t see what it is, and adds
it to the pan. He turns to pick up the mug that he has set off to the
side, but his eyes flick up to his boyfriend, leaning against the
doorframe with a tired, wistful smile on his face, black sleep shorts
nearly hidden by the t-shirt that&rsquo;s almost three sizes too big and
comes down to mid-thigh. And Mike&rsquo;s heart swells, for a moment, and
he smiles too, so perfect and contagious that Eddie almost feels the
need to pinch himself, to assure himself that this is real, he&rsquo;s
really seeing this, and he feels so unbelievably lucky.</p><p>“Morning,”
Mike says, softer than anything, as he picks up a second mug and
carries it over to Eddie, who uncrosses his arms from his chest and
gratefully takes it in both hands, bringing it up close to his face
but not taking a sip, revelling in the scent and warmth coming from
the perfectly made coffee. Because it&rsquo;s always perfect, when Mike
makes it. 
</p><p>“I
love you,” Eddie replies, the words tumbling out of his mouth
without prompting on his part, as if he&rsquo;d only just realised it, as
if it were a new confession. He&rsquo;s not sure why. It&rsquo;s something he&rsquo;s
said so many times, every day since the first time, but it feels
different this time. It feels like so much more. 
</p><p>Mike&rsquo;s
lips part, a split second of confusion on his face before it&rsquo;s gone,
not because he&rsquo;s surprised by the words themselves but rather the way
they&rsquo;re said. And he smiles wider, and leans down to place a kiss on
Eddie&rsquo;s forehead, who sighs at the touch. <br/>“I know.”</p><p>And
Eddie
thinks, <i>do you know? </i><i>I don&rsquo;t think you do. How could
you?</i></p><p><i>How could you
know that my heart beats harder than it ever has every time I look at
you?</i></p><p><i>How could you
know that I would listen to your voice and nothing but your voice for
the rest of my life?</i></p><p><i>How could you
know that I feel so incomplete whenever you&rsquo;re not around?</i></p><p><i>How
could you know that when you touch me, I finally feel </i>clean<i>?</i></p><p>But
he doesn&rsquo;t say anything else. He leans up on his toes, carefully
making sure not to spill his coffee, and kisses him, hoping that it
will say everything he can&rsquo;t, but knowing it never will. 
</p><p>“I
love you too,” Mike says once they part, and he quickly returns to
his cooking, because the eggs have started to burn. And Eddie laughs.
And he realises that he&rsquo;s okay with Mike not knowing what he means
when he says &lsquo;I love you&rsquo;, as long as he gets to hear it back.</p><p><br/></p><p>But
Mike does know. 
</p><p>He
knows more than anything. 
</p><p>And
he feels the same.</p><hr><p><b>Perma Tag List: <a href="https://tmblr.co/miI8nJWXhXwjVcJ8urqaf8Q">@reddie-to-go</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mNF87U8T-i9-ef1VZ_YV0KQ">@reddietofall</a> <a href="https://tmblr.co/mQtQQvZ8Sr6Vz3_LqqcEPOA">@thecastlebyers</a> </b></p>
Tags: writing, kasplon, kasplon fanfic, eddie kaspbrak, mike hanlon, it 2017, hanbrak, hanbrak fanfic, in which eddie is fuckn smitten and poetic and mike is a literal angel from heaven, dont sleep on this just bc it doesn't have richie in it lmao
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<p><b>Words: 1,306</b></p>
<p><b>Warnings: A lot of fluff bitch</b></p>
<p><b>Not Edited at all :)</b></p>
<p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6l6vqPUM_FE">I Don’t Want To Set The World On Fire - The Ink Spots</a><br/></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>

 Mike and Eddie had been dating for a while, it was no secret, the two love birds couldn’t deny the passion they had even if they tried. But this was their first vacation together, Christmas style, and whats better than a nice cozy cabin in the woods. 

<br/></p>
<p>Of course, not ‘The Cabin in The Woods’ kind of vacation but a cabin that Mike’s grandfather had. He had pitched the idea to Eddie long time ago. To say he was uneasy about the whole thing was an understatement. It was really Richie’s fault for making them watch ‘Cabin In The Woods’ for his movie night pick. Mike reassured him that his grandfather’s cabin wasn’t on top of some secret supernatural/paranormal facility that housed monsters. Eddie still was very uneasy about the woods that surrounded the cabin. </p>
<p>“What if it there’s a murderer in the woods? And  what if they come and murders us.”<br/></p>
<p>“I mean, that’s what a murderer does Eddie-Bear.” Mike laughed and shuffled their luggage into the car. Eddie groaned as he helped push the bags in the back of the car.<br/></p>
<p>“Babe, I’m serious.” Eddie looked at Mike with pleading eyes and Mike couldn’t help but kiss his nose.<br/></p>
<p>“I’ll protect you, you know that.”<br/></p>
<p>“What if you die before you can protect me?”<br/></p>
<p>“Well, you’re screwed then.” Eddie playfully punched Mike’s arm before planting a kiss on his cheek and making his way to the passengers seat. Eddie was in awe the whole way there. The pine trees were covered in ice that seemed to glisten every time the sun hit it. Christmas music was playing on the radio and Mike’s hand held Eddie’s.<br/></p>
<p>“I love you.” Eddie looked back at Mike who watched the road with a smile. He looked at Eddie quickly and kissed his hand, lips brushing over the delicate cold knuckles. It was Mike’s way of saying ‘I Love You’ when he was concentrated. He had too, the eye pleasing ice that sat on the tree was also on the road and one wrong move could have them end up in an episode of ‘Grays Anatomy’.<br/></p>
<p>When Mike finally made it to the cabin, Eddie was in awe yet again. It was pretty, so pretty and absolutely adorable. </p>
<p>“This looks like a Bob Ross painting.” Mike snorted as he opened the back of the car and grabbed Eddie’s bag. Eddie grabbed it and watched his step as he made his way up the porch steps. There were two rocking chairs covered in a thin sheet of ice and a small round table that held a bird house. Waiting for Mike, Eddie touched the wood door and retracted his hand at the sudden coldness. Mike came up and put the key in, unlocking the door. Both he and Eddie walked in, glad it was nowhere near cold in the cabin as it was outside. Eddie found the light switch and turned it on, completely shocked to find a Christmas tree and a fantastic holiday inspired living room.<br/></p>
<p>“Yeah,  came the other day to decorate before we came. You like it?” Eddie nodded his head profusely as he dropped his bag by the door and walked in, admiring the little statues of Santa and his little elves. The farther Eddie walked in, the more he smelled ginger bread and egg nog. Mike came up behind him and lead him into the kitchen where a boxes of several Ginger Bread houses sat. Mike knew how much Eddie loved baking and making food, and ginger breads houses were just the way to get Eddie even more into the spirit. <br/></p>
<p>“Wanna make some?” Mike wrapped his arms over Eddie’s torso and laid his chin on top of his head. Eddie smiled, blush forming on his cheeks at how thoughtful Mike was being. <br/></p>
<p>“Yes, but first.” Eddie turned around in Mike’s arms and looked at him with a bright smile.<br/></p>
<p>“Christmas Sweaters.” Eddie patted Mike’s chest and pulled away, dragging a groaning Mike behind him. They made their way to what seemed like their room and plopped down their bags, digging out their Christmas Sweaters. Beverly made everyone holiday wear and she made sure to make Eddie’s and Mike’s sweaters the itchiest since they wouldn’t be spending the holidays with the rest of them.<br/></p>
<p>Once they had them on, Eddie begged Mike to put on a pair of fuzzy reindeer socks to match with his reindeer socks. With those big, brown, Bambi eyes, Mike couldn’t say no. They made their way to the kitchen and began making Ginger Bread Houses. They started off simple, having the construction of the house down but then came applying the toppings. First of all, Mike and Eddie weren’t very fond of the sugary, processed, candy that came prepackaged. so thank the lord Mike bought some candy they both liked. It was only when they started to icing the roof was when the entire back of the house fell off. Eddie and Mike just stared at each other and laughed as they struggled to get the back to stick.</p>
<p>Mike had begun to get frustrated and Eddie told him he could finish while Mike reads. Eddie knew Mike loved reading next to a fireplace and what better opportunity then to do that in a cabin. Mike agreed, but before he left pulled out a tub of cookie dough for Eddie. Eddie’s eyes lit up as Mike left him to do what ever with it. Smiling Eddie grabbed anything necessary, pans, cookie sheets, butter, and he went to town.</p>
<p>

Mike studied the book, fingers tracing over the spine that began to fall apart. It was now snowing outside, the night seemed to produce white shavings of soft ice onto the ground and the trees that surrounded the cabin he was in. The fire crackled in front of him, heat warming up the living room which Mike sat in, reading ‘The Language Of Flowers’. Eddie was still in the kitchen, frosting cookies and fixing the crumbling Ginger Bread house he and Mike had worked so hard on only hours ago. </p>
<p>Eddie sighed as he ran out of light blue frosting. It was warm in the kitchen, but not too warm to take off his knit sweater. It was silent throughout the cabin, but neither Mike or Eddie minded. It was crackle of the old vinyl player coming to life that caught Eddie’s attention. In strolled Mike, swooning from side to side, reading glasses hanging on the bridge of his nose, sweater seeming to fit just perfectly. Eddie stared at Mike’s approaching figure with a smile and held out  a hand which Mike gracefully took. He spun him around and fell into a sway with him.</p>
<p>Mike began to sing, softly, almost in a whisper, then louder, dramatically swinging Eddie around. Eddie laughed, his waist being held by Mike’s arm and hand being held up by Mike’s other hand. Mike sang, with soul, just like The Ink Spots. He had closed his eyes as he sang beautifully, and Eddie couldn’t help but stare at his lips. They looked like a puzzle piece and his lips were the missing pieces.</p>
<p>Cutting him off, Eddie kissed him, heels lifting off the ground, toes pressing into the wood floor as he kissed Mike like there was no tomorrow. Mike smiled, pressing his face forward, deepening the kiss. They pulled away looking at each other with love. Eddie looked away, another blush forming on his cheeks. He rested his head in the crook of Mike’s neck and breathed in his smell. He smelled like cinnamon apple pie and suddenly it became Eddie’s favorite smell. They stood there, swaying to the Ink Spots Final words.</p>
<p><i>‘I just want to start a flame in your heart.’</i><br/></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: god bless uS EVERYONE, this is super cute aaaaaaA, kasplon is god tier idc what anyone says
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<p><b>Word Count: </b>2495</p>
<hr><p>There were ten
reasons why Richie Tozier was not having a good day. 
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Tags: srb

Post id: 168881002934
Date: Sun, 24 Dec 2017 00:36:07
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168881002934/since-weve-no-place-to-go-let-it-snow
Slug: since-weve-no-place-to-go-let-it-snow
Reblog key: Fdh8Xzle
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: since we’ve no place to go (let it snow)
<p><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/13122219">Read on AO3</a></p><p><b>One Shot</b></p><p><b>Pairing:</b> Richie Tozier / Stan Uris</p><p><b>Warnings: </b>swearing, brief mention of suicide by christmas decorations<br/></p><p><b>Word Count: </b>2495</p><hr><p>There were ten
reasons why Richie Tozier was not having a good day. 
</p><!-- more --><p>First, he woke up
too late, and had to pack his suitcase for a two week long trip in
the span of five minutes. Sure, this could have been prevented by
making sure his alarms were set for AM and not PM, and yeah, he <i>could</i>
have packed his suitcase sometime during the week and not the day he
was supposed to leave, but hindsights 20/20. 
</p><p>Second, it was
snowing, and the pavement outside his housing complex was slippery,
and in his hurry to get to the curb and hail a taxi, he fell flat on
his arse in front of approximately seventy onlookers. Again,
preventable, he shouldn&rsquo;t have been wearing keds in winter. But
again, hindsight. 
</p><p>Third, his phone in
his back pocket broke his fall, but also broke the screen.
Preventable, maybe. Mental note to not put his phone in his back
pocket anymore.</p><p>Fourth, even after
witnessing his bad luck, some forty-something in a business suit
shoved him and got in the taxi he had hailed down, blatantly ignoring
his pleas, and then the string of curse words he directed at him.
Less preventable, assholes are assholes. 
</p><p>Fifth, Los Angeles
holiday season traffic is ruthless. Absolutely unpreventable. 
</p><p>Sixth, when he
finally did get to the airport, thinking he had just enough time to
make his flight if he was willing to sprint for it, the perky blonde
at the baggage check informed him his flight had been cancelled due
to weather. Not his fault in the slightest.</p><p>Seventh, when he got
back to his complex, he slipped. Again. He&rsquo;d blame it on the wind.</p><p>Eighth, when he
finally, <i>finally</i> got back up to his flat, he found the door
locked, and his keys nowhere on his person. Okay, that was on him.</p><p>Ninth, when he
called the locksmith, they were closed. Surely way too important a
service to close during the holidays, right?</p><p>Tenth, but going by
his current streak, probably not the last, was that his neighbour saw
him crying. 
</p><p>His uptight, clean
cut, turn-your-music-off-it&rsquo;s-nine-pm neighbour, after parking his
car and taking his eco-friendly recyclable bags of groceries out of
the boot, saw him sat on his doorstep with a suitcase, the day before
Christmas, absolutely bawling his eyes out. And he did nothing but
raise a perfectly manicured eyebrow, and went inside, leaving him to
freeze and starve and die. 
</p><p>Not that it was
surprising. 
</p><p>Richie knew
wholeheartedly that he was a less than ideal neighbour. He was loud,
he had guests over often (loud guests, guests with alcohol and an
affinity for karaoke), he let his mail pile up in the letterbox until
you couldn&rsquo;t fit anything else in there, he only took out his trash
when it was actually overflowing (and attracting raccoons), he left
his outside lights on, and he liked confrontation. And his neighbour
provided just that. 
</p><p>Stanley Uris – or
Stanthony, as nobody but Richie referred to him as – was a good
neighbour. He kept to himself, when he had get-togethers with guests
they were dignified and respectful and everyone left before midnight,
and he made sure the outside of his house and anywhere people could
see into his house was kept clean and presentable. He was the kind of
neighbour to wave at you across the complex as he left for work, or
offer to feed your cats when you went away. His mail never piled up,
and his trash definitely didn&rsquo;t. 
</p><p>Richie did not like
Stanley Uris. 
</p><p>Stanley Uris did not
like Richie. 
</p><p>It was a good
arrangement, he thought, mutual hatred. Better than unrequited
hatred, he figured. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>He sat, sobbing, his
face and feet and stupidly ungloved hands feeling near frozen, until
his sobbing was replaced by sniffling, and then silence. Sweet,
miserable, lonely fucking silence. 
</p><p>His eyes drifted
upwards, to the fairy lights he had hung off the roof in a last
minute attempt to feel festive – it didn&rsquo;t work, Christmas still
sucked – and wondered, briefly, if they would hold up his body
weight. He was unsure whether that was because he planned on climbing
them to get onto his roof (which would serve no purpose whatsoever,
he lived in a one story house and there were no upstairs windows), or
if his subconscious was telling him to hang himself with christmas
decorations. 
</p><p>Honestly? The latter
seemed more likely. 
</p><p>He mulled it over in
his head, weighing out the pros and cons. The list looked something
like:</p><p>Pros: will probably
get on the news, won&rsquo;t have to deal with this bullshit anymore. 
</p><p>Cons: death sounds
unappealing, don&rsquo;t know how to tie a noose. 
</p><p>He could hear his
neighbour&rsquo;s front door opening, then closing, then footsteps
crunching in the snow that sounded like they were coming towards him.
Then they stopped. Then silence, as he continued to stare
thoughtfully at the string of lights above his head. He ignored the
fact that Stanthony was standing in his peripheral, apparently
waiting for him to respond in some way. 
</p><p>“Why are you
sitting out here?” Stan&rsquo;s voice was deadpan, because he didn&rsquo;t
actually care about the answer, obviously. 
</p><p>“What&rsquo;s it to
you?” Richie&rsquo;s reply came, snappy and borderline childish. He
didn&rsquo;t drop his upward gaze. His neck was starting to hurt. 
</p><p>“You locked
yourself out.” He sounded more annoyed than anything, as if Richie
sitting on his own doorstep minding his own damn business
inconvenienced him in some way. 
</p><p>“No.” Richie
lied. His neck was <i>really</i> starting to hurt. 
</p><p>“Then why?”</p><p>“Maybe I just want
to be out here, ever think of that?”</p><p>“You&rsquo;re an
asshole.”<br/>“I know you are but what am I?” 
</p><p>Stan huffed. Richie
finally gave in to the pain and dropped his head, finally looking at
Stan. He was wearing a light grey coat with a darker grey scarf, and
black jeans. He looked boring. As always. 
</p><p>“Love the colours,
really brings out your personality,” Richie snickered at his own
joke. Stan&rsquo;s expression didn&rsquo;t change. 
</p><p>“Better than what
you&rsquo;re wearing, at least I don&rsquo;t look like a toddler that dressed
itself.”</p><p>Richie looked down
at himself, bright blue snow jacket unzipped over a green and red
christmas sweater. He didn&rsquo;t think he looked that bad, actually. 
</p><p>“What do you even
want?” he asked in place of a comeback.</p><p>Stan bit the inside
of his cheek, squinting slightly. Richie could practically see the
gears turning in his head. 
</p><p>He didn&rsquo;t answer,
instead, he grabbed the handle of the suitcase and turned on his
heel, back in the direction of his own flat. Richie shot up from his
seat, tailbone aching. 
</p><p>“OI,” he yelled,
hobbling after him, “You&rsquo;re stealing my shit now? Is that what
we&rsquo;re doing?”</p><p>Stan stopped,
turning around with an unamused expression. It looked the same as his
regular expression. 
</p><p>“Dipshit,” he
spat, “do you want the couch or not?”</p><p>“What?” Richie
asked, dumbfounded. Stan rolled his eyes. <br/>“I mean, you can
sleep on your fucking doorstep if you want. I don&rsquo;t give a shit. Or
you can have the couch.”</p><p>“Oh.”</p><p>Stan continued
walking, trailing the suitcase behind him. Richie followed. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>The inside of Stan&rsquo;s
house was not very surprising. Richie had hoped that if he ever did
get to see it, there would be something at least a little interesting
about it. But no. It was clean, and tidy, and all the furniture
matched. Disgusting. 
</p><p>“Shoes off,”
Stan instructed, having left his own boots just outside the front
door. He toed off his thoroughly soaked keds and left them in the
doorway. “Jacket, off,” he continued, pointing a finger towards
him with a scowl on his face, as if he were a diseased animal. Richie
rolled his eyes, shrugging the item off and holding it out in front
of him.</p><p>“Now what?” 
</p><p>“Coat rack,”
Stan nodded his head towards the opposite wall, to the line of hooks
next to the front door.</p><p>“Yes sir.”
Richie shuffled over and hung his coat up. 
</p><p>“Don&rsquo;t walk like
that.”</p><p>“Like what?”</p><p>“Like <i>that.</i>
Pick your feet up when you walk.”</p><p>“You&rsquo;re really
bossy, you know that?”</p><p>Stan scoffed.</p><p>“You&rsquo;re a dick.”</p><p>“<i>You&rsquo;re </i>a
dick.”</p><p>“You&rsquo;re
insufferable.”</p><p>“Why invite me
over, then?”</p><p>“I was being
nice,” Stan folded his arms across his chest, “I&rsquo;m starting to
regret it.”</p><p>“Then I&rsquo;ll leave.”</p><p>“Fine.”</p><p>“<i>Fine.”</i></p><p>Richie
exhaled sharply, not making any motion to actually leave. An awkward
staring contest of sorts ensued, until he ended it with a sigh. He
shoved his hands in his pockets, taking a look around the room. 
</p><p>“No
decorations, huh?”</p><p>“I
don&rsquo;t celebrate.”</p><p>“Oh?”
Richie started wandering around, inspecting little details. Stan&rsquo;s
eyes tracked him into the kitchen. “Religious reasons? Or do you
just think it&rsquo;s all a waste of time?”</p><p>“Both.”</p><p>Richie
hummed, opening an overhead cabinet. Grey bowls, next to grey mugs.
Coordinated kitchenware. Figures. 
</p><p>“Don&rsquo;t
touch anything.” Stan came up behind him and didn&rsquo;t-quite-slam the
cabinet shut. Richie held his hands up in surrender, then moved to
open the next cabinet along the line. 
</p><p>“Do
you actually live here? Because this place looks like it&rsquo;s out of a
brochure. You&rsquo;re too tidy.”</p><p>Stan
closed the newly opened cabinet as Richie moved onto the silverware
drawers. 
</p><p>“I
like tidy.”</p><p>Richie
hummed again. The silverware drawer was in much the same shape as the
cabinets, that was to say, meticulous. 
</p><p>“So
whaddya do for a living Stanthony?”</p><p>“Don&rsquo;t,”
he pushed the drawer closed.</p><p>“Don&rsquo;t
what?”</p><p>“Call
me that.”</p><p>“Why?”
Richie asked, taking a step closer to him, and pushing his glasses up
his nose, “that&rsquo;s your name, isn&rsquo;t it?”</p><p>“Out,”
Stan held firm, poking Richie&rsquo;s chest with one finger, “of my
kitchen.”</p><p>Richie
smirked, backing away, instead setting his sights on the small living
area. 
</p><p>“I
work in an accounting firm,” Stan said after a moment.</p><p>“Pssh,”
Richie pssh&rsquo;d, “boring.”</p><p>“What
do you do then? If that&rsquo;s so <i>boring</i>.”</p><p>“Television.”</p><p>“Television?”</p><p>“Mm.”</p><p>“Elaborate.”</p><p>“I
work at a station.”</p><p>“Doing
what?”</p><p>Richie
shrugged, picking a gardening magazine up off the coffee table and
dropping it back down again. Stan hurried over to re-straighten it. 
</p><p>“Stuff.”</p><p>“You&rsquo;re
doing my head in.”</p><p>“Yep.”</p><p>Richie
gave up on the game he had been playing, choosing to retire to the
couch. It was decievingly uncomfortable. <br/>“Damn, your sofa&rsquo;s
like a fucking rock,” he groaned, arching his back. His tailbone
really fucking hurt. 
</p><p>Stan
sat down on the opposite end, sitting up properly, a stark contrast
to how Richie had starfished himself. Richie was, for the umpteenth
time that evening, not even the least bit surprised. 
</p><p>“It&rsquo;s
good for your posture.”</p><p>“Who
needs posture?”</p><p>“You,
obviously.”</p><p>Richie
rolled his eyes. Stan picked up the remote from the table, switching
the flatscreen in front of them on. He started flicking through
channels.</p><p>“So,
what are we watching?”</p><p>“Depends
what&rsquo;s on.”</p><p>Every
channel was playing damn christmas movies. Stan huffed, seeming to
settle on a random channel, replacing the remote carefully. 
</p><p>“What&rsquo;s
this?” Richie asked.</p><p>“Don&rsquo;t
know.”</p><p>“It&rsquo;s
a christmas film.”</p><p>“Obviously.”</p><p>They
watched in silence for god knows how long. Said christmas film turned
out to be The Santa Clause, with Tim Allen, and Stan looked
unimpressed the entire time. 
</p><p>“It
doesn&rsquo;t make sense,” he finally spoke up about three quarters into
the movie, nose wrinkled slightly, “one guy travelling to every
single house on earth overnight and, what, just breaking in? Leaving
shit under a tree? Who would ever believe that? Why put trees
indoors?”</p><p>Richie
quirked an eyebrow and shrugged.</p><p>“I
dunno, kids like it, I guess.”</p><p>“I
would be concerned if I knew there was a random old man breaking into
my house. And why use the chimney?”</p><p>“Because
he lands on the roof.”</p><p>“Why
not just leave the stuff at the front door? Would save a hell of a
lot of time.”</p><p>“Oh
yeah, <i>hey kids, let&rsquo;s go see what Santa left at the front door!”
</i>Richie&rsquo;s voice went high pitched and mocking. He laughed at
himself. Stan&rsquo;s brow creased. 
</p><p>“It&rsquo;s
stupid. And why don&rsquo;t the adults believe in him? Where do they think
the presents come from?”</p><p>“That,
my friend, is the million dollar question.”</p><p>They
continued watching, and the film ended, and the next one started.
Richie stretched and let out a long, drawn out yawn, then stood up. 
</p><p>“So,
what&rsquo;re you cooking for dinner, Stanthony?”</p><p>“Nothing,
if you don&rsquo;t stop with that fucking nickname.”</p><p>“Okay,
<i>Staniel.”</i></p><p>“Nope.”</p><p>“Stan
the man.”</p><p>“No
way.”</p><p>Richie
sighed, drawing it out into a groan. 
</p><p>“Stanley.”</p><p>Stan
looked up, smug look on his face. <br/>“Yes, Richard?”</p><p>“Where&rsquo;s
the bathroom? I gotta take a piss.”</p><p>Stan
threw a pillow at him, pelting him square in the face.</p><p><br/></p><p>Ten
things happened that night that made Richie feel a little less like
hanging himself with Christmas decorations.</p><p>First,
Stan made pizza. He didn&rsquo;t let Richie in the kitchen, of course, but
he did let him point out which toppings to go on his half. 
</p><p>“<i>No bacon?”</i></p><p>“<i>I&rsquo;m Jewish,
asshat, no bacon.”</i></p><p>Second,
Stan had wine in his fridge. He made Richie use a coaster, but that
was hardly a hassle. 
</p><p>Third,
tipsy Stan was a lot less uptight, and a lot more giggly. He loosened
up on the insults and orders and actually laughed at Richie&rsquo;s jokes.
Well, some of them, anyway. Still an accomplishment in Richie&rsquo;s book.</p><p>Fourth,
they watched about five awful christmas movies, and complained
through all of them. 
</p><p>“<i>That&rsquo;s not
even fucking mistletoe. They&rsquo;re kissing under a bunch of leaves.”</i></p><p>“<i>Stan, you know
your plants?”</i></p><p>“<i>I was a boy
scout.”<br/>“NO WAY.”</i></p><p>Five,
wine-drunk Stan liked to talk about birds. A lot. <i>A lot,</i> a
lot. More than any one person should ever know. 
</p><p>Six,
Stan let Richie into the kitchen to make them both hot chocolate. 
</p><p>“<i>With the
marshmallows!”</i></p><p>“<i>YOU HAVE
MARSHMALLOWS?”</i></p><p>“<i>What am I,
Amish? &lsquo;Course I got marshmallows.”</i></p><p>Seven,
Stan&rsquo;s pyjama pants were bright green and printed with little white
birds. Richie just about died and went to heaven. 
</p><p>Eight,
when Richie asked why Stan hated him, he replied:</p><p>“<i>I never </i>hated<i>
you. I thought you were kinda cute.”</i></p><p>“<i>Whoa, really?”</i></p><p>“<i>Yeah, until
you egged my fucking house.”</i></p><p>“<i>Hey, I was
drunk. I thought it was Mr. Stevenson&rsquo;s house.”</i></p><p>“<i>Oh, fair. He&rsquo;s
a dick.”<br/>“Right?”</i></p><p>Nine,
<i>very </i>wine-drunk Stan liked to sing. 
</p><p>“<i>I really can&rsquo;t
stay~”</i></p><p>“<i>Y'know, for a
Jewish guy, you&rsquo;re really into Christmas music.”<br/>“I&rsquo;ve got to
– singwithme – go away~”</i></p><p>“<i>No.”</i></p><p>“<i>This evening
has been~”</i></p><p>“<i>You&rsquo;re
plastered, aren&rsquo;t you?”</i></p><p>“<i>So very ni-
IT&rsquo;S A DUET RICHARD, SING WITH MEEEEEE-”</i></p><p>Ten,
Stan fell asleep on the couch at three am. Richie carried him to bed,
and had to physically pry his fingers from their death grip on his
shirt. He whined – fucking <i>whined – </i>when Richie finally
freed himself and he dropped back against the pillows. It took about
five seconds before he was softly snoring away. Richie let himself
smile at the sight before retreating to the living room.</p><p>He
felt happy. On Christmas. Gross. 
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Nature must have had it out for someone in Derry, because the storm
hit <i>hard. </i>Overnight, the roads were flooded, trees bared of
their leaves, some smaller ones nearly uprooted from the harsh winds,
and though it had since reduced down to a drizzle, the sky remained
dark and threatening well into the morning. 
</p><p>Richie
didn&rsquo;t like the rain. Everything was wet and cold and grey, and that
one part of the roof in the hallway always leaked, and the thunder
meant he barely got any sleep, and his midday smoke breaks with
Beverly were compromised. But, rather than feeling miserable about
the weather, he woke up on that Tuesday morning with a newfound
appreciation for it. 
</p><!-- more --><p>The
storm had blown the power out.</p><p>There
wasn&rsquo;t any music, or horrid singing. 
</p><p>The
window was still closed.</p><p>Eddie
wasn&rsquo;t awake yet.</p><p><i>Holy shit.</i></p><p>The
grin that took over Richie&rsquo;s face then and there was only comparable
to a child&rsquo;s on Christmas morning. Giddiness bubbled up in his chest,
and he giggled – actually <i>giggled</i> – at the feeling. He
couldn&rsquo;t remember the last time he felt this unashamedly happy right
after waking up – to be honest he thought this might be the
happiest he&rsquo;d ever been, maybe period. He chose to blatantly ignore
how sad that fact was.</p><p><i>This was going to
be a </i>great<i> day, </i>he
thought. 
</p><p>He
practically skipped down the
stairs at
seven-<i>ish</i>,
graffitied-to-all-hell
backpack slung over one shoulder, wearing
(relatively) fresh clothes and
his favourite, most obnoxiously coloured hawaiian shirt over
a white long-sleeved one,
with his hair hanging over half his face, still damp from the shower.
<i>Morning showers, ah, how he&rsquo;d missed those.</i>

</p><p>He
hummed
a tune absentmindedly
as he went
about collecting his shoes from where he had thrown them
haphazardly into the living room
the day before. He
couldn&rsquo;t quite place where he&rsquo;d heard it, for a while. He was just
about to shrug it off, until he caught himself subconsciously
singing. 
</p><p>“<i>I used to
think maybe you loved– </i>FUCK,”
he hit his palm against his forehead, as if he could physically
dislodge the song from his brain. “Damn it, Kaspbrak.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Beverly
raised an eyebrow at him as he strutted out of his house, half
a minute after Mike announced
their arrival via car horn, smiling wider than she
had ever seen him.</p><p>“What
the hell are you so happy about?”
she asked
as he approached, faking
a scowl.</p><p>“And
hello to you too, gorgeous,” he winked, and
proceeded to make a show out of taking her hand and bringing it to
his lips, planting a kiss on her knuckles. She snorted out a laugh
and yanked her hand back.</p><p>“Seriously,
did you hit your head or something? Wait,” she did a double take,
mouth falling open in an overly
exaggerated gasp, smacking
her hand over her heart, “did
you actually <i>shower? </i>Who&rsquo;re
you trying to impress, Rich?”</p><p>He
shrugged, sucking in a breath through his teeth. 
</p><p>“Nobody,
my dear,” he reached forward and took the cigarette from behind her
ear, turning
it over in his fingers before putting it in his own mouth. She made
an annoyed sound in protest,
but didn&rsquo;t actually stop
him from doing so. “Today&rsquo;s
just my day, y'know? I can feel it.” 
</p><p>“Well,
could you bring it down a notch? You&rsquo;re making the rest of us look
more miserable in
comparison,” she brought
her hand up to ruffle his hair. He laughed, jerking his head away.
Something shiny caught his eye as he did.</p><p>“Would
ya
look at that,” he said, slightly muffled by the cigarette, and
leant down to pick up the piece of copper. He held it up in
front of his face, squinting
slightly to make out the engravings.</p><p>“Lucky
penny,” Beverly teased, crossing her arms over her chest, “guess
it really is your day.”</p><p>“Yup,”
he flipped it in the air and caught it, then
shoved into the
front pocket of his jeans,
“guess so.”</p><p>“How
goes it, Mikey-boy?” Richie
asked
as he squeezed
himself into the back seat, without
half the
usual displeasure.</p><p>“It
goes fine,” Mike replied, “you&rsquo;re very chipper this morning.
Anything interesting happen?”</p><p>“Maybe,”
Richie said, smug as anything, for some reason. Mike shot him a
slightly confused glance in the rearview mirror but didn&rsquo;t press the
matter. “Sadie&rsquo;s? We have heaps of time.”</p><p>“You
still owe me for yesterday&rsquo;s,” Beverly reminded him as she swung
herself into the car, “but I&rsquo;m game.”</p><p>“Oh
shoot, hold on-” Richie started patting himself down, searching his
pockets for spare change. He reached into the back pocket of his
jeans, awkwardly thrusting his hips up as he did. He pulled out what
he thought was a dollar bill and dropped back down into the seat.
“Here&rsquo;s- oh!” He held up the crumpled tenner, attempting to
straighten it out a little. 
</p><p>“Aw,
Richie! So nice of you to pay for everyone!” Beverly grinned before
snatching the note out of his hands. Richie let her take it.</p><p>“Just
give me the change, yeah?” he laughed. An old Billy Idol song faded
in on the radio.</p><p><i>Oh yes, </i>he
thought, sneaking one look back up at Eddie&rsquo;s window – he could
<i>just</i> see out the back
windscreen that the curtains were still closed – <i>this was
going to be a</i> great <i>day.
</i>
</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie
was having what was possibly the worst morning that anyone had ever
had in all of human history, and it was <i>unbelievably </i>unfair,
because he had never done anything wrong in all his life and he did
<i>not</i> deserve this to be happening right now at <i>all, </i>and
the universe or whatever was making him go through this terrible
fucking morning obviously had a personal vendetta against him. He may
as well have just crawled into a hole and died because that would
have had a better outcome than what was currently happening.
Everything was SHIT and FUCKED and every other cuss word out there
all rolled into one – and even then it wouldn&rsquo;t be enough to
describe how downright awful this morning was for Eddie Kaspbrak.</p><p>His
internalised tantrum came and went, only really lasting for five
seconds before he unclenched his jaw and took a breath. Really, it
wasn&rsquo;t that bad. Not great, sure, but not the end of the world, and
he knew that, it was just good to let all the frustration out
preemptively. His alarm hadn&rsquo;t gone off, and for the first time in
four years his mother had woken him up, immediately jumping to the
conclusion that he had contracted a debilitating illness overnight
and that was the only reason why he would still be in bed at – god
forbid – quarter past seven in the morning. He had spent a good
five minutes trying to convince her that no, he was fine, his alarm
just hadn&rsquo;t gone off, and he could still make it to school if he
hurried, and she had reluctantly let him get out of bed.</p><p>Hurrying,
he soon discovered, was not something that came naturally to him, nor
was it something he was particularly good at, especially when
factoring in the compulsivity he had when it came to his bathroom
routine, the lack of power – and therefore light –, and his
mother asking him if he needed help with anything every three
seconds, making him feel more like an invalid and less like a kid who
woke up an hour late. But he did the best he could do under the
circumstances, which involved brushing his teeth with one hand and
pulling his socks on with the other, and ended up leaving the house –
albeit looking just <i>slightly</i> disastrous – with just enough
time to make it before the bell rang if he turned his walking speed
up a to a power-walk and didn&rsquo;t stop by his locker first. 
</p><p>So
he walked, fast, granola bar shoved into his pocket that he only
grabbed in a last-ditch effort to calm his mother&rsquo;s nerves so she
would release her death grip on his shoulder long enough for him to
bolt, one hand desperately trying to flatten his hair out to a mildly
presentable degree and the other swinging wildly at his side in time
with his steps. It had stopped raining for the most part, only
spitting lightly now, but he could deal with that. He just had to
keep the pace up, and get to school. Easy enough, right? <i>Today was
going to be an okay day</i>, he thought, if he could just get to
school without any issues. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>But
you know what they say, when it rains it pours. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>Okay,
so <i>maybe </i>it was kind of a dick move on Richie&rsquo;s part. But he
deserved it! For what he did the night before! So it was okay! Right?
</p><p>They
had picked up their shakes – and damn, they were <i>good, </i>as
always – and were on the way back to school when they saw him; head
down, walking quickly, undoubtedly going to be late. He looked a lot
less put together than usual, even from behind. 
</p><p>Richie
knew he probably should have just given the poor guy a break, maybe
just flipped him off out the window and let it be. He knew he
<i>probably </i>shouldn&rsquo;t have done what he did, that he <i>probably
</i>ruined the kid&rsquo;s whole day. And at the very least, he knew he
<i>probably </i>should have felt some sort of empathy after the deed
was done.</p><p>But
the opportunity was just too good to pass up, and Richie was nothing
if he wasn&rsquo;t an opportunist. 
</p><p>So
yeah, he told Mike to drive through the puddle. 
</p><p><i>Okay</i>,
he may have ordered, and then begged him, and then bribed him that he
would do all his homework for a month, and then bribed him with fifty
dollars. And then lurched forward and grabbed the steering wheel
anyway. Not that he was desperate or anything.</p><p>It
was almost majestic, in a way. The wave of water – <i>so much
water</i>, it really didn&rsquo;t look that deep, honest – sprayed up
from the tires and hit Eddie – the poor bastard had turned around
when he heard the car approaching – face on, absolutely drenching
him from head to toe. And Eddie stood there, shocked expression,
hands held up in a feeble attempt to block his face from the
onslaught. And they drove away, Richie absolutely beside himself,
howling with laughter and full of sadistic pride, Beverly with her
hand covering her mouth as she tried not to spit vanilla milkshake
all over the dashboard, and Mike just- well. Mike watched Eddie get
further away through the side mirror, feeling guilt bubble up in his
stomach. Because that&rsquo;s who he was, way too sympathetic. Sometimes
Richie was worried it was going to rub off on him. He wasn&rsquo;t sure if
he could handle being a good person.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Oh,
COME ON.” 
</p><p>Eddie
watched after the car, at that four-eyed twit in the back seat,
looking like he was going to piss himself from laughing so hard. He
hadn&rsquo;t been driving, but it was <i>so clearly</i> his fault, judging
by the middle finger that came flashing up through the window just
before the car turned a corner, and by the fact that he was an
asshole, and only he would think this was funny.</p><p>He
was <i>soaked</i>, and dirty, and definitely covered in germs, and
his books would be all wet, and his shoes were going to be soggy and
uncomfortable all day, and his hair was going to frizz up and be all
over the place, and it was cold out so he was probably going to get
sick, and he was still fucking late for school. 
</p><p>He
should have just turned around and gone home, had a shower and gone
to bed, but that would have meant admitting defeat – and facing his
mother, and possibly a hospital trip to check for water-born
diseases, but mostly admitting defeat –, so he took a deep breath,
swallowed his pride and kept walking. His shoes squeaked with every
step, and he found himself pouting – actually <i>pouting</i>. And
he <i>wasn&rsquo;t</i> crying, it&rsquo;s just that there was dirt in the water
and it got in his eyes, and he was only sniffling because it also got
up his nose. And he wasn&rsquo;t <i>going</i> to cry, because he was an
adult and adult&rsquo;s don&rsquo;t cry because they get splashed with puddle
water. He was going to go to school and change into his track uniform
– thank god his mother made him bring it in a plastic bag,
something he never understood nor appreciated until now – and he
was going to miss some, if not all of first period, and he was going
to feel miserable and uncomfortable all day, and people were probably
going to laugh at him, and it was all going to go to absolute shit,
but he was going to deal with it. Like an adult.</p><p>He
was also going to murder Richie Tozier, but that could wait.</p><hr><p>By
the time he got to school, class had already started, and the
hallways were mostly deserted. He made a beeline for the nearest
bathroom, head down, trying to look unsuspicious, though he wasn&rsquo;t
sure how well he was doing. 
</p><p>The
thing with walking with your head down, with wet hair hanging down
over your face, is you can&rsquo;t actually see where you&rsquo;re going, and
eventually you&rsquo;re going to run into something. Or someone, in Eddie&rsquo;s
case. 
</p><p>He
fell back, rather unceremoniously, onto his arse. The person who&rsquo;s
back he had just barged into only stumbled forward. Eddie thought,
briefly, that that was unfair. 
</p><p>“Watch
it,” the person spat, spinning around once they regained their
footing. “Oh.”</p><p>He
looked up, squinting against the fluorescent lighting. Of <i>course</i>
it was Stan. Because the awkwardness from the day before wasn&rsquo;t
enough, obviously. 
</p><p>“Sorry,”
he mumbled, gritting his teeth. Stan swallowed visibly, then offered
a hand out to help him up. He looked at it for a few seconds, before
standing up by himself. Stan frowned, narrowed eyes scanning him as
he brushed himself off. 
</p><p>“Did
you,” he said, almost hesitantly, “take a shower with your
clothes on or something?”</p><p>“Hilarious,”
Eddie replied, deadpan. He straightened out the hemline of his shirt.
“Obviously not.” He restrained himself from throwing an insult
in. 
</p><p>“Okay.
Really though, why are you all wet?”</p><p>“Why
don&rsquo;t you ask your friends?”</p><p>Stan
shifted uncomfortably on his feet. <br/>“Richie?” He winced
slightly as he said it, almost compassionately.</p><p>Eddie
gave him a look that he hoped said, <i>&lsquo;No shit, sherlock. Who the
fuck else?&rsquo;</i></p><p>“Sorry,”
Stan said, quietly, ducking his head and biting his lip. Eddie
studied him for a drawn out moment.</p><p>“Why
aren&rsquo;t you in class?” he said, his tone a lot less snarky and a lot
more genuine. Stan&rsquo;s head shot up, frown dispersing, replaced with
what <i>could </i>have been a smile if you looked close enough,
side-on, possibly with the aid of a magnifying glass..</p><p>“Study
period,” he answered simply.</p><p>“Oh.”
</p><p>“Yeah.”</p><p>They
held awkward eye contact for what was probably the most uncomfortable
five seconds either of them had ever experienced. Eddie sucked his
teeth slowly, letting out an odd, slightly embarrassing squeaking
sound. 
</p><p>“I
should g-”</p><p>“I
need t-”</p><p>They
both spoke at the same time, cutting each other off. It was followed
by incredibly nervous laughter from Eddie. Stan scuffed the toe of
his shoe on the linoleum.</p><p>“I
should be studying,” he said, a little loudly, then creased his
brow, looking as though he had surprised himself a bit.</p><p>“Okay,”
Eddie replied, almost breathlessly, for some reason. 
</p><p>“So,”
Stan continued after a moment, “I should go. To the library. To
study.”</p><p>“O-
kay?” Eddie repeated, the end of the word raising up an octave.</p><p>Stan
licked his lips, eyes darting around Eddie&rsquo;s face. Eddie suddenly
regretted every choice he had ever made that lead to this exchange.</p><p>“Bye
then,” Stan said, before turning and leaving faster than he had
seen anyone turn and leave before. 
</p><p>“Bye,”
he said, even though Stan was already out of earshot. 
</p><p>He
regained himself, waiting for his soul to return to his body after it
ejected itself out of humiliation, and started walking towards the
bathroom, making a mental note to never look Stan Uris in the eye
ever again. Not that he thought that would be possible now.</p><hr><p>“I
feel bad.”</p><p>It
was lunch, and Richie and Mike were sitting at their table in the
corner of the cafeteria, closer to the food line and away from the
doors. It was situated directly across the large hall from where
Eddie and his two nerd friends sat, and when Richie positioned
himself <i>just </i>right in his seat he had a perfectly clear view
of the sad-sack himself, who appeared to have switched out into his
gym clothes – and gym shorts, damn them to hell –, hair still a
bit wet and unkept – a very unfamiliar sight – and looked
downright depressed, hunched over a seemingly untouched wholemeal
sandwich. Not that Richie was looking, or anything. 
</p><p>“Well,
ya shouldn&rsquo;t,” he said, pointing a plastic fork in Mike&rsquo;s
direction, who hadn&rsquo;t been able to rid himself of his guilty, vaguely
queasy expression since that morning. “He was one-up last night,
and now the score is even. It was a fair shot.”</p><p>“Yeah,
but look at him,” Mike glanced over, and Richie&rsquo;s eyes followed.
His friend – Barry? No, Ben, yeah. The one with the stutter, or was
that the other one? Anyway – whats-his-face had moved to put an arm
around his shoulder. “We should apologise.”</p><p>“Don&rsquo;t
you dare,” he said, ungraciously shoving a forkful of mac and
cheese into his mouth, “no apologies. It&rsquo;s a rule.”</p><p>“What&rsquo;s
a rule?” Beverly slotted herself in next to Richie, while Stan
appeared beside Mike, dropping a chemistry textbook on the table. “Am
I missing out on something?”</p><p>“Not
a thing, sweetcheeks,” Richie said, leaning over to kiss her on the
cheek before she pushed him away with a look of disgust, “s'just
Mikey here,” he swallowed his mouthful of pasta, “Mikey here
wants to go say sorry to Kaspbrak. But we don&rsquo;t play like that, and
he knows it. Ain&rsquo;t that right, Stan the Man?”</p><p>Stan
glanced up from the book, eyebrows raised. 
</p><p>“Oh,
I was actually gonna bring that up. What did you do to him?.”</p><p>“Nothing,
just drove through a puddle that he happened to be standing next to
and he <i>may </i>have gotten a little rainwater on his cardigan. Not
even a big deal.”</p><p>“He
was <i>drenched,</i> Richie.”</p><p>“How
would you know? You talk to him this morning?”</p><p>Stan
looked back down at his textbook. 
</p><p>“<i>Maybe</i>.”</p><p>“You&rsquo;re
not going soft on the fucker, are you Stanthony?”</p><p>“Don&rsquo;t
call me that,” the tips of Stan&rsquo;s ears flushed pink, “I just
think you should apologise for this one. You know how he is about-”
he hesitated, just for a second, nose wrinkling, “hygiene and
stuff. This might have been a step too far.”</p><p>“Stan,
are you- fucking hell,” he exhaled sharply, pinching the bridge of
his nose, “Guys, no one&rsquo;s saying sorry, got it? It&rsquo;s done. It&rsquo;s
<i>over. </i>I got my kick in, he&rsquo;ll get me back with some pathetic
bullshit tomorrow. That&rsquo;s how it works. We fuck with each other. No
one&rsquo;s allowed to feel sorry for him.”<br/>“But-”</p><p>“No,
Mike! So fucking what, he got his clothes a little wet.
Boo-fucking-hoo. Maybe it&rsquo;ll teach him to dress better.”</p><p>“He
dresses pretty much the same as Stan,” Bev pointed out, “if you
think about it.”</p><p>“Nah,”
Richie rebutted, “Stanley dresses like, like,” he gestured his
hand towards Stan, lip pursed as he tried to think of an analogy,
“Stan dresses like your cool english teacher, you know? Like that
one that every one likes and he&rsquo;s kinda chummy with you and lets you
call him by his first name, you feel? He pulls it off. Kaspbrak looks
like your shitty math teacher who probably plays golf on the weekends
and gets pissy if you use your phone in class. Scratch that, he
<i>confiscates </i>your phone if he even <i>sees</i> it. You know the
type. He&rsquo;s probably gonna buy a station wagon in the future.”</p><p>There
was a moment of silence, all three of them looking at Richie with
varying expressions of confusion. 
</p><p>“That
was-” Beverly said, “oddly specific.”</p><p>“Thank
you,” he smirked, smug, as if it were a compliment. “Now are we
done? We all agree to not apologise?”</p><p>He
looked between Mike and Stan. Stan rolled his eyes, returning full
attention to his textbook. Mike opened his mouth, no doubt to
protest, but shut it after a moment and nodded, dropping his gaze to
the tray of food in front of him with the same guilt-ridden
expression. 
</p><p>“Great!
Now that we&rsquo;re all on the same page,” Richie stood, picking up his
tray of half-eaten food, “I&rsquo;m gonna go chain smoke under the
bleachers, like the good christian boy mama raised me to be. Miss
Marsh?”</p><p>“M'eating,”
Beverly replied, stuffing another tater tot into her mouth.</p><p>“Right,”
he took a step out, not at all looking where he was going, “see you
losers la- OOF.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie
Kaspbrak was not an intimidating person. It was practically
impossible for him to scare people. He was barely five foot five,
standing much shorter than his friends and most of the other boys in
the school, and quite a few of the girls, and despite being rather
fit, he looked quite frail. When he was a kid, his mother use to say
it would be easy for someone to pick him up and snap him like a
toothpick, and he believed her, because back then anything his mother
said was basically god&rsquo;s word. He wasn&rsquo;t hit with the same puberty
truck that Bill and Ben were – instead it was more like a puberty
tricycle. He never quite shot up, never quite lost the roundness in
his face or had his voice drop an octave like his friend&rsquo;s had. He
didn&rsquo;t necessarily still look like a <i>child, </i>but he definitely
wasn&rsquo;t going to be fooling any liquor store employee or nightclub
bouncer any time soon. And the clothes he wore only aided to accent
his non-intimidating qualities, the light coloured sweaters, the
faded jeans, he knew his wasn&rsquo;t exactly the manliest of wardrobes.</p><p>All
in all, Eddie was the last person you would expect to be able to make
someone feel small. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie
Tozier had never felt smaller in his entire life than in the moment
that followed. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>As
timing would have it, Eddie had gotten up and travelled across the
cafeteria to the garbage bins to dispose of the sandwich he wasn&rsquo;t
going to eat. He knew he would unavoidably have to walk right past
Richie&rsquo;s table, so he made sure to do as he always did when needing
to avoid confrontation; <i>head down, walk quickly. </i>
</p><p>Richie
had stood up, lunch tray in hand, unaware of his proximity to the
other, still busy conversing with his friends. He had taken a step,
then another, out into the walkway. Eddie hadn&rsquo;t looked up. <i>Head
down, walk quickly. </i>
</p><p>Richie
took another step, and turned around. 
</p><p>Eddie
looked up, only a split second too late, but too late nonetheless. 
</p><p>Richie
sentenced had been cut off by the sound of his lunch tray first
hitting Eddie square in the chest, and then clattering to the floor. 
</p><p>The
collision drew attention from only the immediately surrounding
tables, hushed whispers replacing whatever conversations were taking
place previously. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>He
didn&rsquo;t react, at first, just froze, jaw tight, gaze stuck on the
floor, midway between the yellow plastic tray, face down with bits of
food splattered beneath it, and Richie&rsquo;s worn down combat boots. His
breath was so slow and shallow, there was a point that he wasn&rsquo;t even
sure he <i>was </i>breathing. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie,
for a moment, was sure Eddie had died standing up. He was unnaturally
still, just staring at the ground, completely stone-faced. <i>I broke
him, </i>he thought, <i>I actually fucking broke the kid.</i></p><p><br/>Eddie
looked up, finally, at Richie&rsquo;s face. He decided, seeing as his brain
had apparently tried to reboot itself, to base his reaction on
Richie&rsquo;s next move. He raised one eyebrow, oh so slightly. It said;<i>
this is a test. Answer it wrong, and I </i>will <i>kill you. </i>
</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie
was unbelievably put off by the look that Eddie gave him. It wasn&rsquo;t
angry, upset, annoyed, anything he was expecting. It was a challenge.
The fucker was c<i>hallenging </i>him. And he really wasn&rsquo;t going to
like what would happen if he lost.</p><p><br/></p><p>“So,”
he started, thinking harder about his word choice than he ever had
before, “I know you&rsquo;re not going to believe me, but,” he paused,
slowly raising his hands up in front of him, as if a gun was being
pointed at him, “that was totally an accident.”</p><p><br/></p><p>The
calm before the storm, as they say. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>“What,”
Eddie said, barely a whisper, “the,” his hands balled into fists
at his side, so tight they started shaking, “fuck.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Oh
Richie,” Beverly muttered from the sidelines, “you poor son of a
bitch.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“Are
you actually <i>kidding me, </i>Tozier? Wasn&rsquo;t this morning enough?
You have to get your fucking chucks in twice in one day?” Eddie
decided then and there, that being an adult was overrated. He was a
brat, and he was going to be a brat. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>“Chill
out a bit, man,” Richie took a brave step forward, snapping his
head around to the growing number of spectators, “It&rsquo;s just a
stain, it&rsquo;ll come out.” His voice was hushed, praying to every god
he knew that this wouldn&rsquo;t escalate in front of everyone. 
</p><p><br/>Eddie
was fuming by now – and, ironically, kind of having the time of his
life –, his face heating up, and chest heaving. He saw Richie
flinch, for a fraction of a second, and felt <i>proud.</i></p><p><i>God, he was a
sadist. </i>
</p><p>“<i>Just a fucking
stain</i>, are you serious? Are you
actually fucking <i>serious, Richie?” </i>
</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie
wanted nothing more than for an eighteen-wheeler to come crashing
through the wall of the school, killing him instantly. <br/>“Calm
your shit, Kaspbrak, I&rsquo;m sorry.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“<i>Sorry</i>?
You&rsquo;re fucking <i>sorry?”</i>
Eddie had to remind himself that he wasn&rsquo;t supposed to look happy
while this was happening, purposefully deepening the scowl on his
face. “You are <i>the </i>most
inconsiderate, infuriating,
irritating,” <i>fuck, running out of synonyms,
“</i>disrespectful, single-minded,
asshole-piece-of-shit-stoner dickwad<i>,” dickwad? “</i>that
I have ever fucking met and I hope you burn in hell, you absolute
fucking-”<br/>“KASPBRAK.”</p><p>Both
the boys jumped, as did quite a few of the onlookers who had gathered
around their little love spat. Mr. Wagner, the school principal, had
pushed his way to the front of the crowd, looking red-faced and
mildly disarrayed, to say the least. 
</p><p>“Sir,
uh, we were just-”</p><p>“Can
it. Detention,” he pointed a spindly finger at Eddie, who scoffed a
high pitched scoff, and then at Richie. “You too.”</p><p>“But
I didn&rsquo;t-”</p><p>“No
but&rsquo;s.”</p><p>“BUT
SIR-”</p><p>“TOZIER.”</p><p>Richie
let out a defeated sigh. 
</p><p>“Yes
sir.”</p><p>The
man took a deep breath, shooting a look between both of them. 
</p><p>“This,”
he gestured to the tray and the food on the floor, “cleaned up.”
He turned to look at the crowd of students. “Nothing to see, <i>git.”</i></p><p>Everyone
dispersed, going back to their own seats, leaving only Richie and
Eddie standing there, pretty much robbed of all their dignity,
staring each other down like they could set fire to the other with
their eyes. 
</p><p>“I
hate you,” Richie spat, top lip upturned to show his teeth.</p><p>“Go
to hell,” Eddie returned, with the same amount of passion. 
</p><p>“I&rsquo;m
already there, princess.”</p><p>“Oh, fuck off, asshole.”</p><p>“You
fuck off.”</p><p>“How
'bout both of you fuck off!” Beverly stood, grabbing Richie by the
arm and pulling him away towards the doors of the dining hall, but
not before shooting Eddie a look over her shoulder. “He&rsquo;ll see you
in detention, hotshot.” She punctuated her sentence with a wink. 
</p><p><i>This is the worst
fucking day of my life, </i>he
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Reblog url: https://love-for-stan-uris.tumblr.com/post/168743452291/incorrect-losers-club-quotes
Reblog name: love-for-stan-uris
Title: incorrect loser’s club quotes
<p><a href="https://asthmaqueeneddie.tumblr.com/post/168543407983/incorrect-losers-club-quotes" class="tumblr_blog">asthmaqueeneddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>stan</b>: are you drinking pepsi for breakfast? </p>
<p><b>bev</b>: yeah. what did you have for breakfast?</p>
<p><b>stan</b>: …nothing. </p>
<p><b>bev</b>: i’m doing better than you</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Date: Wed, 20 Dec 2017 01:50:16
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168743271944/beverly-i-joined-the-losers-club-for-the-same
Slug: beverly-i-joined-the-losers-club-for-the-same
Reblog key: 29QK6DcO
Reblog url: https://eddiesrichie.tumblr.com/post/168743229601/beverly-i-joined-the-losers-club-for-the-same
Reblog name: eddiesrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddieforchristmas.tumblr.com/post/168743229601/beverly-i-joined-the-losers-club-for-the-same" class="tumblr_blog">reddieforchristmas</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>Beverly: I joined the losers club for the same reason people go to the zoo. </p>
<p>Beverly: shh look at that </p>
<p>Beverly: *looks at richie chasing after a screaming eddie*</p>
<p>Beverly: nature is amazing </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 168716874699
Date: Tue, 19 Dec 2017 10:08:51
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168716874699/mike-hanlon-knits-ugly-holiday-sweaters-for-all
Slug: mike-hanlon-knits-ugly-holiday-sweaters-for-all
Reblog key: rA5hUVFN
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_368545797?168716811329
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="https://bleep-bleep-richie.tumblr.com/post/168639013688/eddierichietozier-strangerichies-mike-hanlon" class="tumblr_blog">bleep-bleep-richie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://eddierichietozier.tumblr.com/post/166559496810" class="tumblr_blog">eddierichietozier</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://strangerichies.tumblr.com/post/166345026448/mike-hanlon-knits-ugly-holiday-sweaters-for-all" class="tumblr_blog">strangerichies</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>mike hanlon knits ugly holiday sweaters for all the losers and forces them to take pictures and wear them <i>every</i> <i>monday</i> during december </p></blockquote>

<p>imagine him picking up extra side jobs and saving up money to go to the store and buy yarn and deciding which color and design each loser would like best and him loving his best friends and them wearing his sweaters all the time</p>
</blockquote>
<p>im rly sorry to come on your post like this but IMAGINE: </p>
<ul><li>mike beaming anytime any of his friends wear the sweaters </li>
<li>mike being overly excited when stan wears it</li>
<li>mike’s heart pounding in his chest when stan wears the sweater he made, the snowman on it having a top hat and cane</li>
<li>because mike knows stan loves the snow</li>
<li>STAN’S SWEATER PAWS</li>
<li>mike watching stan laugh w richie and bill while he’s wearing the sweater</li>
<li>mike having an epiphany</li>
<li>“oh”</li>
<li>bev looking at him </li>
<li>“oh what?”</li>
<li>“i think i’m in love w stan”</li>
<li>bev nodding and glancing over at the boys</li>
<li>“oh”</li>
<li>mike having to remind himself all day not the stare </li>
<li>but failing miserably </li>
<li>stan being super self conscious every time he catches mike looking</li>
<li>stan finally asking him about it</li>
<li>“is there something on my face?”</li>
<li>mike startling, confused</li>
<li>“what? no.” </li>
<li>“you’ve been staring at me all day.”</li>
<li>mike laughing at himself</li>
<li>“oh well. you look rly good in that sweater”</li>
<li>stan looking down at himself and blushing.</li>
<li>“thanks mikey”</li>
<li>mike having a soft smile on his face</li>
<li>“would you wanna go out? w me? tonight?”</li>
<li>stan swallowing and smiling back</li>
<li>“definitely”</li>
</ul></blockquote>
Tags: this is so cute stanlon is god tier
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Slug: tea-cherry-richie-hey-eddie-what-do-beavers
Reblog key: RUx2DkTV
Reblog url: https://edsandtrashm0uth.tumblr.com/post/168700996904/tea-cherry-richie-hey-eddie-what-do-beavers
Reblog name: edsandtrashm0uth
Title: 
<p><a href="https://tea-cherry.tumblr.com/post/168681840665/richie-hey-eddie-what-do-beavers-build-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">tea-cherry</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>richie: hey eddie, what do beavers build?<br/></p>
<p>eddie: a dam</p>
<p>sonia: <i>EXCUSE ME???</i><br/></p>
<p>eddie: HE SET ME UP, <i>MA</i>, <i>HE SET ME UP</i></p>
</blockquote>
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Reblog key: 6Q63fmee
Reblog url: https://80seddie.tumblr.com/post/168698775856/a-fact
Reblog name: 80seddie
Title: a fact
<p><a href="https://stanstanuris.tumblr.com/post/168697916080/a-fact" class="tumblr_blog">stanstanuris</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Stanley Uris gets really offended when anyone uses the phrase “kill two birds with one stone”</p></blockquote>
Tags: he gets rlly riled up like, THERE WILL BE NO TALK OF KILLING BIRDS IN THIS HOUSE, richie says it all the time just to get a reaction bc hes  a dick
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Reblog name: sleepy-jpg
Title: 
<p><a href="https://queertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/168495517400/this-is-richie-trying-to-teach-eddie-to-skateboard" class="tumblr_blog">queertrashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote><p><a href="https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nWsXJVBxzmU">this is richie trying to teach eddie to skateboard</a></p></blockquote>
Tags: *falls off and immediately stsrts crying*, you wanna keep it and pee on it?, nO I WANNA LIVE
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Reblog url: https://tozbraks-deactivated20180104.tumblr.com/post/168479634335/happy-hanukkah-stan-uris
Reblog name: tozbraks-deactivated20180104
Title: 
<p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/168471303198/happy-hanukkah-stan-uris" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeeprichiellc</a>:</p><blockquote><p class="npf_quirky" data-npf='{"subtype":"quirky"}'>Happy Hanukkah Stan Uris 🕍✡🕎❤</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: yC3IZJDc
Reblog url: https://stozierthings.tumblr.com/post/168423220305/toziertrashmouth-yo-where-is-my-appreciation
Reblog name: stozierthings
Title: 
<p><a href="http://toziertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/168418949239/yo-where-is-my-appreciation-for-a-stan-and-bev" class="tumblr_blog">toziertrashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b><i>yo where is my appreciation for a stan and bev friendship?</i></b></p>
<blockquote>
<p>- they’d be the ultimate bros</p>
<p>- fist bumping when one of them absolutely wrecks richie</p>
<p>- exasperated eye contact when someone says something dumb</p>
<p>- comfortable silences when they’re just wanting to get away for a little while</p>
<p>- stan is so much taller than bev and can engulf her when they hug, and she loves it</p>
<p>- beverly quietly observing stan as he bird watches and asking questions that actually make him talk for even longer about all the birds he knows about</p>
<p>- they would have the best brother/sister friendship</p>
<p>- like bev would be standing in front of stan and cursing out whoever was annoying him</p>
<p>- and stan would literally get physical with a guy if they so much as looked at beverly the wrong way</p>
<p>- when things get bad at her home bev goes to stan’s because she knows richie has the same issue and the other losers don’t understand, but stan understands anything</p>
<p>- stan came out to bev because she’s the girl of the group and he knew she’d be a lot more open minded than the boys might be</p>
<p>- bev tries to set stan up on dates ALL THE TIME</p>
<p>- when they get drunk stan dances with bev on the club dancefloor and it’s dirty and fun and they have such a good time catching everyone’s eyes</p>
<p>- PIGGY BACKS</p>
<p>- brunch buddies</p>
<p>- 3am talks in bev’s bedroom</p>
<p>- stan doesn’t cry in front of anyone except bev because she is so sympathetic and lovely and he can’t seem to control his emotions around her</p>
<p>- bev’s dad tried to hit her in front of stan and stan DECKED him</p>
<p>- that was the first time the losers had ever seen stan hit someone and they vowed to never mess with him because fuck, he’s terrifying</p>
<p>- stan carries bev to bed bridal style if she falls asleep on the couch</p>
<p>- stan never lets anyone touch his hair except beverly, because she’s gentle and gives the best head massages</p>
<p>- they’ve kissed once when they were drunk and it actually got quite heated but they both pulled away and burst out laughing because no, just no</p>
<p>- bev kisses stan’s cheek CONSTANTLY because she knows he hates it <strike>loves it</strike></p>
</blockquote>
<p><i><b>I HAVE A LOT OF TIME FOR STANLEY AND BEVERLY</b></i></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: yES THEY"RE BFFS, this is the /real/ wlw and mlm solidarity couple

Post id: 168414648264
Date: Sun, 10 Dec 2017 21:57:21
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168414648264/kinghanscom-help-i-need-5-more-followers-im-at
Slug: kinghanscom-help-i-need-5-more-followers-im-at
Reblog key: QIHMXvpY
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<p><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168414105674/help-i-need-5-more-followers-im-at-661" class="tumblr_blog">kinghanscom</a>:</p><blockquote><p>help i need 5 more followers im at 661</p></blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="324" data-orig-height="42" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/8bab689ae9fd7ee33b87fc92efce8daf/tumblr_inline_p0s05kXIh01rua29k_540.png" data-orig-width="324" data-orig-height="42"/></figure><p>n i c e </p>
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Title: »running to stand still
<p><a href="https://stannuris.tumblr.com/post/168201550578/running-to-stand-still" class="tumblr_blog">stannuris</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>chapter: 1/?<br/>word count:</b> 2.9 k<br/><b>pairing: </b>stanlon<br/><b>side pairings: </b>reddie (probably more to come) <br/><b>rating: </b>T, language, mention of violence, self harm, suicide<br/><b>ao3 version:</b> <a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/12967338/chapters/29643951">here</a><br/><b>summary: </b> who knew they made you go to therapy after you try to kill yourself? </p>
<p><b>tag list: </b><a href="https://tmblr.co/mAho2BOMGa3gOSMn20ux_qA">@slaytherin</a> <a href="http://eddie-kaspbraked.tumblr.com">@eddie-kaspbraked</a>​ <a href="https://tmblr.co/mw73obAQya1BgMksvFldCRA">@billbenbev</a></p>
<p>Stan Uris did not want to
get out of bed.</p>
<p>Of course, he had woken
up in this same predicament every morning for the last year.  But today, he didn’t want to get out of bed
more than usual.  In the light that
filtered through his half-closed blinds, Stan could make out the calendar that
hung above his desk.  The month of
October was marked by a green-headed tanager perched delicately on a branch, head
cocked slightly as if to ask,<i> “what’s the
problem, Stan?” </i></p>
<p><i>The
problem,</i> Stan thought miserably, <i>is that I have to get out of bed and see the concern on my roommates’
face as I head to therapy.</i></p>
<p>He could already envision
Eddie’s mouth twisting before finally settling into a toothless smile, eyebrows
knitted in concern.  He would splutter
before offering Stan a yogurt cup, or toast, or some other breakfast food he
wouldn’t accept.  He would try to
maintain eye contact, but his gaze would slowly descend until it rested on his
forearms.  Stan always wore long sleeves,
but they both knew what marred the skin beneath.</p>
<p>Richie, on the other
hand, would greet him too loudly, gesticulate too wildly, and look him in the
eye too rarely.  To an acquaintance,
their interactions would appear to be nothing out of the ordinary.  Richie’s jokes were always airy and casual,
but the tightness that clipped each word betrayed his true feelings.  Stan was one of Richie’s best friends, but he
was also a stranger that Richie wasn’t quite comfortable being himself in front
of.</p>
<p>Overall, the prospect of
facing Eddie and Richie this morning was perhaps just as debilitating as
therapy.</p>
<p>The green-headed tanager
stared back at Stan with blank, black eyes. 
<i>“Well, Stan.  What did you expect after a stunt like that?”</i></p>
<p><i>Fuck
you, bird.</i></p> <p><a href="https://stannuris.tumblr.com/post/168201550578/running-to-stand-still" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: wait im reblogging this again at a better time bc it needs more recognition, srsly good stuff, suicide tw, self harm tw
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://pastelreddie.tumblr.com/post/166390410047/stan-so-who-broke-the-tea-pot-im-not-mad-i" class="tumblr_blog">pastelreddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> So. Who broke the tea pot? I’m not mad, I just wanna know.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> I did. I broke it.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>Stan: No. No you didn’t. Beverly?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Don’t look at me. Look at Eddie.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> What?! I didn’t break it.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Oh that’s weird. How’d you even know it was broken?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Because it’s sitting right in front of us and it’s broken.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Suspicious.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> No it’s not!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> If it matters, probably not, but Richie was the last one to use it.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Liar! I don’t even drink that crap!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Oh really? Then what were you doing by the tea cart earlier?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> I use the wooden stirrers to push back my cuticles. Everyone knows that Bill!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> Okay let’s not fight. I broke it. Let me pay for it Minerva.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> No! Who broke it?!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Beverly:</b> Stan…Mike has been awfully quiet.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> REALLY?!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>[Everyone starts arguing]</b></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> [later] I broke it. I burned my hand so I punched it. I predict 10 minutes from now they’ll be at each other’s throats with warpaint on their faces and a pig head on a stick. Good. It was getting a little too chummy around here</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://353gays.tumblr.com/post/168403476147/math-with-the-losersmike-you-have-33-candy-bars" class="tumblr_blog">353gays</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Math with the Losers</h1><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> You have 33 candy bars. Your friend takes 2. How many candy bars do you have left?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> 31</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> 33 and a dead body. Probably Richie’s dead body, to be exact. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> Wh-which friend is a-a-asking? I’d maybe share with Sta-Stanley.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> No you guys—</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev:</b> Who the fuck buys 33 candy bars in the first place?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> All you’re gonna have is diabetes if your diet consists of that many candy bars.</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> Hold the <i>fuck</i> up, Michael. What kind of candy bars are they?</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> Richie has a point. If they’re 3 musketeers I’m changing my answer. My friend can have all 33. </p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> N-now wait just o-one f-f-fucking second Be-Benjamin—</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Mike:</b> Should’ve stayed on the farm. Should’ve stayed with my sheep. </p></blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="http://africaeddie.tumblr.com/post/168365826308/headcanon-richies-name-in-bevs-phone-is-bae" class="tumblr_blog">africaeddie</a>:</p><blockquote><p>headcanon: richie’s name in bev’s phone is bae❤️ and so everyone’s like oh is that your boyfriend? and she goes no that stands for Biggest Asshole Ever </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://eddiewearsgucci.tumblr.com/post/168378395390/its-christmas-time-in-the-city-chapter-one" class="tumblr_blog">eddiewearsgucci</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>it’s christmas time in the city</b> (chapter one)</p>
<blockquote><p><b>pairing:</b> richie/eddie <br/><b>rating:</b> T <br/><b>summary:</b> Eddie and Richie’s relationship during the holidays throughout the years.<br/><b> notes:</b> finally got the first chapter figured out kill me. starts a year after the 2017 movie, mostly Eddie-centric with lots of fluff.</p></blockquote>
<p>(read on AO3 <b><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12967887/chapters/29645190">here</a></b>)</p>
<p>Eddie is fourteen years old and he feels lost. It’s not an unusual feeling, ironically, with his knack for directions in a more literal sense. It’s one he’s grown used to, maybe always been accustomed with his entire life. It’s the feeling of waiting for an alarm to go off telling him to take pills he doesn’t need anymore, never needed. The absence of his inhaler when he reaches for it. The way he tries to remember last summer only to come up with a few hazy memories. Falling, a broken arm. A girl named Beverly-<i>Bev</i>-who moved away. The overwhelming, suffocating feeling of fear, fear, <i>fear</i>-</p>
<p>Only it’s not always so awful.</p> <p><a href="https://eddiewearsgucci.tumblr.com/post/168378395390/its-christmas-time-in-the-city-chapter-one" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: :DDDDDD, thiswassocuteomg
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/169572376634/bimikes-i-love-benjamin-handsome-hanscom-i-love
Slug: bimikes-i-love-benjamin-handsome-hanscom-i-love
Reblog key: kUFPbtii
Reblog url: https://farklelucas.tumblr.com/post/169544582988/i-love-benjamin-handsome-hanscom-i-love-that-he
Reblog name: farklelucas
Title: 
<p><a href="http://bimikes.tumblr.com/post/169544582988/i-love-benjamin-handsome-hanscom-i-love-that-he" class="tumblr_blog">bimikes</a>:</p><blockquote><p>i love benjamin “handsome” hanscom i love that he listens to new kids on the block i love that he writes poetry i love that he loves with all his heart i love when he screams and throws a rock and fucking WRECKS henry bowers i love when he comforts beverly i love when he does his little wave on top of the cliff to bev i love when he’s in the library with the old lady i just!!!! love ben hanscom!!!!!!!!</p></blockquote>
Tags: fuck same>????

Post id: 169570996319
Date: Thu, 11 Jan 2018 01:49:57
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/169570996319/yall-pair-all-the-characters-off-and-leave-mike
Slug: yall-pair-all-the-characters-off-and-leave-mike
Reblog key: rt2gWn9h
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_368545797?169570511794
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="https://untcldcwn.tumblr.com/post/167784204605/yall-pair-all-the-characters-off-and-leave-mike" class="tumblr_blog">untcldcwn</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>y'all: pair all the characters off and leave mike out of it all</p>
<p>me: poly losers club bitches!!! all 7 loving each other!!! iconic!!!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: li ghostwrote this

Post id: 169526518669
Date: Tue, 09 Jan 2018 22:02:43
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/169526518669/mike-and-stan
Slug: mike-and-stan
Reblog key: ffMA6FV4
Reblog url: https://hazelsun-deactivated20190602.tumblr.com/post/169526401320/mike-and-stan
Reblog name: hazelsun-deactivated20190602
Title: 
<p><a href="https://emoboyuris.tumblr.com/post/169490204886/mike-and-stan-mike-has-this-incredibly-old-record" class="tumblr_blog">emoboyuris</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>mike and stan</h1><p>-mike has this incredibly old record player sitting in the loft of the barn. its bright red, but the paint is chipping off and fading to a bright orange in some parts. mike’s favorite record is pet sounds by the beach boys, and stan’s is ritchie valens’ self titled. both boys spend hours dancing hand in hand in the loft</p><p>-sometimes whenever they’re stargazing or something equally cheesy, stan sits in the space between mike’s legs. mike always takes the opportunity and braids stan’s hair. it usually looks ridiculous, the braids stick up in the weirdest ways from underneath his kippah, but mike cant help but kiss him</p><p>-all the losers think they look goofy as hell but mike and stan both adore eskimo kisses more than anything in the world. they aren’t big on pda, but eskimo kisses are almost always going on. also forehead kisses. they’re big luvr boys</p><p>-since mike has his record player, they shop for records together all the time. record stores are kinda overwhelming for stan though, so mike drives a few extra blocks so they can sift through the few records at thrift stores instead</p><p>-somehow mike always has stickers with him, he carries around pain sandylion stickers but also like the stick on earrings and he always covers stan’s face in them. usually heart shaped stickers. mike tells him that they look like a bunch of lil love freckles and it makes stan blush like a big gay</p><p>-stan’s fave nickname for mike is sun, which prompts mike to call stan moon. at a craft fair they buy each other sun and moon pendants made out of gold and they wear them all the damn time</p><p>-they go on weekly coffee dates!! every week they try to find a new cafe or restaurant that serves coffee. stan becomes lowkey addicted to coffee after a few years so they switch to tea dates and it honestly works out so much better. stan’s a basic bitch who loves green tea</p><p>-the only thing they ever “fight” about is who looks better in cardigans. stan says its mike and mike says its stan. the truth is neither of them wants to admit that they both look incredibly nice in cardigans</p><p>-mike loves taking pictures of almost everything, he likes having something to look back on. sometimes he forgets his camera, so stan keeps a disposable camera on him at all times. it kinda becomes a habit, so both of them end up having incredibly detailed photo albums of their adolescence </p><p>-mike doesn’t get his own car as a teenager, but him and stan pile blankets in the back of his father’s truck. they drive the truck to an open field and just lay under the night sky, enjoying each other’s company along with the sounds that the quiet town brings</p><p>for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcVIcahex2Vy3fNeeALMndA">@yeetyeet-richie</a> </p></blockquote>
Tags: uhhhh can i get thiis tattooed on my body, thanks

Post id: 169518762319
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/169518762319/zethia-had-a-twilight-phase-mike-richie
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Reblog key: BRmXBWRO
Reblog url: https://oldbury-deactivated20190319.tumblr.com/post/169518726404/zethia-had-a-twilight-phase-mike-richie
Reblog name: oldbury-deactivated20190319
Title: 
<p><a href="http://zethia.tumblr.com/post/169515310802/had-a-twilight-phase-mike-richie-eddie-had-an" class="tumblr_blog">zethia</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>had a twilight phase:</b> MIKE, richie, eddie</p>
<p><b>had an anti-twilight phase:</b> bev, ben, stan</p>
<p><b>vocally anti-twilight but secretly authored a 100k edward/jacob fic:</b> bill</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 169517561614
Date: Tue, 09 Jan 2018 17:18:41
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/169517561614/missingbeverlymarsh-im-almost-at-500-followers
Slug: missingbeverlymarsh-im-almost-at-500-followers
Reblog key: XU9FricB
Reblog url: https://lesbiannancywheeleer-deactivate.tumblr.com/post/169516909139/im-almost-at-500-followers-thanks-yall-3
Reblog name: lesbiannancywheeleer-deactivate
Title: 
<p><a href="https://missingbeverlymarsh.tumblr.com/post/169516909139/im-almost-at-500-followers-thanks-yall-3" class="tumblr_blog">missingbeverlymarsh</a>:</p><blockquote><p>I’m almost at 500 followers. Thanks ya’ll &lt;3</p></blockquote>
Tags: f o l l o w, <3

Post id: 169488260254
Date: Mon, 08 Jan 2018 21:55:25
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/169488260254/missingbeverlymarsh-because-he-knows-mike-likes
Slug: missingbeverlymarsh-because-he-knows-mike-likes
Reblog key: FQWhaKvI
Reblog url: https://lesbiannancywheeleer-deactivate.tumblr.com/post/169488203099/because-he-knows-mike-likes-to-cook-richie-tries
Reblog name: lesbiannancywheeleer-deactivate
Title: 
<p><a href="https://missingbeverlymarsh.tumblr.com/post/169488203099/because-he-knows-mike-likes-to-cook-richie-tries" class="tumblr_blog">missingbeverlymarsh</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Because he knows Mike likes to cook Richie tries to be helpful by buying like 58 different spices from the store and Mike’s like “Wtf why Did you Buyy all these spices” and Richie just says “To fend off the white people”</p></blockquote>
Tags: SFDhbjkna, oh fmyfgod

Post id: 169451690149
Date: Sun, 07 Jan 2018 23:29:44
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/169451690149/this-is-stan-the-man-uris-stannys-a-jew-which
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Reblog key: rDE6UJtz
Reblog url: https://winteroses.tumblr.com/post/169451618194/this-is-stan-the-man-uris-stannys-a-jew-which
Reblog name: winteroses
Title: 
<p><a href="https://plsshutuprichie.tumblr.com/post/169426696233/this-is-stan-the-man-uris-stannys-a-jew-which" class="tumblr_blog">plsshutuprichie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="3988" data-orig-width="3988"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/1c183bda33b091459971301c911905fa/tumblr_inline_p1w7n7JVp61uocjtu_500.jpg" data-orig-height="3988" data-orig-width="3988"/></figure><p>“This is Stan The Man Uris. Stanny’s a Jew which means he’s really smart and says ‘oy’ alot”</p>
<p>“Richie’s got a high metabolism and it tends to make him hyperactive”</p>
<p>A little mini series Stozier for <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mmmFnhKrzviicAHao4lS-MQ">@steve-harringtwin</a>! Happy birthday lovely, i hope you have the best day &lt;3</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: bless this post

Post id: 169447675799
Date: Sun, 07 Jan 2018 21:29:12
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/169447675799/i-love-how-theres-a-lot-of-high-school-aus-where
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Reblog key: AZH6sHHI
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>i love how there’s a lot of high school aus where richie is like a Popular Kid bc in reality he would get shoved into his locker every day and probably join the chess club</p>
Tags: richie is the lamest person in the world stop making him cool and attractive, he probably barked at someone once, he wore one of those fake animal hats to school for a solid two months, yknow the ones with the paws that u stick your hands in?, yeah, he thinks family guy is genuinely the funniest show on earth, probably ate a snail once on a dare, makes dumb comments in class that literally no one thinks is funny but he laughs at himself anyway, richie tozier, it 2017
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/169412600314/beepbeep-losers-just-gonna-put-this-out-there
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Reblog key: SwYvAeEb
Reblog url: https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/169412452231/just-gonna-put-this-out-there-bill-denbrough-and
Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/169412452231/just-gonna-put-this-out-there-bill-denbrough-and" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeep-losers</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>just gonna put this out there:</p>
<p>bill denbrough and stan uris started dating in their emo phases and years later they still won’t show anyone the couple pictures or “rawr XD” messages from the first year of their relationship</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: this is amazing and canon, bill dragged stan into scene culture
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Reblog key: KHonX5X5
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>a bichie bridge to terabithia au where bill is a more emo jessie and richie is a more annoying leslie and they just fuck shit up in the woods and build a treehouse</p>
Tags: op, bichie, hcs, losers club au, bichie au, tags are annoying sorry, bill denbrough, richie tozier, yeet, also no one dies thanks, georgie is maebell, mike is the cool music teacher
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/169333586079/ill-never-be-as-gay-or-pretty-as-90s-adult-eddie
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Reblog key: jeUsJLVb
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_368545797?169333579359
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="http://cozyelephant.tumblr.com/post/169207719128/ill-never-be-as-gay-or-pretty-as-90s-adult-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">cozyelephant</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>I’ll never be as gay or pretty as 90’s Adult Eddie but i can sure as hell try…</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/169333225169/biggestboys-richie-ya-know-what-i-bet-you-say
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Reblog key: TET5MUdI
Reblog url: https://bigbill-denbrough.tumblr.com/post/169333198994/biggestboys-richie-ya-know-what-i-bet-you-say
Reblog name: bigbill-denbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="http://biggestboys.tumblr.com/post/169322160032/richie-ya-know-what-i-bet-you-say-all-this" class="tumblr_blog">biggestboys</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>Richie:</b> Ya know what? I <i>bet</i> you say all this bitter shit because you’re secretly madly in love with me</p>
<p><b>Stan, sweating:</b> </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog url: https://hearteyesuris.tumblr.com/post/168655530076/it-ships-writen-aesthetic
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://hanlonmike.tumblr.com/post/168123125278/it-ships-writen-aesthetic-stanlon-soft-and" class="tumblr_blog">hanlonmike</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>it ships writen aesthetic</h1>
<p><b>stanlon</b> - soft and talkative. theyre lives are full of too much so they lie together. there are no expectations and everything is harmonious.</p>
<p><b>benverly</b> - an eventuality. theyre lines were meant to cross but they didnt know how or when, or when they would stop being friends and be more. what they didn’t know is that the line between wasnt a single event but a progession. they arent then they are.</p>
<p><b>reddie</b> - emotions and hard topics. when theyre alone they forgo to jokes for the tough conversations. emotions run high but high risk means a high reward.</p>
<p><b>stozier</b> - raw and desperate. they had been needing to say it for too long and it comes quick and it comes heavy. its been lying underneath them for years but only now can they see it.</p>
<p><b>stenbrough</b> - it’s easy and easily explained. of course it would be them. they listen and speak in whispers. it’s love, baby. and it’s baseball tees and getting dirt on the bottom of your shoes from small adventures.</p>
<p><b>hanbrough</b> - it’s laying in bed and listening to records. it’s the scratch on a vinyl record and its the smell of dusty books. they live and hang out. it doesnt need to be defined.</p>
<p><b>beverie</b> - it’s what it’s not that tells you what it is. it’s not nothing. it’s not feeble and it’s not going away easy. it’s freckles and curly hair with i love yous in the way of nicotine. it’s sitting on laps and sharing sweaters. it’s not easy and it’s not soft. edgy and unkind.</p>
<p><b>hanzier</b> - the eye of a hurricane where the chaos around them suddenly calms for just a moments. it’s rides in rickety pick up trucks and stargazing without knowing what the constellations are. something isn’t spoken and something needs to be said but they dont. it isn’t like what other people think.</p>
<p><b>kaspbrough</b> - it’s the longrun. it’s thinking about their childhood. its wearing tee shirts that are too big and hastily kicking off shoes. black and white movies and old radio hits. it’s hopeful.</p>
<p><b>bichie</b> - it’s teasing and laughing. jokes and elbow bumping. a little awkward but loving looks. it wasn’t considered until it was there and it felt like fireworks and coming home after being gone a long time.</p>
<p><b>steddie</b> - it’s careful. it’s talking about everything and fingers raking through hair. it’s pen doodles on skin and comparing hand sizes to see whose is bigger. it’s considerate and it’s uncontrollable smiles.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 168620191634
Date: Sat, 16 Dec 2017 18:13:06
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Title: IT years in between headcanons
<p><a href="https://whatonjupiter.tumblr.com/post/168598295927/it-years-in-between-headcanons" class="tumblr_blog">whatonjupiter</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>-eddie listens to richie’s radio show for no particular reason, it just comforts him</p>
<p>-sometimes mike calls one of the losers and pretends he got a wrong number just so he can hear their voices</p>
<p>-when asked about their childhood, especially childhood friends, the losers don’t recall any specifics, just a general sense of happiness</p>
<p>-eddie would have almost driven richie for his job once but something came up that day out of nowhere</p>
<p>-stan really likes bill’s books, even though he usually hates horror</p>
<p>-bev goes to an event that takes place in a building ben designed, and she feels oddly comfortable the whole time she’s there</p>
<p>-richie hates horror movies, especially those with werewolves</p>
<p>-whenever any of them see a group of kids, they feel nostalgic, but they don’t know why</p>
<p>-a lot of bill’s books have characters that resemble the losers personalities</p>
<p>-ben writes a lot of poetry about a specific girl he barely remembers anything about, but he does know that she had red hair</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: i know these are rlly sad but they're also like?? vaguely comforting???, anyway i get by by ignoring the fact that eddie and stan die and they forget each other a second time, like im good with the first round of forgetting, but after they all reunite and beat IT once and for all they just live happily together in one big house, and its all g, thats the canon we deserve, this makes nO SENSE im rambling

Post id: 168555744299
Date: Thu, 14 Dec 2017 20:45:55
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://wyttolff.tumblr.com/post/168551516219/richie-has-a-pill-container-filled-with-smarties" class="tumblr_blog">wyttolff</a>:</p><blockquote><p>richie has a pill container filled with smarties and he eats one everytime eddie takes his pills </p></blockquote>
Tags: asgfdhgsjka
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Reblog name: crybabyrichie
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stanthebirdboyuris.tumblr.com/post/168445974114/okay-but-can-you-imagine-mike-being" class="tumblr_blog">stanthebirdboyuris</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b><i>okay but can you imagine:</i></b></p>
<p>- mike being homeschooled never really got to experience those school dances that everyone keeps talking about</p>
<p>- no matter how cliche it was in movies, he always wanted that bubbly feeling dancing to a slow song with someone</p>
<p>- big bill asks him to be his date to the prom</p>
<p>- which of course mike said OF FUCKING COURSE YEAH BILLY BOY</p>
<p>- mike’s reaction was so adorable, he picked bill up and spun him around</p>
<p>- bill adores it whenever mike picks him up</p>
<p>- mike took dancing lessons so that he can sweep the dance floor <strike>and hopefully his date off his feet</strike></p>
<p>- bill thought it was unnecessary of him at first but adored it to the point where they would practice every routine together</p>
<p>- they don’t match but you best believe that they look like the freshest couple out there</p>
<p>- mike’s a lil nervous since he’s so excited so bill hold’s his hand for the most part</p>
<p>- when mike’s finally ready, bill and mike do every signature move known to man with such fluidity and chemistry</p>
<p>- even the other losers were impressed of course</p>
<p>- <i>“since when did bill know how to dance”</i></p>
<p>- <i>“hey now :^/”</i></p>
<p>- the last song was for sure a slow song, which was pretty much the ONLY dance they were not prepared for</p>
<p>- this feeling was a different nervousness, especially for bill. mike has been anticipating this moment for years though so he was somewhat more ready</p>
<p>- it was pretty much mike’s turn to guide him along, and he was happy to lead. bill for sure stepped on his feet a bunch but mike didn’t mind.</p>
<p>- the night pretty much ended and the two got slushies</p>
<p>- probably maybe kinda sorta in theory kissed a little</p>
<p>- as mike grew into an adult, his heart would flutter every time he hears that slow song on the radio</p>
<p>- hanbrough is god tier, yall need to stop sleeping on them</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: yea h, i loev it
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Title: At Eddie’s funeral
<p><a href="https://incorrect-losers-club.tumblr.com/post/168437478237/at-eddies-funeral" class="tumblr_blog">incorrect-losers-club</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Richie:</b> Look, can I just have a minute alone with him?</p>
<p><b>Richie: [to eddie] </b>Alright, listen faker. I know you’re not actually dead.</p>
<p><b>Eddie: [opens eyes] </b>YEAH NO SHIT.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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<figure data-orig-width="736" data-orig-height="335" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/93a297cebe050328be0e2569cd398ec6/tumblr_inline_p0y2zbXP5t1rua29k_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="736" data-orig-height="335"/></figure><p>The body swap au a surprising amount of people asked for, actually. </p><p><b><a href="http://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F12915828%2Fchapters%2F29510682&amp;t=ODg1YWFjNDU4MDAxMmUxMjg0NDIyOGEyYTE4MTFlODg4N2Q4YjAzYSwxMjVBYnZHMA%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AVSui81inON9g9ZCKrjkI0w&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Fkinghanscom.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F168195197819%2F1&amp;m=0">Read on AO3</a> / </b><b><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168029609149/vice-versa-a-reddie-body-swap-au-to-say-that">Summary</a></b></p><p><b>Pairings: </b>Eddie Kaspbrak / Richie Tozier</p><p><b>Warnings: </b>swearing, sexual references</p><p><b>Chapter 2/? <br/></b></p><p><b><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168195197819/1">Prev</a> | <a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168784122484/3">Next</a></b></p><p><b>Word Count: </b>4518</p><ul><li><a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/maxxpupp/playlist/3TThLzIfiTMVihI85PZ9zw"><b>Eddie’s playlist</b></a><br/></li></ul><hr><p>In
all honesty, Eddie knew that spending the first half an hour of his
morning torturing the hell out of his neighbour by blasting terrible
pop songs from over a decade ago was a tremendous waste of time. He
knew he could be doing so many other things with it, he could take
extra time in the shower, or go running, or leave the house earlier
so he could walk to school rather than catch the bus. If he was a
smart, sensible, rational human being, he knew he would be using that
wasted time to do something productive. But he wasn&rsquo;t, and he didn&rsquo;t,
and he chose instead to wake up a minute before six every morning,
slide his cd (aptly labelled &rsquo;<i>songs that piss </i><i>off </i><i>tozier</i>&rsquo;,
by the way) into his stereo, and strain his vocal chords until his
throat was raw. <br/></p><!-- more --><p>Was it excessive? Probably. Was it worth it? He
wasn&rsquo;t sure. Some days he couldn&rsquo;t help but think that the amount of
satisfaction he received wasn&rsquo;t nearly weighing up to the effort he
put in, and he was, quite frankly, getting <i>really</i> sick of the
music. But as much as it annoyed him, his stubbornness, along with
the knowledge that it annoyed Richie even more, kept him going. Day
after damned day he stuck to his routine, never allowing his energy
to falter, always making sure he was stocked up on throat lozenges. 
</p><p>As
usual, he kept an eye on Richie through the crack in his curtains as
he played out his little game, seeing how long it would take him to
crack. It usually took around five tracks- as seemed to be the case
today. Sometimes he didn&rsquo;t last even that, though, there had been
days when he disappeared before the end of the first song. Those
tended to be good days for Eddie, as he got to go around feeling
sadistically triumphant. On the other hand, Richie had definitely put
him through his paces a handful of times, sitting it out for ten,
sometimes fifteen numbers, until he couldn&rsquo;t force himself to belt
along anymore and just ended up turning the music up to full volume
instead. One time, he had actually sat through the entire album,
albeit looking stone-faced and miserable the entire time. Of course,
they both ended up being late for school, missing a good chunk of the
first period, and he hadn&rsquo;t attempted to do it again since, but Eddie
had been so taken aback and, oddly, <i>impressed </i>at the feat that
he switched the music off the next morning- out of respect, he
guessed, as if to say “<i>okay, you win this round. I&rsquo;ll play
fair.”</i><br/>He waited until he saw Richie leave his room,
disappearing into a different part of the house, before moving over
and pressing the stop button on the stereo, putting a halt on his
one-man duet. The room was suddenly flooded in silence, a very faint
ringing in his ear. He wondered, briefly, how long he could keep this
up before he went deaf, but he quickly decided that he didn&rsquo;t really
care, that if he was going to be permanently disabled from something,
at least that something gave him a sense of fulfilment.</p><p>He
then realised how weird – and mildly depressing – it was that
<i>this</i> was what gave him a sense of fulfilment. 
</p><p>He
didn&rsquo;t let himself dwell on the matter. Instead, he made his way to
the bathroom down the hallway.</p><p>Eddie&rsquo;s
bathroom was the most organised aspect of his life. And that was
really saying something, seeing as his sock drawer was arranged by
colour and he used print-out labels on his stationary. It wasn&rsquo;t that
he couldn&rsquo;t handle clutter – god, he would never be able to step
foot in his own living room if that was the case, Mrs. Kaspbrak was
about three antique shop visits away from being considered a chronic
hoarder – it was just that he preferred if things, or at the very
least, his <i>own</i> things, had their place and stayed there. When
everything was neat, life was easier; he didn&rsquo;t lose or misplace his
belongings nearly as often, and he could better keep up with his
routines. Plus, his childhood mysophobia remained etched into the
back of his mind, (though it had a much looser grip on him now,
thanks to intensive therapy and &lsquo;exposure to the real world&rsquo; -
whatever the hell that meant). So he kept his bathroom meticulous,
from the toothbrush in it&rsquo;s holder that got thrown out and replaced
every two months, to the towels on the rack that he kept pressed,
folded, and clean, to the bottles of shampoo in the shower caddy, the
same brand he had been using for as long as he could remember. And of
course, the medicine cabinet was no exception. He held an odd sort of
pride about how tidy it was, how every box and tube and orange pill
bottle had it&rsquo;s own spot, how he could have reached up and grabbed
the exact thing he needed without even looking because he knew
<i>precisely</i> where every single thing was. It was quite a feat,
too, as the contents of that cabinet were enough that he could have
run a mini pharmacy out of his own bathroom. Not that he actually
needed <i>everything</i> in there, but his mother had always insisted
that it was necessary to be cautious, and he wasn&rsquo;t one to argue with
his mother about those sorts of things. 
</p><p>He
started going through his tasks, starting with brushing his teeth for
two and a half minutes, counting down the seconds in his head, then
flossing – yeah, he was <i>that</i> guy, who would have guessed –
then brushing out and combing his hair to his preferred, uniformed
style, frowning at the way it had started to curl slightly below his
ears, and made a mental note to schedule a hair-dressers appointment
sooner than when he had it written in his calendar. With one final
fix of his collar, a sharp exhale through his nose, and an
affirmative nod to his reflection, he left the room, closing the door
behind him. 
</p><p>His
mother was rarely ever awake before he left for school in the
mornings, not since she started taking sleeping pills that he was
sure had to be strong enough to knock out an elephant if they allowed
her to snooze through his daily karaoke sessions. He appreciated the
brief amount of time he had alone, though, without her breathing down
his neck or asking him a million questions like she would in the
afternoon. 
</p><p>He
glanced at the clock on the wall – an old, clunky, wooden thing
that, like most of the house&rsquo;s furnishings, looked mismatched and
weathered, and chimed a broken tune every hour on the hour. He hated
it, but his mother insisted it was worth something, as with every
other knick-knack and painting and piece of silverware that she
collected. He couldn&rsquo;t wrap his head around the idea of it, really,
but he would never complain. At least she didn&rsquo;t make him wear
second-hand clothes.</p><p>He
knew he didn&rsquo;t have time to sit down and eat, so he grabbed a granola
bar from the pantry and slipped his shoes on at the front door before
heading out. He was three steps out onto the patio when an overly
loud and drawn out car horn made him nearly jump out of his skin.
Mike Hanlon&rsquo;s god-awful, alarmingly yellow chevy vega was parked out
the front of the house next door. The passenger side door opened, and
Beverly <i>something or other –</i> starts with an &rsquo;M&rsquo;, he thought
– hoisted herself out to lean against the side. She shot him a
glance, tilting her chin up with at him, smirk playing at the corner
of her mouth. He ignored it and kept walking, not looking back when
he heard Richie running and greeting them.</p><p>It
was only an easy two minute walk to the bus stop, -or a thirty second
mad dash to the bus stop on the days where he lost track of time,
which was annoyingly often, but thankfully not today-, and he ate as
he strolled down the street, breaking off bite-sized pieces of his
cereal bar before popping them into his mouth one at a time. He
shoved the empty wrapper into his pocket as the bus pulled up and the
doors swung open, the driver looking like she&rsquo;d rather be anywhere
else. He gave her a curt nod before moving inside. 
</p><p>The
bus was full but not crowded, and his eyes scanned over the rows of
faces before landing on Ben, who was already looking expectantly at
him, his hand raised in a lazy sort of wave. He shuffled down the
aisle and sat down next to him, shrugging his backpack off and
putting it on his lap. His hands absentmindedly fiddled with a zipper
as Ben moved his headphones off his ears and let them rest around his
neck. Eddie could faintly hear the beginning of <i>You Got It </i><i>(The
Right Stuff) </i>playing from them. He thought briefly about throwing
in a quip about his friend&rsquo;s music taste, but he knew that would make
him just about the biggest hypocrite in the world, so he held his
tongue. Instead, he offered up a smile, which Ben promptly returned.</p><p>“Are
you as totally excited for this math test as I am?” He asked,
obvious sarcasm lining his words. Eddie groaned. 
</p><p><i>The
quiz, you fucking idiot, </i>his internal monologue started, <i>it
was literally written on your calendar and you forgot the damn quiz.</i></p><p>“Kill
me.”</p><p>“So
you didn&rsquo;t study at all, then?”</p><p>“Nope.”</p><p>Ben
let out a huff of a laugh and patted him on the shoulder. 
</p><p>“Hey,
shouldn&rsquo;t be too bad. Besides, it&rsquo;s only, like, five percent of your
grade.”</p><p>“Yeah,
sure,” Eddie flashed him a tight-lipped smile, and Ben put his
headphones back on, shifting his attention to the scenery flashing
past the window, grey skies hinting at the storm on it&rsquo;s way, as he
had overheard the night before while his mother watched the news. A
harsh electrical storm, blowing in from the north.</p><p>Eddie
didn&rsquo;t like the rain. Too wet, he thought. Obviously. 
</p><p>The
bus ride was short, far too short for his liking, and he felt his
stomach drop as they pulled up outside the school. He honestly didn&rsquo;t
know if he could handle another one of his teacher&rsquo;s “<i>can I see
you after class” </i>talks that he would inevitably be facing after
he handed in his quiz. They always left him with his chest feeling
tight, wound up like a coil, and stubbornly holding back tears. He
didn&rsquo;t know why it always made him feel like shit – because
honestly, he had had his fair share of derogatory and vulgar comments
made about him and to his face that barely made him bat an eyelid –
but the disappointed looks and concerned tones surrounding questions
like “<i>is everything okay at home?” </i>just hit him hard in a
way that nothing else did. He could handle people hating him,
spitting on him, drawing dicks on his window (<i>permanent fucking
marker</i>) – all those things were fine. He seriously couldn&rsquo;t
care less what his classmates thought of him. But an authority figure
being less than satisfied with him? He might as well jump off a
cliff. 
</p><p>As
with most of his anxiety-ridden thoughts that clouded his head, he
forced it aside before it spiralled.</p><p>They
walked to their lockers on the east side of the school, having a
one-sided conversation about some book Ben read. Eddie didn&rsquo;t pick up
on the name. Something about Omens, maybe. He mentioned angels a few
times. It sounded too religious for what he though Ben usually read,
but then again, he wasn&rsquo;t really listening. He was too busy trying to
figure out who&rsquo;s back it was that was standing next his locker as
they approached, talking to Bill Denbrough. Whoever it was, they had
Bill grinning like an idiot as he leant against the wall, arms
crossed over his chest in an attempt to look casual, but falling an
inch short of succeeding. 
</p><p>Neither
of them paid attention to Ben and Eddie until they were within
earshot, and the aforementioned whoever-it-was turned out to be Stan
Uris, holding a takeaway cup with <i>Sadie&rsquo;s</i> printed in a cursive
font down the side, and Eddie caught the tail end of what could only
be a factoid about birds before he cut their conversation short by
clearing his throat. They both looked at him, apparently surprised by
his presence, going by their expressions. 
</p><p>“Hey
E-Eddie,” Bill started, straightening his posture. <br/>“Morning,”
Eddie replied, glancing between the two of them. There was an awkward
silence that followed briefly after. Ben made the remarkably smart
decision to busy himself at his own locker a few spots down. Stan bit
his lip, averting his gaze when Eddie made eye contact. “You&rsquo;re in
the way,” he stated, as neutrally as he could manage. Stan
startled, jumping back from his spot as if the metal door had burned
him. <br/>“Oh, shoot. Sorry,” he mumbled, then looked back to
Bill. “I&rsquo;ll, uh, I&rsquo;ll see you in class Bill.”</p><p>“Y-yeah,”
Bill returned, “s-s-see ya.”</p><p>Eddie
watched Bill watch Stan leave, brow furrowed ever so slightly. 
</p><p>“What&rsquo;s
that about?” he asked, skimming through the stack of notebooks in
front of him. 
</p><p>“What&rsquo;s
what ab-bout?” Bill answered with a question, sounding just a
little bit defensive. “He&rsquo;s m-muh-my lab partner. I&rsquo;m allowed to
t-talk to my lab partner.” Eddie scanned him for a moment before
barking out a laugh. 
</p><p>“Never
said you weren&rsquo;t.” He pulled a heavy and battered looking textbook
out and closed his locker, clicking the padlock shut. “You were
just acting kinda weird, s'all. Smiling and stuff. Were you talking
about birds?”<br/>“I&rsquo;m nuh-not weird. You&rsquo;re weird. Shut up.”
Eddie raised an eyebrow at the reply. He saw a blush start to creep
up Bill&rsquo;s face. 
</p><p>“Okay,
weirdo,” he said after a beat, smirking. Bill frowned. <br/>“You
c-cuh-can&rsquo;t be rude to Stan just bec-c-cause he&rsquo;s friends with
Richie. He&rsquo;s actually-” he hesitated, nervously running his tongue
over his top lip, “He&rsquo;s n-nuh-nice.”</p><p>“I
wasn&rsquo;t being rude,” Eddie scoffed as Ben strolled back over to
them, clutching his books to his chest. 
</p><p>“You
k-kinda were.”</p><p>“Okay,
well, I wasn&rsquo;t. But sorry anyway, I guess. Don&rsquo;t know why you even
care.”</p><p>“We
should get to class before the rush starts,” Ben cut in, ever the
peacemaker. Bill looked like he was going to interject, but snapped
his mouth shut. 
</p><p>The
trio split at the end of the corridor, Bill turning right and heading
towards the art studios and Eddie and Bill going left towards the
math department. It was a little more crowded, students starting to
file into the building from the quad. Ben and Eddie stayed close to
the wall, as always, a precautionary effort to limit the amount of
bruised shoulders they would get from the barrage of people pushing
past them. 
</p><p>They
were the first to arrive, as per usual, entering the room and taking
their seats near the window a solid minute before Mr. Young –
hilariously ironic name, by the way, the guy was practically a
dinosaur – showed up and waddled over to his desk, looking just
about as pleased to be there as Eddie was, which was to say, he would
rather be getting his tonsils removed. More students filtered in, the
bell rang, Mr. Young closed the door and took attendance, and then
moved up and down the aisles of desks, placing a short stack of
papers on each, printed with daunting mathematical equations. 
</p><p>“One
hour,” he instructed as he went, voice absolutely void of energy,
“black or blue pen, show your work,” Eddie watched him from his
peripheral as he wandered around the room, seeing him pause briefly
in front of Richie&rsquo;s desk in the back corner. “No talking,” he
bit, and Richie snickered, before he continued on his route. He
dropped back into the swivel chair behind his desk with a quiet
groan, and adjusted the thin wire-frame glasses on his face. “Begin.”</p><hr><p>The
rest of the day was slow. Eddie had completely rushed through the
test, blanking out on a few more questions than he would have hoped.
And despite how hard he had tried to send a telepathic message that
he was completely opposed to the idea, Mr. Young had still asked him
to come back at the end of the day. Unsurprising, but still
disappointing. He made a mental note to work on his telepathy skills.
</p><p>Really,
it hadn&rsquo;t been as bad as he had worked it up to be. He had, in fact,
improved since the last test, and he did <i>pass,</i> technically. He
was asked the usual questions, accompanied with that pitied tone and
concerned head tilt, then Young advised a few extra hours of study,
and gave him the number of a tutor written on a post-it note that he
would undoubtedly throw away, before waving him off and sending him
out of the classroom. Of course he knew the buses had left already,
and he would have to walk, so he took his time at his locker, taking
the opportunity to straighten it out and re-stack his books.<br/>He
hadn&rsquo;t noticed it had started to rain, however. 
</p><p>“Great.”</p><p>He
stood just in front of the heavy doors leading down to the steps at
the front of the school, sheltered under a small bit of roof. He
stayed there for a few minutes, switching between hyping himself up
to <i>just go already</i> and staring intensely at the sky as if he
could intimidate the rain away, but quickly realised that, even if it
was physically possible, the sky probably wouldn&rsquo;t be even slightly
affronted by someone wearing a pink sweater. 
</p><p>Ben
would be on the bus, and Bill would have already driven home. He had
no choice.</p><p>“Just
fucking<i> great.”</i></p><p>“Are
you waiting for something, or-”</p><p>He
startled, whipping around and nearly losing his balance in the
process. The voice belonged to Stan, he discovered, standing in the
doorframe with a deadpan expression. 
</p><p>“Wh-
huh?” he asked, apparently too busy trying to regain control of his
breathing to say something more coherent.</p><p>“You&rsquo;re
in the way,” Stan said. After a beat he smirked, then laughed. “Ha,
get it? Because you said that to me earlier. That&rsquo;s kinda funny,
right?”</p><p>He
gaped a little, looking confused, and Stan&rsquo;s smile faltered.</p><p>“Are
you okay? Why are you just standing out here?”</p><p>“I-
uh. I&rsquo;m not. It&rsquo;s raining- uh,” he winced a little at his own
awkwardness. Stan&rsquo;s brow furrowed.</p><p>“Good
observation,” he said, looking over Eddie&rsquo;s shoulder, as if he was
affirming the fact. Eddie mentally slapped himself. “Can I get
past? I have things to do.”</p><p>His
eyebrows felt like they might disappear into his hairline as he
realised he was, indeed, completely blocking the doorway, and that
Stan wasn&rsquo;t standing and talking to him voluntarily. He stepped back,
mumbling an apology, and Stan sucked his teeth and walked past,
stopping at the edge of the stars. The rain started to paint dark
spots on his blue button-up. He turned back around, hands gripping
onto his bag straps. 
</p><p>“Do
you need a lift or something?” he asked, sounding mildly
exasperated. Eddie&rsquo;s eyes went wide, and Stan rolled his own. “I
have to drop something off at Richie&rsquo;s anyway. You may as well just
come.” 
</p><p>He
turned on his heal and started walking again, in the direction of the
student parking lot. Eddie didn&rsquo;t move for a moment, until Stan
turned around again. 
</p><p>“You
coming or not?” he yelled, cupping one hand around his mouth. Eddie
swallowed, then jogged to catch up to him. 
</p><p>Eddie
learned three things about Stan Uris on the short car ride back to
his house. One: he liked Kansas, which was actually kind of
surprising, – the band, of course. He wasn&rsquo;t sure about his opinion
on the state, though he was sure it was probably neutral. Two: he
liked birds – there was a keychain hanging off his backpack with a
picture of a bird on it. A sparrow, maybe, but Eddie didn&rsquo;t know
enough about the topic to decisively say what it was. And three: he
was <i>immaculate. </i>The inside of the small hatchback was
spotless, not a speck of dust to be seen. He actually felt almost
dirty in comparison, which was no small accomplishment, because he
literally carried hand sanitiser around with him at all times. 
</p><p>The
drive was spent in complete silence – aside from the Kansas album –
and he only hoped it was as awkward for the other as it was for him.
He didn&rsquo;t attempt to make small talk, and neither did Stan,
thankfully. He mumbled a thanks as they pulled up outside of his
house and he got out, cautiously closing the door behind him, not
wanting to slam it. He watched the car roll over to the front of the
Tozier household. 
</p><hr><p>He
was barely two steps into the threshold before his mother&rsquo;s voice was
ringing throughout the house, coming from the living room.
<br/>“Eddie-bear! Is that you?”</p><p>&rsquo;<i>Who
the fuck else would it be?</i>&rsquo; is
what he thought of saying.</p><p>“Yeah
ma, it&rsquo;s me,” is what he actually said, kicking his shoes off near
the door before rounding the corner to where she was seated in her
old floral-patterned recliner, television playing some cooking show
on how to properly prepare lamb. He didn&rsquo;t mention that neither of
them ate lamb, or that 'cooking&rsquo; in their house was taking
pre-battered fish out of a box and putting it in the oven. Instead,
he moved over to plant a dry kiss on her cheek.</p><p>“How
was your day? Did anything exciting happen?” she asked, sitting up
slightly in her chair.</p><p>“Same
old same old,” he said with
a shrug. She hummed, in that light, vaguely condescending way she had
perfected. He ignored it. “I&rsquo;ve actually got some homework, so I&rsquo;m
gonna go to my room.”</p><p>“Alright
sweetheart,” -<i>ugh- </i>“just
make sure you&rsquo;re cleaned up for dinner.” She punctuated her
sentence with a grin. He nodded, kissed her on the cheek again, and
hurried up the stairs.</p><hr><p>The
rest of the afternoon went by, and he finished about half the work he
was supposed to get done. He cleaned up for dinner, ate, tiptoed
around his mother&rsquo;s questions about school, then went back upstairs,
changed, and resigned to his bed, content to lie there until he fell
asleep from boredom. It wasn&rsquo;t until around nine that he heard it.
The window sliding open, the hushed whispers, the <i>giggling</i>.

</p><p>Richie
had a girl over. 
</p><p><i>Perfect</i>.</p><p>He
shot over to the window, pulling the curtain open just enough for him
to see through. He kind of
recognised her, the girl that sat next to Richie in the science labs,
he thought. Sarah or
something – anyway, didn&rsquo;t matter. She
was sitting on the mattress across
from Richie, laughing –
obviously an act – at something he was saying, all blonde hair and
perfect teeth. There were books open on their laps, but he doubted
any studying was actually
happening. This was an opportunity, he thought, for what he didn&rsquo;t
really know, but he felt like he should do something. He didn&rsquo;t have
long to mull it over, because Richie stood up and left the room.
Eddie caught the words “bathroom” and “wizz” before he
exited. 
</p><p><i>Now or never,
Kaspbrak.</i></p><p>He
pulled the curtains open and hoisted the window pane above his head.
The noise caught her attention, and she jumped a little, but seemed
otherwise un-phased. 
</p><p>“Oh,
<i>you&rsquo;re</i> Eddie. Right,” she looked him up and down, the corner
of her mouth twitching up, “Now I get it.”</p><p>“So,
are you guys, like, working on a project or something?” he said,
brushing her statement aside – <i>now you get </i>what<i>? -
s</i>winging his leg up so he was sitting side-on on the windowsill. 
</p><p>“Yeah,
well-” she paused, biting her lip, “no. We&rsquo;re in the play
together.”</p><p>Eddie
nodded, feigning interest. 
</p><p>“So,
it&rsquo;s shakespeare, yeah?” he asked, glancing at Richie&rsquo;s door for a
second to make sure the coast was clear before continuing, “Has he,
like, said anything about that?”</p><p>She
creased her brow, standing at moving closer to the window. “What do
you mean, &rsquo;<i>said anything&rsquo;</i>?”</p><p>Eddie
sucked in a breath through his teeth. “I don&rsquo;t know if I should
say, but-,” he looked to the door again, “he has this&hellip; <i>thing.
</i>With the shakepeare stuff, it&rsquo;s-,” he hesitated, wracking his
brain for something to say, “I mean, I hear a lot of stuff, he
leaves his window open a lot, and-”</p><p>“Seriously,
what is it?”</p><p>“I&rsquo;ve
heard him, uh-,” he gestured vaguely with a hand, flicking his
wrist in a circle, “I think he kinda, you know,” he leant over a
little, and she mirrored him, “I think he <i>gets off</i> on it.”</p><p>“Um,
what?”</p><p>He
shrugged, mouth pressed into a tight, awkward smile. He didn&rsquo;t know
at what point he decided he was going for the shakespearean fetish
angle, or if that was even a thing, but he figured <i>hey, no going
back now. </i>
</p><p>“Yeah,
like, he&rsquo;ll just be <i>reciting</i> it while he&rsquo;s- you know.”</p><p>Sarah
– Stacy? Shit, he needed to pay more attention to people&rsquo;s names –
looked, frankly, disgusted. He wondered for a moment if that might
have been a step too far, if she was going to slam the window shut
and yell at him for being a creep, which, if he was being honest, he
wouldn&rsquo;t blame her for. But she didn&rsquo;t do either of those things,
because apparently, Richie only brings home the most gullible people
in the world. <br/>“Seriously? Jesus, I wouldn&rsquo;t think that he –
he didn&rsquo;t seem that weird at rehearsal.”</p><p>There
was a flushing sound, and Richie sauntered back into view. <br/>“Alright,
let&rsquo;s get back-” he looked at Stac – nope, definitely Sarah –,
then at Eddie, then back at Sarah. His expression dropped, and the
girl scoffed, moving to collect her pile of things off the bed. Eddie
bit back a smile. 
</p><p>“Wait,
stop, what did he say?” Richie pushed almost desperately, hovering
over her as she shoved her stuff into a backpack. “What the fuck
did he say?”</p><p>She
shoved past him, leaving in a hurry. Richie watched after her for a
moment, then turned his sights on Eddie, who at this point had a
shit-eating grin plastered right across his face. 
</p><p>“What
the <i>fuck</i> did you say?” he repeated, storming over to the
window. 
</p><p>“I
didn&rsquo;t have to say anything, Rich,” he jeered, “I guess she just
realised how repulsive you are.”</p><p>“Get
fucked, dude, what the fuck did you say?”</p><p>Eddie
shrugged, and swung his leg back over the sill, hopping down onto the
carpet. 
</p><p>“You&rsquo;re
a little shit, you know that?” Richie spat. 
</p><p>“Harsh
words, Dick.”</p><p>With
that, Eddie slid the window back down and pulled the curtains shut,
but not before seeing Richie&rsquo;s absolutely defeated expression. 
</p><p>He
almost felt bad. 
</p><p>Almost.
</p><p>He
knew better. 
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<blockquote>
<p><b>Richie: </b>When Bowers bullies you everyday, you just develop thick skin-</p>
<p><b>Stan: [walking by]</b> Blue really isn’t your color.</p>
<p><b>Richie: </b>What- bLUE BRINGS OUT MY EYES YOU DICK.</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<h1>Here’s a thought</h1>
<p>Eddie secretly takes self defense classes and none of the Losers know until one day Richie sneaks up behind Eddie to scare him and Eddie gets so scared he just instinctually flips Richie onto the ground to defend himself and accidentally sprains Richie’s arm and Eddie feels bad but Richie just thinks Eddie’s the coolest dude ever after that </p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<p>“Not to like, ruin the moment or anything, but are you a… guy? Or a girl? Does it even matter to your kind?”<br/></p>
<p>The wolf stopped sniffing the toy and looked at Eddie out of the corner of its eye. It rose from its sitting position abruptly, loping off into the trees. </p>
<p><i>Good job, idiot</i>, Eddie thought. <i>You offended it. </i></p>
<p>Despite his worry, the werewolf returned a moment later, carrying a large branch in its mouth. It stopped a few feet away from Eddie and dropped the branch, causing a small gust of wind to rush over him. Curiously, the creature drops two apples out of its mouth as well. Eddie sat up and leaned forward on his hands. What was it doing? </p>
<p>After nudging the items around a bit, the werewolf sat back on its hind legs and made a beckoning motion with its head. Eddie stared at it, and then shrugged, standing up to walk over and look at whatever the wolf had created. </p>
<p>It… was a dick. </p>
<p>The branch was slotted between the two apples, which lay on their side of its base. And, Eddie noted with no small amount of amusement, that the branch was way, way out of proportion with the fruit. </p>
<p>“You’re fucking disgusting.” </p>
</blockquote>
<p><b>so turns out it’s. difficult to emphasize an already-established personality in something that doesn’t have. any dialogue when their character is MASSIVELY based on the shit that comes out of their trashmouth… </b></p>
<p><b>but i think i kinda nailed this </b></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>did you all know that eddie kaspbrak literally smiles one (<b>1</b>) time in it 2017?</p></blockquote>
<p>getting a lot of<b> thIS </b>though </p>
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<p>modern day richie attached a speaker to the top of his roomba and blasts music from it while it’s roaming around the house</p>
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<p><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168023052884/ben-makes-richie-watch-the-high-school-musical" class="tumblr_blog">kinghanscom</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>ben makes richie watch the high school musical trilogy one time because he hasn’t seen any of them and for a month afterwards he’s<i> obsessed</i></p>
<p>dramatic renditions of ‘gotta go my own way’ when he drops eddie off at home</p>
<p>learns the entire choreography to ‘we’re all in this together’ and busts it out whenever a mild argument occurs</p>
<p>every time someone drops anything or trips or something he just leans in and whispers <i>“get your head in the game”</i><br/></p>
<p>slow dancing with bev or eddie or whoever he can grab in the courtyard while singing ‘can i have this dance’ very badly</p>
<p>stan, mike, bill and himself are on the baseball team at school so you can imagine how many times he gets in shit for breaking out into a performance of ‘i don’t dance’ in the middle of a game</p>
<p>ben regrets his decision pretty quickly</p>
<p>(add more if you want afasj)</p>
</blockquote>
<p>I LOVE THIS WHOMST</p>
<p>- Eventually the rest of the Losers get so upset with Richie’s nonstop awful singing and random references that they ask him where they’re all coming from </p>
<p>- Richie just points at Ben and leaves Ben to explain</p>
<p>- To Ben’s surprise none of them really know what it is so Richie forces all of them to sit through the three movies AGAIN </p>
<p>- Eddie is giving Ben some kind of death glare at this point </p>
<p>- “Three movies? How long is that even going to take?”</p>
<p>- “Uh… I don’t know, Richie was able to watch them all in one sitting”<br/></p>
<p>- “That’s impressive”<br/></p>
<p>- The rest of the Losers have mixed opinions: Mike, Bill, and Beverly think it’s hysterical while Eddie and Stan are just disappointed</p>
<p>- “You hyped it up so much, Richie, I didn’t think it was actually going to be THIS bad”</p>
<p>- “Stanley Uris, you have zero class.”</p>
<p>- Ben has created an epidemic now</p>
<p>- At every birthday party, Beverly willingly volunteers to sing Start of Something New with Richie during karaoke</p>
<p>- They’re both sober</p>
<p>- Bill buys a DVD copy and says it’s for him and Georgie to watch together (Really he turns it on whenever he’s sad or sick)</p>
<p>- Mike has the soundtrack on CD to listen to in his portable player while he’s doing farm chores or his homework; it makes him laugh. Sometimes he’ll sing along so loudly he’ll spook a goat.</p>
<p>- Richie talks Eddie into being Sharpay for Halloween while he is Ryan</p>
<p>- “So you’re saying you will give me $50 if I do this for you”</p>
<p>- “Yes! Yes, gosh. BEV GET THE CAMERA-”</p>
<p>- Stan unconciously starts singing Stick To The Status Quo under his breath one day at the lunch table; the other Losers join in and it gets INCREASINGLY LOUDER</p>
<p>- At one point Richie wraps an arm around Ben’s shoulder and pulls him up, both of them yelling “no nO NOOOOOOOO”</p>
<p>- (Of course Bev goes “no no no” quietly in the background after, not even looking up from her notebook)</p>
<p>-yall know what part im talking about</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: this is beautiful, ella ur so good omg

Post id: 168026447849
Date: Wed, 29 Nov 2017 19:13:51
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168026447849/some-reddie-headcannons-no-one-asked-for
Slug: some-reddie-headcannons-no-one-asked-for
Reblog key: 9ssTJLaI
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_368545797?168026304074
Reblog name: 
Title: some reddie headcannons no one asked for
<p><a href="http://sweatereddies.tumblr.com/post/167998164778/some-reddie-headcannons-no-one-asked-for" class="tumblr_blog">sweatereddies</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>so sara and i were talking aaaaaannnddd… these happened. we apologize for nothing.</p>
<p>co-written with the lovely <a href="https://tmblr.co/mY4x0Co6dULwSoUQv9y45cg">@turtleneckrichie</a> !!!! <i>go follow her right now you fools</i></p>
<h2><i>hcs about Eddie’s journey with last names &lt;3</i></h2>
<ul><li>Okay but hear me out<br/></li>
<li>Richie and Eddie end up accidentally moving in together<br/></li>
<li>Like Richie gets his own place ASAP bc this boy loves to be independent.<br/></li>
<li>He’s so excited to have his own house but tbh he’s a slob!!!!<br/></li>
<li>Eddie is always over bc “RICHIE U HAVENT DONE DISHES IN A MONTH”<br/></li>
<li>“Eds it’s only been four days”<br/></li>
<li>“YOU USE THAT MANY BOWLS IN FOUR DAYS”<br/></li>
<li>Eventually Eddie just ends up sleeping over? all the time? cause Richie is so bad at adulting?<br/></li>
<li>Eds has a permanent parking spot in the driveway<br/></li>
<li>Yeah Richie isn’t complaining bc that’s his boy<br/></li>
<li>At first they aren’t together<br/></li>
<li>But u can’t just… be pals when ur constantly cleanin house together<br/></li>
<li>Trust me it takes a special kind of love to scrub toilets as a team<br/></li>
<li>Yeah so all the losers kinda just accept that they’re together bc… they’re meant to be<br/></li>
<li>K so like they go on dates but they don’t call them dates per say<br/></li>
<li>“Just 2 bros hangin out at a fancy restaurant (three tables apart cause they’re NOT GAY)”<br/></li>
<li>“Rich stop”<br/></li>
<li>Eventually they accept it and Eds asks Richie out officially<br/></li>
<li>Cause Richie is still in denial like he loves this boy? How did he not know? WOW HIS EYES ARE SO BEAUTIFUL okay seriously how did he not realize<br/></li>
<li>Eddie is beyond happy bc like they have their own place? And they’re boyfriends?<br/></li>
<li>Bc as soon as they start datin Eddie is like boy BYE and ditches his mom’s place!!!<br/></li>
<li>(Richie is hella thankful for him getting away from his mom)<br/></li>
<li>(And Eddie’s general attitude/vibes perk up so much bc he’s not!!! In a toxic environment anymore!!!)<br/></li>
<li>SO NOW IT’S BEEN MONTHS AND THEY’RE SERIOUS<br/></li>
<li>Like, they make plans based on each other’s schedules bc they wanna hang out all! the! time!<br/></li>
<li>“Sorry Stanley I’m hanging out with Eds on that day”<br/></li>
<li>“Richie that day is THREE WEEKS AWAY”<br/></li>
<li>Eddie high key always makes arrangements for things for the two of them<br/></li>
<li>Like this boy is 100% the guy who uses “we” when answering questions<br/></li>
<li>“Eddie, you wanna go to the movies with us?”<br/></li>
<li>“We’d love to Mike!!!”<br/></li>
<li>“I- okay. Yeah. Shoulda known.”<br/></li>
<li>So it’s super late n they’re snuggling in bed, bein all lovey and stuff<br/></li>
<li>And Eddie decides that he’s gonna stop using his last name<br/></li>
<li>“Rich, I think I wanna change my last name.”<br/></li>
<li>“To Tozier, I hope?”<br/></li>
<li>“Why are you like this”<br/></li>
<li>“Yeah but seriously if you wanna do that then go for it babe!!”<br/></li>
<li>(Eddie lowkey already made an email account w/ Tozier as his last name just to try it. He liked it a lot indeed)<br/></li>
<li>Richie is so supportive like Eds is pretty much completely in love w him at this point<br/></li>
<li>Even when Eddie tried to take up scrapbooking.<br/></li>
<li>“Literally no one likes scrapbooking why are you even doing this”<br/></li>
<li>“Richie stop it, let me focus”<br/></li>
<li>“Can I put glitter glue all over your face?”<br/></li>
<li>“Richie no you’re an adult”<br/></li>
<li>He most certainly signs his book (with glitter glue, at Richie’s request) as E.T. bc those are his initials now<br/></li>
<li>And YES Richie makes so many jokes about it<br/></li>
<li>“You know babe, your initials are E.T. now”<br/></li>
<li>“Richie it’s three in the morning go to bed”<br/></li>
<li>“ET PHONE HOME”<br/></li>
<li>“RICHARD go to SLEEP”<br/></li>
<li>Eventually Eddie’s driver’s license expires and it’s time for him to visit the DMV<br/></li>
<li>Yes, he definitely signs his renewed license as Eddie Tozier<br/></li>
<li>“Wait, Eds, have you had your name legally changed yet??”<br/></li>
<li>“No?????”<br/></li>
<li>“Then… isn’t that identity fraud??”<br/></li>
<li>“Hey Tozier, why don’t you shut up and don’t get me arrested. Just say we’re married”<br/></li>
<li>“Okay… Tozier (:&lt; ” *HEART EYES INTENSIFY*<br/></li>
<li>Eddie doesn’t mention it but suddenly everything in his life is Tozier Tozier Tozier!!!<br/></li>
<li>He even orders his magazine subscriptions w/ Richie’s last name<br/></li>
<li>“Babe did you subscribe to… Ryan Gosling Source Weekly??”<br/></li>
<li>“SWEET MY MAGAZINES ARE HERE!”<br/></li>
<li>“You… used my name to get magazines of ur celeb crush…”<br/></li>
<li>“Ya and I used ur credit card so watch out for that on the bill”<br/></li>
<li>Richie is still whipped™<br/></li>
<li>So he’s like “well what would Eds want for our one year anniversary?”<br/></li>
<li>And he gets AN IDEA<br/></li>
<li>He’s like “ok let’s change Eddie Spaghetti’s last name legally” bc he actually wants him to be a Tozier!!<br/></li>
<li>So Rich does all that legal stuff just for his Eds to have his last name be Tozier!<br/></li>
<li>And when their one year is comin up Richie just puts the certificate in a lil box w some cute blue wrapping paper and has Eddie open it<br/></li>
<li>Eds is like on the brink of tears he loves his boy? So much?<br/></li>
<li>Yeah and later on they go on a nice dinner date and surprise surprise!<br/></li>
<li>Richie gets down on one knee and Eds immediately is shook<br/></li>
<li>Cue confused and a lil bit sad Richie<br/></li>
<li>“BAbe i’m literally proposing what ru doin”<br/></li>
<li>Eds WHIPS a little box out of his pocket and shoves it in his face<br/></li>
<li>“I WAS GONNA PROPOSE TO <i>YOU</i>”<br/></li>
<li>Everyone in the restaurant is laughing. So. Hard.<br/></li>
<li>Like the whole freaking wait staff is just like “christ these two, whatta mess”<br/></li>
<li>So they’re a mess and Richie puts the ring away so Eds can propose bc HE WANTS TO SO BAD<br/></li>
<li>“Richie Tozier, we may already have the same last name but like, I can’t get enough of you so please marry me.”<br/></li>
<li>“Yes of course I’m gonna marry you, Eds! I won’t let a bod like yours get away so easily”<br/></li>
<li>“Richie literally I just proposed can you just,, not for like,, one moment please and put on the ring”<br/></li>
<li>Richie demands his Own Proposal bc he wants to say he was the one that proposed<br/></li>
<li>“Just think of it Eds… when my aunt asks us who popped the question we can both say “i did” and not be lying! It’ll be the perfect way to confuse my family!”<br/></li>
<li>“Richie we just.. Got engaged u don’t have to do it a second time”<br/></li>
<li>“EDDIE PLEASE FOR THE LOVE OF GOD LET MEEE”<br/></li>
<li>Richie 100% does the whole friken… stands on a chair clinkin a glass<br/></li>
<li>“I HAVE A DECLARATION TO MAKE”<br/></li>
<li>“We all just saw you guys get engaged….”<br/></li>
<li>“NO U DIDNT NOW STOP INTERRUPTING”<br/></li>
<li>Eddie has never rolled his eyes harder<br/></li>
<li>“Eddie Tozier… will u be my Eddie Tozier…. But like for reals now??”<br/></li>
<li>Eddie is just that “I GUESS” meme<br/></li>
<li>Yeah the whole restaurant claps, again<br/></li>
<li>(Cause Richie demanded that they all clap for them again)<br/></li>
<li>Eddie is blushin hardcore bc his boy is so extra?? How is he so lucky???<br/></li>
<li>Richie makes a Big Show of putting the ring on him<br/></li>
<li>He just somehow… does… like no one understands how bc it’s just a ring??<br/></li>
<li>But like… he is so graceful abt it and its such a Soft gesture<br/></li>
<li>Eddie feels like a fool bc he’s fumblin so much n almost drops his??<br/></li>
<li>But Richie just smiles n says “You got this Tozier” &lt;3<br/></li>
</ul></blockquote>
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Reblog url: https://hearteyesuris.tumblr.com/post/168024716921/eddie-i-like-bad-boys-mike-kicking-ice-up-under
Reblog name: hearteyesuris
Title: 
<p><a href="https://lgbtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/168020232186/eddie-i-like-bad-boys-mike-kicking-ice-up-under" class="tumblr_blog">lgbtrashmouth</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>eddie: </b>i like bad boys</p>
<p><b>mike, kicking ice up under the refrigerator:</b> i have no respect for authority! fuck this ice!</p>
<p><b>mike, under his breath:</b> i am so sorry for swearing God</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: thIS si the funniest thing

Post id: 168023052884
Date: Wed, 29 Nov 2017 17:15:18
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168023052884/ben-makes-richie-watch-the-high-school-musical
Slug: ben-makes-richie-watch-the-high-school-musical
Reblog key: zN6tDVN8
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>ben makes richie watch the high school musical trilogy one time because he hasn’t seen any of them and for a month afterwards he’s<i> obsessed</i></p><p>dramatic renditions of ‘gotta go my own way’ when he drops eddie off at home</p><p>learns the entire choreography to ‘we’re all in this together’ and busts it out whenever a mild argument occurs</p><p>every time someone drops anything or trips or something he just leans in and whispers <i>“get your head in the game”</i><br/></p><p>slow dancing with bev or eddie or whoever he can grab in the courtyard while singing ‘can i have this dance’ very badly</p><p>stan, mike, bill and himself are on the baseball team at school so you can imagine how many times he gets in shit for breaking out into a performance of ‘i don’t dance’ in the middle of a game</p><p>ben regrets his decision pretty quickly</p><p>(add more if you want afasj)</p>
Tags: headcanons, richie tozier, richie tozier headcanons, hcs, it 2017, it 2017 headcanons, it 2017 hcs, high school musical

Post id: 168018552039
Date: Wed, 29 Nov 2017 14:38:45
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168018552039/skepticallysighing-prinofpol
Slug: skepticallysighing-prinofpol
Reblog key: 9x82NZq2
Reblog url: https://join-the-losers-club.tumblr.com/post/168018510985/skepticallysighing-prinofpol
Reblog name: join-the-losers-club
Title: 
<p><a href="https://skepticallysighing.tumblr.com/post/168015540016/prinofpol-upsidedown-byers" class="tumblr_blog">skepticallysighing</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://prinofpol.tumblr.com/post/168012560497/upsidedown-byers-peppermintfireworks" class="tumblr_blog">prinofpol</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://upsidedown-byers.tumblr.com/post/168012536621/peppermintfireworks-peppermintfireworks-if" class="tumblr_blog">upsidedown-byers</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://peppermintfireworks.tumblr.com/post/168012350566/peppermintfireworks-if-you-dont-believe-that" class="tumblr_blog">peppermintfireworks</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://peppermintfireworks.tumblr.com/post/168011118131/if-you-dont-believe-that-modern-eddie-kaspbrak" class="tumblr_blog">peppermintfireworks</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>If you don’t believe that modern Eddie Kaspbrak would wear crocs then you are lying to yourself.</p></blockquote>

<p>Richie wears heelies and Ben has shoes that light up when you stomp.</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Beverly has Ugg boots and Stan has socks and sandals </p>
</blockquote>
<p>mike has one (1) pair of work boots that he wears everywhere<br/></p>
</blockquote>

<p>The Bowers Gang all in tap shoes.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: this is fukcing accurate, eddie why the fuck are you wearing crocs, THEY'RE PRACTICAL

Post id: 168006492199
Date: Wed, 29 Nov 2017 05:30:18
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168006492199/miniseries-richie-how-ya-doin-eddie
Slug: miniseries-richie-how-ya-doin-eddie
Reblog key: gsrKFh2e
Reblog url: https://simplejaeden.tumblr.com/post/168006438022/miniseries-richie-how-ya-doin-eddie
Reblog name: simplejaeden
Title: 
<p><a href="https://lgbtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167963704311/miniseries-richie-how-ya-doin-eddie-spaghettiiii" class="tumblr_blog">lgbtrashmouth</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>miniseries richie:</b> how ya <i>DOIN</i> eddie spaghettiiii?</p><p><b>2017 movie richie:</b> oooh eddie ill show you a staph infection ;-) ;-)</p><p><b>book richie:</b> you know what fucking is don’t you eds?</p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 168316341669
Date: Fri, 08 Dec 2017 02:06:44
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168316341669/reddie-and-stenbrough-radio-au
Slug: reddie-and-stenbrough-radio-au
Reblog key: fUcBZOjN
Reblog url: https://urisisms-deactivated20190614.tumblr.com/post/168316170747/reddie-and-stenbrough-radio-au
Reblog name: urisisms-deactivated20190614
Title: 
<p><a href="https://stenbroughvevo.tumblr.com/post/168316170747/reddie-and-stenbrough-radio-au-why-do-i-only-come" class="tumblr_blog">stenbroughvevo</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>Reddie and Stenbrough Radio AU</h1>
<p><strike>Why do I only come up at these at 1am or later omg</strike></p>
<p>-So there’s a lot of AUs and Headcanons where <i>Richie</i> is in a band, but imagine if it’s <i>Eddie</i></p>
<p>-He starts as an indie singer with a ukulele, before branching off to piano (think Tyler Joseph and his solo work, or twenty one pilots acoustic stuff)</p>
<p>-He’s also super pastel? And he’s out as gay— he doesn’t make that his whole marketing thing, but he’s very vocal about gay rights and love is love and he writes songs about it!</p>
<p>-But then he does a collab with Mike Hanlon, who is a pretty big star for his work with synthesizers and contemporary R&amp;B (I’m thinking like Jon Bellion, especially with the choir vocals that he brings in!!)</p>
<p>-So that track gets a lot of playtime on radio stations</p>
<p>-That includes Richie and Beverly’s station</p>
<p>-And Richie usually gets tired of the songs that get repeated constantly on the air, but not this time he looks up Eddie and realizes that he’s fucking adorable? </p>
<p>-Eventually Eddie’s friend/manager, Stan, talks with Ben Hanscom, the producer of the radio station, and they set up an interview with Eddie and Mike</p>
<p>-And Richie is so flustered doing the whole interview?? And Beverly is dying because she knows how much Richie loves him</p>
<p>-Eddie does some songs live at the station and Richie melts, and Eddie’s been falling for him too so he changes a lyric from “baby” to “Richie”</p>
<p>-Of course they exchange numbers, and months later the song plays less on the air, but once in a while it’ll come on, and now Richie can say</p>
<p>-“Here’s a song by my <i>boyfriend</i>, I hope you guys like it as much as I like him”</p>
<p>-</p>
<p>-Alternately, Bill works at the radio station while he’s writing his book</p>
<p>-He’s in charge of taking care of Eddie, Mike and Stanley when they go in for the interview, but he falls in love with Stan?</p>
<p>-And Stan, who is literally in between two crazy talented/popular people, isn’t used to the attention but he low key loves it??</p>
<p>-And as a manager, he’s usually really stressed and practical, but when Bill walks in Stan automatically feels more relaxed</p>
<p>-And Bill is adorable, lopsided grin, the warmest eyes and the cutest little stutter</p>
<p>-Bill asks if Stan can get him a water bottle like six times</p>
<p>-Stan gets six waters and drinks them all because he can’t say no</p>
<p>-Eventually, Bill asks “Can I get you anything else?”</p>
<p>-“What are some good places for dinner in the area?”</p>
<p>-And Bill names a few places, and Stan says, “Well, why don’t you pick me up at my hotel at 6 and we’ll go?”</p>
<p>-And Bill d i e s</p>
<p>Thanks for coming to my Ted Talk (<a href="http://stenbrough.tumblr.com/ask">ask</a>)</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: amazing, incredible, groundbreaking, perfect, some high quality shit right there

Post id: 168312623104
Date: Thu, 07 Dec 2017 23:36:38
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168312623104/kasprak-stan-sitting-with-mike-and-ben-okay
Slug: kasprak-stan-sitting-with-mike-and-ben-okay
Reblog key: m7v1Ndta
Reblog url: https://stephenkingatone.tumblr.com/post/168312581644/kasprak-stan-sitting-with-mike-and-ben-okay-so
Reblog name: stephenkingatone
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kasprak.tumblr.com/post/166007899391/stan-sitting-with-mike-and-ben-okay-so-youd" class="tumblr_blog">kasprak</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>stan, sitting with mike and ben: okay so you’d like to join our bird watching club?<br/></p>
<p>richie: yes! here’s my resume</p>
<p>stan, reading from the paper: richie is… hungry for responsibility, horny for teamwork, and ready to BUST A NUT up in this bird watching club! skills include EIGHT-FOOT VERTICAL LEAP. young, dumb, and full of… y’know. winky face. thanks for your time. i love you. </p>
<p>stan: if i could legally kill you, i would</p>
<p>ben: i don’t know, i kind of liked it</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: dfxgchvjbknl

Post id: 168311887254
Date: Thu, 07 Dec 2017 23:09:45
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168311887254/richie-wanna-see-my-baby-picture-ben
Slug: richie-wanna-see-my-baby-picture-ben
Reblog key: RxUzFwHr
Reblog url: https://donvex.tumblr.com/post/168311753801/richie-wanna-see-my-baby-picture-ben
Reblog name: donvex
Title: 
<p><a href="https://oureddiekaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/168310293768/richie-wanna-see-my-baby-pictureben-surerichie" class="tumblr_blog">oureddiekaspbrak</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> wanna see my baby picture!</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Ben:</b> sure</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *shows a picture of Eddie*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> That’s my baby!</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 168308733534
Date: Thu, 07 Dec 2017 21:17:08
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168308733534/kinghanscom-very-important-question-that-i-need
Slug: kinghanscom-very-important-question-that-i-need
Reblog key: jxciVG7y
Reblog url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168304101924/very-important-question-that-i-need-your-opinions
Reblog name: kinghanscom
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168304101924/very-important-question-that-i-need-your-opinions" class="tumblr_blog">kinghanscom</a>:</p><blockquote><p>very important question that i need your opinions on: if all the losers had a pokemon companion what would it be?</p></blockquote>
Tags: still need suggestions for bill and mike !!

Post id: 168304193089
Date: Thu, 07 Dec 2017 18:29:33
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168304193089/imagine-16-year-old-eddie-blasting-like-a-virgin
Slug: imagine-16-year-old-eddie-blasting-like-a-virgin
Reblog key: XtYNPN62
Reblog url: https://dont-call-me-eds.tumblr.com/post/168304151782/imagine-16-year-old-eddie-blasting-like-a-virgin
Reblog name: dont-call-me-eds
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddiesinhaler.tumblr.com/post/168302843264/imagine-16-year-old-eddie-blasting-like-a-virgin" class="tumblr_blog">reddiesinhaler</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>IMAGINE 16 YEAR OLD EDDIE BLASTING “LIKE A VIRGIN” BY MADONNA IN HIS ROOM AND SINGING ALONG AND RICHIE JUST WALKS IN BECAUSE SONIA LET HIM IN TO “STUDY” W EDDIE AND HE SEES EDDIE DANCING AROUND LOOKING AT HIMSELF IN THE MIRROR SINGING INTO A BRUSH b y e </p></blockquote>
Tags: pfft, pFFFFFFFFTTT

Post id: 168304101924
Date: Thu, 07 Dec 2017 18:26:23
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168304101924/very-important-question-that-i-need-your-opinions
Slug: very-important-question-that-i-need-your-opinions
Reblog key: jxciVG7y
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>very important question that i need your opinions on: if all the losers had a pokemon companion what would it be?</p>
Tags: losers club, please its for science, and..., art purposes

Post id: 168284946309
Date: Thu, 07 Dec 2017 04:48:04
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168284946309/reddieforchristmas-headcanon-richie-and-eddie
Slug: reddieforchristmas-headcanon-richie-and-eddie
Reblog key: KJp2dL9u
Reblog url: https://bitchardtozier.tumblr.com/post/168284920102/reddieforchristmas-headcanon-richie-and-eddie
Reblog name: bitchardtozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddieforchristmas.tumblr.com/post/167977630286/headcanon-richie-and-eddie-have-their-annual" class="tumblr_blog">reddieforchristmas</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>headcanon: richie and eddie have their annual ‘treat yourself’ day and they drag stan to go with them, and they spend all day trying to get stan to lighten up who is super depressed over bill breaking up with him. at the end of the day, stan walks out of a dressing room wearing a batman costume</p></blockquote>
Tags: bill comes back to stans apartment the next day to apologise and get back together, stan answers the door in the batman costume, he was just walking around the house in it

Post id: 168279598109
Date: Thu, 07 Dec 2017 00:19:25
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168279598109/hey-im-sad-or-whatever-does-anyone-wanna-send-me
Slug: hey-im-sad-or-whatever-does-anyone-wanna-send-me
Reblog key: h55L9np7
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>hey I&rsquo;m sad or whatever does anyone wanna send me their hcs </p>
Tags: 

Post id: 168239780419
Date: Tue, 05 Dec 2017 21:11:10
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168239780419/frostyuris-i-dare-you-to-look-me-in-the-face-and
Slug: frostyuris-i-dare-you-to-look-me-in-the-face-and
Reblog key: etkp944F
Reblog url: https://loveinns-deactivated20181123.tumblr.com/post/168239703522/frostyuris-i-dare-you-to-look-me-in-the-face
Reblog name: loveinns-deactivated20181123
Title: 
<p><a href="https://frostyuris.tumblr.com/post/168239593703/i-dare-you-to-look-me-in-the-face-and-say-that" class="tumblr_blog">frostyuris</a>:</p><blockquote><p>i dare you to look me in the face and say that richie tozier has not kissed every member of the losers club at least once</p></blockquote>
Tags: thems the facts !

Post id: 168238497624
Date: Tue, 05 Dec 2017 20:25:34
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168238497624/good-reddie-fan-i-love-reddie-so-much-the-fanart
Slug: good-reddie-fan-i-love-reddie-so-much-the-fanart
Reblog key: QxHlm0XI
Reblog url: https://ladyearths-archive-deactivated2.tumblr.com/post/168238250717/good-reddie-fan-i-love-reddie-so-much-the-fanart
Reblog name: ladyearths-archive-deactivated2
Title: 
<p><a href="https://hanslons.tumblr.com/post/168238091220/good-reddie-fan-i-love-reddie-so-much-the-fanart" class="tumblr_blog">hanslons</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>good reddie fan: </b>i love reddie so much! the fanart is cute, and their interactions are too! then again i perfectly understand and respect other ships aswell! *makes moodboards, says ‘:D’ a lot, and all around a sweet person* </p>
<p><b>bad reddie fan:</b> ‘but imagine this with reddie!’ richie is the only one eddie likes uwu my sweet sweet gay babies owo *makes unnecessary reddie comments on other ship posts, isn’t a multishipper, and is an annoying person*  </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: ///not tryna start anything but yeah////, respect other ships yo

Post id: 168234904879
Date: Tue, 05 Dec 2017 18:17:21
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168234904879/youre-just-like-a-dream
Slug: youre-just-like-a-dream
Reblog key: UT52tSpw
Reblog url: https://denbroughbill.tumblr.com/post/167061290421/youre-just-like-a-dream
Reblog name: denbroughbill
Title: you’re just like a dream
<p><a href="https://denbroughbill.tumblr.com/post/167061290421/youre-just-like-a-dream" class="tumblr_blog">denbroughbill</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>
<p><b>summary: richie tozier and mike hanlon reminisce about things that were, and work on things that could be<br/><br/>word count: 

3,675

</b></p>
<p><b>a/n: i finally wrote something for my otp !! if you are interested in a mike and richie fic, please give this a read. i would love to hear everyone’s thoughts on it !</b></p>
</blockquote>
<p><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/12609252"><b>read it on ao3 here</b></a><br/><br/>richie tozier was the only one of his friends who didn’t have a car. it didn’t bother him much, as his friends were nice enough to pick him up if he needed a ride to work, or just for a parked car conversation late at night. it used to be richie and bill together, like they did most everything, but his parents gifted him a vehicle for his 18th birthday and he more than gladly placed old, reliable silver in a safe corner of the garage soon after. richie sat shot gun in the sweet red honda civic since then, arm hanging out the window.<br/><br/>but he couldn’t ask bill for a ride today, not when he’s last minute gift shopping for him. richie couldn’t ask anyone, really, as they were all busy today. he’s been real spoiled lately, having a plethora of chauffeurs to choose from, but his feet served him well. the walk to the little antique shop the friends thrifted at together wasn’t far from richie’s house, but he must have taken a wrong turn somewhere because he was face to face with an old record shop. it was not his desired destination, but he shrugged and pushed through the glass door anyways.<br/></p> <p><a href="https://denbroughbill.tumblr.com/post/167061290421/youre-just-like-a-dream" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: god tier, vshfdja this is amazing, good shit op

Post id: 168233073149
Date: Tue, 05 Dec 2017 17:14:35
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168233073149/idealistic-me-i-love-slowburn-logical-but
Slug: idealistic-me-i-love-slowburn-logical-but
Reblog key: DUe4Nxfq
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_375296405?168233014510
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="http://glenn-rhee.tumblr.com/post/167209273029/idealistic-me-i-love-slowburnlogical-but-dramatic" class="tumblr_blog">glenn-rhee</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>idealistic me:</b> i love slowburn</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>logical but dramatic me:</b> every second these two characters aren’t together i feel myself edging closer and closer to death</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: me with that one office fic, i actually want to scream every time a new chapter comes out its the most infuriating thing ive ever read, but its so GOOD

Post id: 168232173224
Date: Tue, 05 Dec 2017 16:44:03
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168232173224/benverly-wakes-each-other-up-w-breakfast-in-bed
Slug: benverly-wakes-each-other-up-w-breakfast-in-bed
Reblog key: aWvQEVhG
Reblog url: https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/168231636116/benverly-wakes-each-other-up-w-breakfast-in-bed
Reblog name: beepbeep-losers
Title: 
<p><a href="https://denbroughbill.tumblr.com/post/168230553931/benverly-wakes-each-other-up-w-breakfast-in-bed" class="tumblr_blog">denbroughbill</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>benverly: wakes each other up w breakfast in bed and forehead kisses. sticky notes with positive inspiration quotes stuck on the bathroom mirror to start their day happily</p>
<p>hanzier: richie sprays mike with a squirt gun or a bottle of silly string. turns out he’s spraying a pillow wrapped up in a blanket, mike is actually behind him and slaps his ass with a frying pan</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: yeaH

Post id: 168231348289
Date: Tue, 05 Dec 2017 16:16:00
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168231348289/17-away-from-my-next-hundred-help-a-bro-out
Slug: 17-away-from-my-next-hundred-help-a-bro-out
Reblog key: Nvmg72kR
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="https://gingerbreddie.tumblr.com/post/168231122163/gingerbreddie-17-away-from-my-next-hundred-help-a" class="tumblr_blog">gingerbreddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://gingerbreddie.tumblr.com/post/168229289933/17-away-from-my-next-hundred-help-a-bro-out" class="tumblr_blog">gingerbreddie</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>17 away from my next hundred help a bro out 💚💙💜💛❤️</p></blockquote>
<p>9 away!!!! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: uhhhhhhh follow my homie, !

Post id: 168212201414
Date: Tue, 05 Dec 2017 01:31:40
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168212201414/winter-summer-and-everything-inbetween
Slug: winter-summer-and-everything-inbetween
Reblog key: ZqhgUPTx
Reblog url: https://richiestoziers.tumblr.com/post/168211986278/winter-summer-and-everything-inbetween
Reblog name: richiestoziers
Title: winter, summer, and everything inbetween
<p><a href="https://richiestoziers.tumblr.com/post/168211986278/winter-summer-and-everything-inbetween" class="tumblr_blog">richiestoziers</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote>
<p><small>summary: stanley uris can’t handle the idea of love, so he pushes it away</small></p>
<p><small>warnings: angst</small></p>
<p><small>read on ao3 <a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12920949">here</a>!</small></p>
</blockquote> <p><a href="https://richiestoziers.tumblr.com/post/168211986278/winter-summer-and-everything-inbetween" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: its a stozier kinda night lads, okay i have feelings about this, 1. amazing, 2. IDIOTS JUST FUCKNN TALK TO EACH OTHER ADN STOP BEING ANGSTY LITTLE SHITS, DAMNIT

Post id: 168211676154
Date: Tue, 05 Dec 2017 01:10:01
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168211676154/foreverthefaithfulfan97-kinghanscom-i-need-a
Slug: foreverthefaithfulfan97-kinghanscom-i-need-a
Reblog key: hMxHpYxX
Reblog url: https://foreverthefaithfulfan97.tumblr.com/post/168208028781/kinghanscom-i-need-a-reddie-au-fic-based
Reblog name: foreverthefaithfulfan97
Title: 
<p><a href="https://foreverthefaithfulfan97.tumblr.com/post/168208028781/kinghanscom-i-need-a-reddie-au-fic-based" class="tumblr_blog">foreverthefaithfulfan97</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/167992456929/i-need-a-reddie-au-fic-based-on-its-a-boygirl" class="tumblr_blog">kinghanscom</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>i neeD a reddie au fic based on ‘it’s a boy/girl thing’</p>
<p>imagine polar opposites richie and eddie in high school, eddie thinks richie is loud and obnoxious and dresses terribly, richie thinks eddie is stuck up and high strung and boring, they have a bit of a <strike>mildy flirtatious</strike> rivalry that makes everyone else groan and roll their eyes whenever they’re in the same room as one another</p>
<p>imagine them getting into an argument about how the other thinks they have it so much worse, that they wouldn’t be able to stand one day in the other person’s shoes</p>
<p>imagine the next day, they wake up in each other’s beds, freaking out and going to the mirror to see that they’ve switched bodies</p>
<p>imagine eddie (as richie) cringing as he has to step over piles of laundry and random crap all over richie’s floor, or going to the kitchen only to find that all the food in this house in ridiculously processed and sugary and disgusting<br/></p>
<p>imagine richie (as eddie) trying to navigate around mrs kaspbrak’s nagging, being given a bowl of the plainest, blandest cereal for breakfast and nearly gagging, or going wide-eyed and slack-jawed when he opens the medicine cabinet in the bathroom</p>
<p>imagine eddie (as richie) wearing richie’s church clothes to school because it was the only thing in his wardrobe that wasn’t ridiculously coloured or offensive to look at. imagine him combing and slicking back his hair that had probably not been brushed in years</p>
<p>imagine richie (as eddie) throwing on the first thing he sees, not bothering to tuck his shirt in or neaten his collar on match his socks or even touch his hair</p>
<p>imagine them both having a conniption when they see the other at school because <i>how dare you make me look like that you’re going to destroy my reputation</i></p>
<p>imagine stan, bev, and mike laughing their asses off when they see richie looking like a fucking mormon, and ben and bill being genuinely concerned that eddie had a nervous breakdown that morning and that’s why he looks like a loon</p>
<p>imagine the next day, richie (as eddie) rips holes in a pair of eddie’s jeans and the sleeves off one of his black t-shirts, and comes to school with his hair teased, with aviators and a cigarette hanging out of his mouth</p>
<p>imagine eddie (as richie) wearing a belt and doing his shirt buttons all the way up and wrapping a sweater around his shoulders, hair gelled and parted, looking like the most well-behaved christian mommas boy ever</p>
<p>imagine them both trying to make the other’s lives a living hell</p>
<p>richie (as eddie) mouthing off at teachers and smoking in the hallway, trying to draw as much attention to himself as possible</p>
<p>eddie (as richie) taking cigarettes off of beverly and bill and stomping them to the ground, smiling and preaching loudly that they should change their ways, purposefully blowing their plans off and saying that they all should study in the library</p>
<p>imagine eddie (as richie) trying to answer teacher’s questions in class but being shot down because they think he’s just going to make an inappropriate comment, or going to the play rehearsal and making a dick of himself because he doesn’t know any of his lines or cues</p>
<p>imagine richie (as eddie) having a track meet and being made to wear short shorts and tripping over his own feet because he hasn’t done pe in forever and <i>these shorts are so uncomfortable, </i>or having to present a project in class and improvising his way through the whole thing while knowing nothing about the subject while eddie (as richie) shoots daggers at him from the back of the classroom</p>
<p>imagine them going home at the end of the day. eddie realising that richie’s parents barely acknowledge he’s there, and for the first time in his life he has to make dinner for himself. richie realising that eddie’s mother is unrelentingly overbearing, screaming and crying at him for getting home an hour after he was supposed to, nearly hyperventilating when she sees his clothes.</p>
<p>imagine them both starting to get it, coming to school the next day a little more toned down, and they sit down and try to figure out how to fix it</p>
<p>imagine them bonding and understanding and having a ‘<i>we’re not so different, you and me’</i> moment. imagine them going over richie’s lines in the play and all of eddie’s presentations, and them both nailing everything when the time comes. imagine them being seen hanging out in the library and both their friend groups coming together in mutual confusion, because <i>what the hell? i though they hated each other?</i></p>
<p>imagine after a while, when they finally switch back, they’re close as anything, and so are all their friends. and sometimes eddie still wears his ripped jeans, and richie still wears his sweater.</p>
<p>IMAGINE </p>
</blockquote>
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<p>I’m a wisher, a dreamer, my future’s unwritten. </p>
<p>I am hopeful to know what I want will come true.</p>
<p>I’m not foolish. I don’t think things come to me out of the blue.<br/>And then I met you.
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given the choice to remove something from existence, most sensible
people&rsquo;s suggestions would be akin to war,
famine, homelessness, cancer, or something else along that line. Some
people would be more specific, maybe choosing to rid the world of a
particular person, or food, or trend in clothing. Some would say they
would get rid of bagpipes, or tomatoes, or the entire concept of
wearing socks and sandals. Others wouldn&rsquo;t be able to give you an
answer, making the argument that we need the bad to balance out the
good, or some other pretentious and insightful bullshit.<br/></p><p>Richie
Tozier knew exactly what he would get rid of, if given that choice.
It would, without a doubt, be the song <i>Walking on Sunshine </i>by
Katrina and the Waves.</p><!-- more --><p>This
was the thought that crossed Richie&rsquo;s mind as the annoyingly
energetic opening drumbeats graced his ears at six that morning, as
they did every morning without fail. It was promptly accompanied by
the familiar sound of a window sliding open, which only aimed to
amplify the sound. He gritted his teeth and mumbled something
unintelligible, but undoubtedly profane, and pulled the pillow out
from under him, wrapping it around the back of his head and over his
ears in an attempt to drown out the music. It proved to be futile,
though. Because then, right on cue, the singing started. Well,
calling it <i>singing </i>might be a bit of a stretch. He would have
described it as more of a pained-sounding screech, much akin to a
dying cat, or maybe a kazoo thrown into a paper shredder,</p><p><i>I use to think
maybe you loved me, now baby I&rsquo;m sure.</i></p><p>Of
course his next door neighbour had to have the worst voice
imaginable, paired with the worst music taste imaginable (that is,
one of a preteen girl). He honestly thought he would much rather be
beaten over the head with a baseball bat every morning, because even
that would be less painful than <i>this</i>.</p><p>The
chorus started, and the &lsquo;singing&rsquo; escalated from a slightly reserved
cry to a full on caterwaul, his neighbour&rsquo;s voice cracking a little,
rather comically, on the &rsquo;<i>woah</i>&rsquo;s. He let out a defeated huff,
which slowly drew out into a groan. He removed the pillow, throwing
it off the bed in lazy frustration, and turned his head to face the
window. From where he was he could just see Eddie Kaspbrak, his
personal alarm clock, sitting at the foot of his own bed, bent over
himself to tie his shoes. He was still belting out the lyrics as he
did so.</p><p>Eddie,
at least on the outside, seemed like a good kid. &rsquo;<i>A </i><i>wrinkly
old grandm</i><i>a</i><i>&rsquo;s wet dream</i><i>&rsquo;</i><i>, </i>Richie had
once said to his friend Beverly the day after he moved in next door,
and though the analogy was responded to with disgust, she later
discovered that he really did have a point. The boy was <i>constantly</i>
pristine, always wearing variously coloured, yet always dull-looking
polo shirts, tucked into jeans that were always unreasonably
well-fitted. And cardigans. Oh god, the cardigans were the worst.
They looked like they came directly out of Mr. Rogers&rsquo; personal
collection, though everyone knew the kid didn&rsquo;t own a single item of
second-hand clothing. Which was, in Richie&rsquo;s opinion, worse, because
it meant that he didn&rsquo;t dress like that due to financial strife, and
that he spent good money on new clothes that made him look like a
tiny senior citizen by choice. His haircut hadn&rsquo;t changed since the
start of highschool, the same suburban-white-father-of-three-esque
side-parted quiff that never had a single hair out of place. When he
wasn&rsquo;t dressed like this, however, he was in his P.E. uniform. That
is, a grey t-shirt with their high school mascot printed on the
front, and shorts. Bright red, flashy, and ever so <i>short</i>.
Absolutely shorter than necessary, and shorter than anyone else on
the track team seemed to have them. And once again, the Kaspbrak&rsquo;s
didn&rsquo;t have an issue with money. He hadn&rsquo;t grown out of them and
couldn&rsquo;t afford to buy a new pair, hell, he had barely grown two
inches since freshman year. They were short, because that weirdo
liked them that way, for whatever reason. And Richie didn&rsquo;t care
enough to ask. All he knew was that they when he was wearing them, it
was distracting as fuck. Every time he did his stretches on Saturday
morning, after strategically placing himself in his room so Richie
could see him from where he sat on the bed, reading over his play
scripts, it was like he was actively trying to show himself off. 
</p><p>And
Richie <i>hated</i> it. He hated <i>him</i>. 
</p><p>He
grabbed his glasses off of his bedside table and dragged himself out
of bed, feet hitting the floor and pulling him into a slouched
stance, and shuffled his way over to the window. He lifted the pane
open with a small groan.</p><p>There
was a small stretch of roof in front of both of their windows, about
three feet each, the gap between the two properties only about the
length of Richie&rsquo;s arm. Small enough to cross over with barely any
effort, if either wanted to do so. Before Eddie had moved in, he
thought it would have been perfect if someone came and lived there,
someone nice, someone that he liked, and they could sit out on the
roof and talk all night. They could have climbed into one another&rsquo;s
rooms when their parents were asleep, or leave little notes on the
glass, or even, maybe, if he was really lucky, fall in love with
them. It would have been perfect, and rather shakespearian, he
guessed. His own little Romeo and Juliet story. But then the universe
decided to throw it&rsquo;s middle fingers up and say “<i>fuck you,
</i><i>you&rsquo;re getting</i><i> this hobbit instead,”</i> and the only
time he had ever crossed over to the other rooftop was at the start
of junior year, to draw a massive, rather detailed piece of male
genitalia on Eddie&rsquo;s window. In permanent ink, too, and Eddie had
spent a good twenty minutes crouched out there in his pyjamas with a
bottle of ajax and a sponge, desperately trying to scrub it off,
cursing out Richie as he did so, fretting out loud about his mother
seeing it. He deserved it though. He must have, even though Richie
couldn&rsquo;t remember exactly what event had brought it on.</p><p>He
leaned out slightly, fingers tapping a beat into the wood. Eddie
looked up, obviously catching him out of the corner of his eye, and
grinned. For a moment it even looked almost genuine. Almost. He knew
better.</p><p>“'Morning
Dick!” he chirped, making his way across the room, leaning against
the window frame with his arms crossed over his chest. Richie pressed
his lips together into a forced smile. 
</p><p>“Has
anyone ever told you that you&rsquo;re a really good singer? I mean,
obviously the answer is no, because you&rsquo;re shit, but I was wondering
if maybe someone once lied to you about it and that&rsquo;s why you&rsquo;re
still in denial about how terrible you are.” He tilted his head to
the side. “Sorry to rip the bandaid off like that but trust me,
it&rsquo;s better that you know.” He nodded his head, feigning sympathy.
Eddie let out a short, sharp laugh. 
</p><p>“Oh
I&rsquo;m sorry Rich, was I cutting in on your beauty sleep? Is that why
your face is all-” he paused, holding his hand up towards him,
gesturing vaguely, “-like that?”</p><p>“Nice
comeback,” Richie replied, before returning to a deadpan
expression, “can you turn the music down now?” Eddie stuck his
bottom lip out in an exaggerated pout, shaking his head. 
</p><p>“Maybe
if you weren&rsquo;t up until two in the morning reciting your weird poetry
you wouldn&rsquo;t be so tired, ever think of that?” he asked, a mocking
lilt to his voice. Before Richie could say anything in return, he
reached above him and slid the window down, leaving just a small gap
at the bottom as to not muffle the noise, and promptly flipped him
off through the glass. The song faded to a close, only to be replaced
by something equally as upbeat and obnoxious.</p><p>Richie
thought that if he could remove something else from existence, it
would be <i>Karma Chameleon</i><i> </i>by Culture Club. 
</p><p>“Fucking
twat,” Richie muttered under his breath, just as Eddie&rsquo;s curtains
were pulled shut. He sighed in defeat, shutting his own window and
rolling his shoulders forward a few times, trying to ease some of the
tension in his back. His lumpy old mattress was starting to become a
prominent problem, there wasn&rsquo;t many days that he woke up without a
crick in his neck. “Stupid mattress. Stupid shitty pop songs.
Stupid fucking pink sweater <i>bullshit</i>.”</p><p>He
collapsed onto the bed face-down, the bed creaking and complaining
under him as he did, ignoring the painful way his glasses pressed
into his face.</p><p>“&rsquo;<i>Weird
poetry</i>&rsquo;, like you can fucking talk, weirdo. At least I don&rsquo;t
fucking iron my jeans.” He barked out a laugh at his own remark,
then quickly realised he was talking and to someone who could not
hear him, and sighed again. He rolled over onto his back, looking up
at the cluster of glow in the dark stickers on the ceiling that he
had put there when he was eight, only to never take them down, even
as he was nearing the end of highschool. Most of them were peeling
away at the corners. He had an urge to fix them, but knew he
wouldn&rsquo;t, choosing instead to fixate on them with a weird sense of
frustration. 
</p><p>It
took around twenty minutes for him to actually get up. He only knew
it took that long because five songs played during that time,
averaging three and a half minutes each, he guessed. And Eddie sang
every single lyric, so badly that at points Richie thought he must be
consciously trying to sound worse than normal. It ended up being a
rendition of <i>Don&rsquo;t Go Breaking My Heart</i>, in which Eddie sang
both the male and female parts, even putting the effort in to sing
them in alternating pitches, that drove Richie to the edge. He threw
on a pair of jeans and the first shirt he picked up that didn&rsquo;t look
<i>too</i> filthy, and trudged his way down the hall to the bathroom.
He didn&rsquo;t have time for a shower, so he brushed his teeth and sprayed
on an arguably excessive amount of aftershave before heading
downstairs. 
</p><p>It
wasn&rsquo;t necessarily a surprise to see the note on the fridge, but it
still made him feel- something. Disappointment, perhaps, though he
wasn&rsquo;t sure why it would be. It wasn&rsquo;t like it was a rare occasion
for him to wake up to an empty household. He walked closer. Words
scribbled on a piece of yellow lined paper torn from a legal pad,
obviously done in a rush, held up by an old souvenir magnet from
Niagara Falls. That trip had been before Richie was born, back when
he figured his parents still led relatively interesting lives. Or
maybe they didn&rsquo;t. Maybe it was a gift, and his parent&rsquo;s lives were
never extraordinary in the slightest, not even enough to go to
Ontario. He had never thought to ask. 
</p><p><i>Will be back
tomorrow night. Leftovers in the fridge. -Mom x</i></p><p>He
read the words aloud to himself, his voice sounding all too loud now
that he was aware there was no one else to hear it. He told himself
he didn&rsquo;t care, because truthfully, he wasn&rsquo;t sure if he did. 
</p><p>His
parents weren&rsquo;t <i>bad, </i>per say. They did care about him,
obviously, they must have. When they were home it was nice, they ate
dinner together in front of the television, he helped his mother with
the dishes, his father gave him pocket money for mowing the lawn.
Hell, they even actually talked sometimes, mostly about the sports
his father watched. Richie loved those talks, even though he really
didn&rsquo;t have any interest in the subject matter. No, they were fine
parents, he thought, perfectly fine. The problem was that they were
rather&hellip; absent. Increasingly so since he hit high school. Nowadays
it seemed that they were gone more than they weren&rsquo;t, either gone on
some sort of business trip, or working late shifts, or his mother was
at her book club, or his father was at the sports bar downtown. There
was always something, and they barely ever specified what it was.
Sometimes a week would pass and he wouldn&rsquo;t see them at all. 
</p><p>He
swallowed the hurt that had started forming in the back of his
throat, god knows he didn&rsquo;t need to acknowledge it, and opened the
fridge. Empty. Like, absolutely empty. 
</p><p>“Good
one, ma.”</p><p>He
let the door swing shut and close with a soft thud, and took one last
look at the note, as if it had somehow changed in the last ten
seconds, or maybe to make sure he had read it right. Ten words are a
lot to handle, after all, he easily could have misread it. But,
unsurprisingly, he had read it right the first time, his parents
still weren&rsquo;t home, and he would nothing to eat but cup noodles for
the next two days. He didn&rsquo;t get the chance to mull over it for much
longer, because right then a car horn sounded from outside,
announcing his friend&rsquo;s arrival. 
</p><p>He
bounded down the driveway to Mike&rsquo;s vega, where Beverly was leaning
against the side of the hood, the front seat shifted forward already
for him to climb into the back seat. He never understood how they had
conned him into sitting in the back every day, seeing as he was
tallest out of all three of them and the car was so small he would
have been uncomfortable even in the front, but they had, and he did,
and every day his back hated him for it. <i>Don&rsquo;t complain</i>, he
reminded himself as he contorted himself into the seat, <i>at least
it&rsquo;s better than the bus</i>. He sat in the middle of the bench, legs
awkwardly spread apart, but it was the only way he could fit
semi-comfortably.</p><p>“Any
interesting developments today?” Mike questioned as Beverly
readjusted the seat for herself. 
</p><p>“Eh,
same old. Little fucker called me ugly, I told him 'at least I don&rsquo;t
iron my jeans&rsquo;.”</p><p>“<i>Noice</i>,”
Bev exclaimed, swinging the door shut. The engine revved to life
again and Mike pulled out onto the road. <br/>“Yeah, would
have been pretty good. Except I didn&rsquo;t actually say it while he could
hear me, so it&rsquo;s fucking wasted,” he huffed, slumping back into the
seat, not that there was much room to do so. 
</p><p>“Nah,
just save it for next time,” she replied, shooting him a toothy
smile over her shoulder which he returned.</p><p>“Sadie&rsquo;s
for breakfast?” Mike asked, and Beverly made a noise of excitement,
sitting up in her seat..<br/>“Hell yeah, we have time?” 
</p><p>“There&rsquo;s
always time for Sadie&rsquo;s, miss Marsh,” Richie remarked, leaning
forward over the centre console. 
</p><p>Sadie&rsquo;s
was a small, relatively popular fast food joint in town. An
unsuspecting visitor would undoubtedly be discouraged when entering;
the establishment was cramped and borderline claustrophobic, the
purple and white clad employees were always abrupt and rude, the
floors were sticky and the tables hardly ever clean, and the food was
downright awful and way too overpriced. But everyone knew you didn&rsquo;t
go there for the service, or the food, or the atmosphere, or any of
that crap. No, you went to Sadie&rsquo;s for the shakes. Those vanilla
shakes were what kept the damn place in business, and for good
reason. They were <i>heaven</i><i>, </i>a perfect balance of flavour
and consistency<i>. </i>Anyone who ever had one would tell you that
it was the best thing they had tasted in their entire lives. No one
could figure out how to recreate it, either, and not through lack of
trying. No matter what people did, how closely they watched through
the narrow window into the kitchen as they were being prepared, how
many different variations and measurements and methods they tried,
nothing was ever as good. It was almost magical. Richie and his
friends probably went through over twenty a week between the four of
them -the three in the car, plus Stan, though he often unfortunately
missed out on their impromptu snack runs due to him refusing to ride
in Mike&rsquo;s car. 
</p><p>They
arrived just under ten minutes later. The restaurant was situated
between two other buildings, looking almost like it was shoved in
there at the last minute, and there wasn&rsquo;t actually anywhere to park.
Bev quickly hopped out and gave a two fingered salute before marching
inside, and Mike began to drive around the block, as he would do
multiple times as they waited for Beverly to retrieve their order.
The two of them sat, the radio filling the gaps in the comfortable
silence between them. 
</p><p>“<i>And
coming up next,” </i>the voice on the station hummed as the song
faded out,<i> “to brighten your drive to work on the glorious
Monday morning; </i><i>a hit from Katrina and the Waves-”</i></p><p>“<i>-</i>Oh
god.”</p><p>Mike
laughed as Richie lurched forward, his fingertips just barely
brushing the radio dial before Mike grabbed his wrist with one hand
and keeping the other on the wheel. The drumbeats faded in. Richie
felt like he might cry. <br/>“Fucking hell, Hanlon, please don&rsquo;t
make me listen to it,” he pleaded, sounding so genuinely desperate
that it only caused the other to smile wider. <br/>“Aw why? Don&rsquo;t
you like this song?” 
</p><p>“You
know damn well I do <i>no- </i>watch the road, man!” 
</p><p>Mike
swore under his breath and swerved back into his own lane, not
letting up his grip on Richie&rsquo;s wrist despite his squirming.</p><p>“Driver
picks the music, Rich,” he jeered, shoving Richie backwards. He
fell back with an exaggerated groan, letting his head roll back
against the edge of the seat. The lyrics started, and Mike started to
sing along, or at least tried to. It quickly became clear that he
didn&rsquo;t know any of the words.</p><p>“You
suck,” Richie hissed, though it lacked any real heat. 
</p><p>“I
know,” he returned, flashing a smile in the rearview mirror. It was
so innocent looking and contagious that Richie had to bite back one
of his own. <i>Damn it Mike</i>, Richie thought, <i>why&rsquo;d you have to
be so pretty, huh? Cut me some slack here. </i>
</p><p>They
went around the block twice before they spotted Beverly standing on
the curb. In that time Richie did his best to block out the song, and
the one after that, though the second one didn&rsquo;t make him want to rip
his hair out nearly as much. He could only thank god that Mike wasn&rsquo;t
one to blast his music at a ridiculous level. 
</p><p>Bev
swung down into her seat, carefully balancing the cardboard cup tray
on the centre console before shutting the door and doing up her
seatbelt. 
</p><p>“Alright,
pay up. 'Dollar seventy five,” she held her hand palm up over her
shoulder, directed towards Richie. He dug around in his pocket and
came up with a crumpled bill and a quarter, and placed it in her
hand. <br/>“I owe you fifty cents,” he said, reaching forward to
snatch one of the drinks. He had to stop himself from straight-up
moaning as he took a first sip. “<i>Holy fuck</i>.”</p><p>“Mhm,”
Bev hummed in agreement, lips wrapped around her own straw. 
</p><p>“Oh
my god, Bev,” Mike said abruptly, “you&rsquo;ll never guess what came
on the radio.” 
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<blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> *removing bowtie* it hurts my Richie’s apple</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Stan:</b> ok for the last time…it’s not named after eacH INDIVIDUAL MAN</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 168181420289
Date: Mon, 04 Dec 2017 06:17:39
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168181420289/mike-ana-ana-bobana-banana-fana-fo-fana-richie
Slug: mike-ana-ana-bobana-banana-fana-fo-fana-richie
Reblog key: c2rOsm5Y
Reblog url: https://slutup-or-shutup.tumblr.com/post/168181265726/mike-ana-ana-bobana-banana-fana-fo-fana-richie
Reblog name: slutup-or-shutup
Title: 
<p><a href="http://eddiesangels.tumblr.com/post/168174381590/mike-ana-ana-bobana-banana-fana-fo-fana-richie" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesangels</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>Mike</b>: ana ana bobana banana fana fo fana </p>
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<blockquote><p>Imagine person A trying to scam a free meal in a restaurant by sitting at a table for two and fiddling with a red rose. At the same time, person B does the same thing in the same restaurant while being actually stood up by a blind date. Then the wait staff decide to help them “find each other.” <br/></p></blockquote>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Richie and I have this kind of easy chemistry where we finish each other’s–</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> </p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> s– </p>
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<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> I only date Christians</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>And that’s when Richie decided to become a devout Christian.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'>*Later that day*</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> hey do you guys know where I could get one of those necklaces with a ’T’ on it?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bill:</b> that’s a cross</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie:</b> across from where</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://stenbroughvevo.tumblr.com/post/168169939437/lightning-in-you-reddie-1" class="tumblr_blog">stenbroughvevo</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><i>Two twelve-year-olds fall in love, make a secret pact, and run away together into the wilderness. As various authorities try to hunt them down, a violent storm is brewing off-shore – and the peaceful island community is turned upside down in more ways than anyone can handle.</i><br/></p>
<p>(Moonrise Kingdom is a film directed by Wes Anderson, all ideas belong to him and his production team unless otherwise stated!)</p>
<p>Also, if you haven’t seen <a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168144287719/i-love-you-but-you-dont-know-what-youre" target="_blank">this crazy good art</a> by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ" target="_blank">@kinghanscom</a>, please check it out, Max is crazy talented and deserves a lot of love(:</p> <p><a href="https://stenbroughvevo.tumblr.com/post/168169939437/lightning-in-you-reddie-1" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/168163162716/love-me-blue-chapter-two" class="tumblr_blog">greywatertrashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Ship: </b>Reddie</p>
<p><b>Word Count:</b> 4287</p>
<p><b>Summary: </b>Eddie goes to a bar to see some band he’d never even heard of, he meets the (very cute) lead singer, but turns out, having an asshole boyfriend can complicate things a bit.</p>
<p><b>Author’s Note:</b> Chapter two… <a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/22ajf2ggtih5bckduerijyq7a/playlist/52v8yCE3DmfKl9kTsn7zbL" target="_blank">tbh if y’all aren’t listening to the soundtrack, y’all are missing out. Some of those songs will hit you so hard.</a></p>
<p>Hope y’all enjoy!</p>
<p><b><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/168091370326/love-me-blue-chapter-one" target="_blank">Chapter One</a></b></p>
<hr><p><b></b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>Things worked out, in Eddie’s opinion. When he had gotten home that night, Jake had been angry that he was out later than expected.</p> <p><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/168163162716/love-me-blue-chapter-two" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>Reblog and tell me your favorite song(s) on the IT soundtrack!</p></blockquote>
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<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="111" data-orig-width="399"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bf5c43221e2048014fb12eb37ad2aa2e/tumblr_inline_p0ehq6225D1u417ex_540.png" data-orig-height="111" data-orig-width="399"/></figure><h2><b>Chapter V: I wanted it to be you, so badly.</b></h2>
<p><b>summary: 

</b>Eddie Kasprak and Richie despise each other, it’s just too bad that they’re anonymously best pals on tumblr. This is gonna be good…

</p>
<p><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/12473776/chapters/29481639">read on ao3!</a></p>
<p><a href="https://r-u-reddie.tumblr.com/post/167535489607/chapter-lv-are-you-a-loser-too-summary-eddie">last chapter!</a></p>
<p><b>a/n: 

</b>here’s to the last chapter! this was so much fun to write! i may write a little epilogue for this after, if people want it. thank you to my lovely beta, <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb-gg70OCPu6M5NrgmD4TqA">@losvcr</a><br/><i><br/></i></p>
<p><i>—</i></p>
<p><i>‘Yesterday was just a fluke.’ </i>Eddie thought to himself bitterly as he walked past <i>For the Record</i> first thing in the morning. Eddie didn’t exactly know what happened the day before. It was like he and Richie were seeing eye-to-eye for the first time. They understood what it felt like growing up as a loser. Richie had even helped Eddie with the marker situation.</p>
<p>He knew it was too good to be true though. He could tell that Richie had some sensitivity towards gay people ever since he met Richie for the first time. A friendship between them would never work if Richie was homophobic. Quite honestly, Eddie didn’t want to be associated with those kind of people anymore. He needed to put a stop to this.</p>
<p>With a newfound determination, Eddie marched into Rainbow Bouquet and furiously started color coordinating the daisies. As he paced back and forth between the flowers, he heard a bell ring and a <i>“ Mornin’ Eds!”</i>. He looked in the direction of the intrusion and saw none other than the infamous Richie Tozier.</p>
<p>Eddie scrunched up his face and began to stomp over towards Richie.<i> “ Now, you list-”</i>  Before he could finish, he promptly tripped over a large pot that was on the floor.</p> <p><a href="https://r-u-reddie.tumblr.com/post/168158004732/chapter-v-i-wanted-it-to-be-you-so-badly" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://tozbraks.tumblr.com/post/168156115600/me-writing-ted-out-of-every-fic-i-make-and-making" class="tumblr_blog">tozbraks</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>me? writing ted out of every fic i make and making sure karen is read as a glowing, supportive mother instead of whoever the fuck the duffers decided she should be in season 2? it’s more likely than u think</p></blockquote>
<p>he’s :’) super dead in this :’))))</p>
</blockquote>
<p>you’re doing god’s work</p>
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<h1>Reddie Moonrise Kingdom AU</h1>
<p>-The year is 1965 in the small town of Derry, Maine</p>
<p>-Eddie is a sheltered child to Frank and Sonia Kaspbrak</p>
<p>-Sonia Kaspbrak is having an affair with Officer Mike Hanlon of the Derry Police Dept., and her failing marriage with Frank causes Eddie to live an overprotected life</p>
<p>-Richie is a Khaki Scout of troop 55 (led by Scout Master Stanley Uris). He is known as Trashmouth by the other scouts</p>
<p>-He is an orphan, which is why he’s considered ‘emotionally disturbed’ by the other boys (and is the least liked by a considerable margin)</p>
<p>-Richie and Eddie meet when Richie sneaks backstage at a church play of Noah’s Ark, where he talks to Eddie in the dressing room before being kicked out out said dressing room by the play’s director</p>
<p>-Eddie gives Richie his address on a piece of paper that reads “send me letters -Eddie”</p>
<p>-Through these letters, they plan to run away</p>
<p>-Running away together, Richie and Eddie learn about themselves and each other</p>
<p>-Eddie decides that his medications are placebos and throws them all away (except for his inhaler)</p>
<p>-Richie explains that he is the least liked khaki scout because of he’s emotionally disturbed</p>
<p>-Upon Richie’s disappearance, Scout Master Uris calls the other scouts of troop 55 to form a search party, and they are joined with Officer Hanlon and the worried Kaspbrak household</p>
<p>-Khaki Scout Bill and the other’s find Richie by way of Silver, a hound dog, and they urge Eddie to give Richie over, because he’s crazy; this leads to a violent outburst from Eddie and the Khaki Scouts fleeing</p>
<p>-Eddie and Richie make it to a unpopulated shoreline and name it their moonrise kingdom</p>
<p>-There, they declare their love for each other and Richie pierced Eddie’s ears with fish hooks</p>
<p>-They get discovered three days later and are told that they will never see each other ever again</p>
<p>-But they’ve never been the type to listen to their parents (or Scout Leaders)</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: DUDE, i really wanna see this movie and!!! this sounds so cool, !!!
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<p>i neeD a reddie au fic based on ‘it’s a boy/girl thing’</p>
<p>imagine polar opposites richie and eddie in high school, eddie thinks richie is loud and obnoxious and dresses terribly, richie thinks eddie is stuck up and high strung and boring, they have a bit of a <strike>mildy flirtatious</strike> rivalry that makes everyone else groan and roll their eyes whenever they’re in the same room as one another</p>
<p>imagine them getting into an argument about how the other thinks they have it so much worse, that they wouldn’t be able to stand one day in the other person’s shoes</p>
<p>imagine the next day, they wake up in each other’s beds, freaking out and going to the mirror to see that they’ve switched bodies</p>
<p>imagine eddie (as richie) cringing as he has to step over piles of laundry and random crap all over richie’s floor, or going to the kitchen only to find that all the food in this house in ridiculously processed and sugary and disgusting<br/></p>
<p>imagine richie (as eddie) trying to navigate around mrs kaspbrak’s nagging, being given a bowl of the plainest, blandest cereal for breakfast and nearly gagging, or going wide-eyed and slack-jawed when he opens the medicine cabinet in the bathroom</p>
<p>imagine eddie (as richie) wearing richie’s church clothes to school because it was the only thing in his wardrobe that wasn’t ridiculously coloured or offensive to look at. imagine him combing and slicking back his hair that had probably not been brushed in years</p>
<p>imagine richie (as eddie) throwing on the first thing he sees, not bothering to tuck his shirt in or neaten his collar on match his socks or even touch his hair</p>
<p>imagine them both having a conniption when they see the other at school because <i>how dare you make me look like that you’re going to destroy my reputation</i></p>
<p>imagine stan, bev, and mike laughing their asses off when they see richie looking like a fucking mormon, and ben and bill being genuinely concerned that eddie had a nervous breakdown that morning and that’s why he looks like a loon</p>
<p>imagine the next day, richie (as eddie) rips holes in a pair of eddie’s jeans and the sleeves off one of his black t-shirts, and comes to school with his hair teased, with aviators and a cigarette hanging out of his mouth</p>
<p>imagine eddie (as richie) wearing a belt and doing his shirt buttons all the way up and wrapping a sweater around his shoulders, hair gelled and parted, looking like the most well-behaved christian mommas boy ever</p>
<p>imagine them both trying to make the other’s lives a living hell</p>
<p>richie (as eddie) mouthing off at teachers and smoking in the hallway, trying to draw as much attention to himself as possible</p>
<p>eddie (as richie) taking cigarettes off of beverly and bill and stomping them to the ground, smiling and preaching loudly that they should change their ways, purposefully blowing their plans off and saying that they all should study in the library</p>
<p>imagine eddie (as richie) trying to answer teacher’s questions in class but being shot down because they think he’s just going to make an inappropriate comment, or going to the play rehearsal and making a dick of himself because he doesn’t know any of his lines or cues</p>
<p>imagine richie (as eddie) having a track meet and being made to wear short shorts and tripping over his own feet because he hasn’t done pe in forever and <i>these shorts are so uncomfortable, </i>or having to present a project in class and improvising his way through the whole thing while knowing nothing about the subject while eddie (as richie) shoots daggers at him from the back of the classroom</p>
<p>imagine them going home at the end of the day. eddie realising that richie’s parents barely acknowledge he’s there, and for the first time in his life he has to make dinner for himself. richie realising that eddie’s mother is unrelentingly overbearing, screaming and crying at him for getting home an hour after he was supposed to, nearly hyperventilating when she sees his clothes.</p>
<p>imagine them both starting to get it, coming to school the next day a little more toned down, and they sit down and try to figure out how to fix it</p>
<p>imagine them bonding and understanding and having a ‘<i>we’re not so different, you and me’</i> moment. imagine them going over richie’s lines in the play and all of eddie’s presentations, and them both nailing everything when the time comes. imagine them being seen hanging out in the library and both their friend groups coming together in mutual confusion, because <i>what the hell? i though they hated each other?</i></p>
<p>imagine after a while, when they finally switch back, they’re close as anything, and so are all their friends. and sometimes eddie still wears his ripped jeans, and richie still wears his sweater.</p>
<p>IMAGINE </p>
</blockquote>
<p>hey so this is still getting a lot of notes and i wanted to say that i’m <a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/168029609149/vice-versa-a-reddie-body-swap-au-to-say-that">currently writing it</a></p>
Tags: reddie, also a few people have been saying that the movie itself is pretty shit, tbh i haven't actually watched in a long time, i think i watched it when i was like 15, and it came up in my netflix recommended and i was like 'huh thats an idea', i haven't rewatched it, and i probably wont, and the fic is probably going to be very different to the film outside of the basic premise, just thought id say that, thank you for giving this so much feedback though its really helping with my motivation !!
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Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>phrases i have used to describe how richie views eddie kaspbrak and his clothing choices in this fic i’m writing: </p><ul><li>“every wrinkly old grandma’s wet dream” <br/></li><li>“suburban-white-father-of-three-esque”<br/></li><li>“directly out of mr. rogers’ personal collection”<br/></li><li>“distracting as fuck”<br/></li><li>“absolutely shorter than necessary”</li></ul>
Tags: im a real writer, its the body swap fic btw :3c, im actually pretty impressed with how its turning out ngl
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<p><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/168091370326/love-me-blue-chapter-one" class="tumblr_blog">greywatertrashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Ship:</b> Reddie</p>
<p><b>Word Count:</b> 3961</p>
<p><b>Summary:</b> Eddie goes to a bar to see some band he’d never even heard of, he meets the (very cute) lead singer, but turns out, having an asshole boyfriend can complicate things a bit.</p>
<p><b>Author’s Note:</b> <i>*HEAVY BREATHING*  </i>here it is. the beginning of this wild ride. <i><b><a href="https://open.spotify.com/user/22ajf2ggtih5bckduerijyq7a/playlist/52v8yCE3DmfKl9kTsn7zbL" target="_blank">THERE IS ALSO A SPOTIFY PLAYLIST FOR THIS FIC WHICH CAN BE FOUND HERE</a></b></i></p>
<p><b>Warnings:</b> Implied Abuse</p>
<hr><p><br/></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<p>“I don’t even know this band,” Eddie said for the umpteenth time that night as they walked the streets of Derry. Mike, his long-term best friend, had invited him to a local dive bar where a band that he couldn’t even remember the name of was performing that night. Mike had told him all about them, how they were from Maine – maybe Bangor or Castle Rock – and travelled around the state performing wherever they could get a gig. </p>
<p>“That’s okay,” Mike answered, his hand in Eddie’s as he led him through the door into the bar. There were quite a few people there, but not so many that he felt like he couldn’t breathe. He had space around him, besides where Mike was holding his hand, and the music wasn’t obnoxiously loud. It wasn’t a club by any means, though that had been what Eddie was expecting. He was led directly to the bar and he allowed Mike to order for him as he looked around. There were a few people dancing, a few sat at the bar on tall stools as they drank, groups sat in booths lining the walls, and Eddie even saw a girl in some guy’s lap making out like they would never be able to touch another person again.</p>
<p>He wondered if they knew each other or if they’d just met.</p>
<p>He wondered if that even mattered.</p> <p><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/168091370326/love-me-blue-chapter-one" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: YEET, read this!!! its so good!!! aaaa!!!!!

Post id: 167992456929
Date: Tue, 28 Nov 2017 19:30:58
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/167992456929/i-need-a-reddie-au-fic-based-on-its-a-boygirl
Slug: i-need-a-reddie-au-fic-based-on-its-a-boygirl
Reblog key: hMxHpYxX
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>i neeD a reddie au fic based on ‘it’s a boy/girl thing’</p><p>imagine polar opposites richie and eddie in high school, eddie thinks richie is loud and obnoxious and dresses terribly, richie thinks eddie is stuck up and high strung and boring, they have a bit of a <strike>mildy flirtatious</strike> rivalry that makes everyone else groan and roll their eyes whenever they’re in the same room as one another</p><p>imagine them getting into an argument about how the other thinks they have it so much worse, that they wouldn’t be able to stand one day in the other person’s shoes</p><p>imagine the next day, they wake up in each other’s beds, freaking out and going to the mirror to see that they’ve switched bodies</p><p>imagine eddie (as richie) cringing as he has to step over piles of laundry and random crap all over richie’s floor, or going to the kitchen only to find that all the food in this house in ridiculously processed and sugary and disgusting<br/></p><p>imagine richie (as eddie) trying to navigate around mrs kaspbrak’s nagging, being given a bowl of the plainest, blandest cereal for breakfast and nearly gagging, or going wide-eyed and slack-jawed when he opens the medicine cabinet in the bathroom</p><p>imagine eddie (as richie) wearing richie’s church clothes to school because it was the only thing in his wardrobe that wasn’t ridiculously coloured or offensive to look at. imagine him combing and slicking back his hair that had probably not been brushed in years</p><p>imagine richie (as eddie) throwing on the first thing he sees, not bothering to tuck his shirt in or neaten his collar on match his socks or even touch his hair</p><p>imagine them both having a conniption when they see the other at school because <i>how dare you make me look like that you’re going to destroy my reputation</i></p><p>imagine stan, bev, and mike laughing their asses off when they see richie looking like a fucking mormon, and ben and bill being genuinely concerned that eddie had a nervous breakdown that morning and that’s why he looks like a loon</p><p>imagine the next day, richie (as eddie) rips holes in a pair of eddie’s jeans and the sleeves off one of his black t-shirts, and comes to school with his hair teased, with aviators and a cigarette hanging out of his mouth</p><p>imagine eddie (as richie) wearing a belt and doing his shirt buttons all the way up and wrapping a sweater around his shoulders, hair gelled and parted, looking like the most well-behaved christian mommas boy ever</p><p>imagine them both trying to make the other’s lives a living hell</p><p>richie (as eddie) mouthing off at teachers and smoking in the hallway, trying to draw as much attention to himself as possible</p><p>eddie (as richie) taking cigarettes off of beverly and bill and stomping them to the ground, smiling and preaching loudly that they should change their ways, purposefully blowing their plans off and saying that they all should study in the library</p><p>imagine eddie (as richie) trying to answer teacher’s questions in class but being shot down because they think he’s just going to make an inappropriate comment, or going to the play rehearsal and making a dick of himself because he doesn’t know any of his lines or cues</p><p>imagine richie (as eddie) having a track meet and being made to wear short shorts and tripping over his own feet because he hasn’t done pe in forever and <i>these shorts are so uncomfortable, </i>or having to present a project in class and improvising his way through the whole thing while knowing nothing about the subject while eddie (as richie) shoots daggers at him from the back of the classroom</p><p>imagine them going home at the end of the day. eddie realising that richie’s parents barely acknowledge he’s there, and for the first time in his life he has to make dinner for himself. richie realising that eddie’s mother is unrelentingly overbearing, screaming and crying at him for getting home an hour after he was supposed to, nearly hyperventilating when she sees his clothes.</p><p>imagine them both starting to get it, coming to school the next day a little more toned down, and they sit down and try to figure out how to fix it</p><p>imagine them bonding and understanding and having a ‘<i>we’re not so different, you and me’</i> moment. imagine them going over richie’s lines in the play and all of eddie’s presentations, and them both nailing everything when the time comes. imagine them being seen hanging out in the library and both their friend groups coming together in mutual confusion, because <i>what the hell? i though they hated each other?</i></p><p>imagine after a while, when they finally switch back, they’re close as anything, and so are all their friends. and sometimes eddie still wears his ripped jeans, and richie still wears his sweater.</p><p>IMAGINE </p>
Tags: headcanons, hcs, reddie, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, reddie headcanons, reddie hcs, it 2017, it movie, it 2017 hcs, it hcs, if someone actually wrote this i would cry
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<p><a href="https://second-fannypack.tumblr.com/post/167802206996/very-important-things" class="tumblr_blog">second-fannypack</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>- small Richie and Stan jumping across the couches in Richie’s living room, playing “the floor is lava”</p><p>- hour long lightsaber duels bc they’re both nerds, complete with Richie making every sound effect</p><p>- they have an insanely successful lemonade stand in the summer before fourth grade</p><p>- Stan manages the budget and Richie pulls various stunts on the sidewalk to get people to stop and buy from them</p><p>- they can build the most intricate blanket forts when they feel like it, and stay inside it for ages</p><p>- Stan reads aloud from “Scary Stories to Tell in the Dark”, while Richie tries to make menacing shadow puppets</p><p>- Mrs. Uris brings them Oreos and they have contests to see who can lick the cream out of them the fastest</p><p>- Richie comes over every single Hanukkah bc he’ll be fucked if he’s missing out on the chance to celebrate an extra holiday</p><p>- maybe they’re also in Boy Scouts together, and they tie each others’ scarves and try to out-earn each other in badges</p><p>- and they dubbed each other Stan the Man and King Trashmouth, because if you’re gonna get called names all your life, they might as well be good ones</p><p>- just,,,,my boys were best fucking friends and I’m emotional</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://lgbtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167909091546/ben-hey-richie-guess-what-grouchy-richie-oh" class="tumblr_blog">lgbtrashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>ben: </b>hey richie, guess what?</p>
<p><b>grouchy richie:</b> oh <i>let me</i> guess, i’ve been telling too many your mom jokes, huh? you want me to be quiet so you can think for a second, huh? i’m being annoying again, right? you’re going to beep beep me aren’t you</p>
<p><b>ben, smiling softly: </b>*<i>makes a heart with his hands* </i>you’re beautiful</p>
<p><b>richie, with tears in his eyes: </b>*<i>voice cracking* </i>thanks man</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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<p><a href="https://beepbeep-losers.tumblr.com/post/166708349881/the-losers-club-in-the-morning-headcanon-bill" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeep-losers</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>the losers club in the morning headcanon</h1>
<ul><li>Bill: gets up at the first alarm but stares at the ceiling for fifteen minutes before moving. hair sticking up everywhere. eyes stay half closed for at least an hour.</li>
<li>Bev: has to eat the second she gets up. toast with jam is her breakfast go to; she carries it around in her teeth while picking out her clothes.</li>
<li>Eddie: wakes up to his mom yelling that it’s time to get up every. single. morning. grumbles but drags himself to the shower. not actually in the worst mood in the morning but looks like he is.</li>
<li>Stan: for a bird man you’d think he’d like mornings more. but no. hates everyone and everything until noon. has a small collection of coffee mugs with quips about not talking to him until he’s had his coffee and he’s 200% serious.</li>
<li>Mike: an early riser. there’s literally no way he could survive Farm Life™ without being okay with waking up at dawn. makes breakfast for his family every morning. first one to get to school/say hello to everyone. </li>
<li>Richie: has to set 37 alarms because he’s the world’s heaviest sleeper but once he’s awake he’s energetic af, as usual. Stan nearly murders him every single morning. his breakfast is a poptart which he grabs on his way out the door and eats while talking to the losers before class starts. </li>
<li>Ben: his mom knocks on his door to wake him up every morning. he’s very quiet in the morning; you won’t hear a word from him until 10am. he listens to music on the way to school and has to remind himself not to grin stupidly in public as his happy music plays and the birds chirp.</li>
</ul></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://roughandreddie.tumblr.com/post/166677471977/stan-is-like-richie-hes-obnoxious-and-annoying" class="tumblr_blog">roughandreddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>stan is like:</p>
<p>richie? he’s obnoxious and annoying I hate him and– *trips* *thousands of pictures of richie spill from pockets* fuck those aren’t mine i swear i’m just holding them for a friend i- *slips on a pile of pictures* fu ck no they’re not mine i hate him i just- *more pictures fall out as he falls to his knees, desperately trying to pick them up* hang on a sec jUst LISTEN <br/></p>
</blockquote>
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://askpolylosersclub.tumblr.com/post/167947895087/kaspbraktozier-yall-pair-all-the-characters" class="tumblr_blog">askpolylosersclub</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://kaspbraktozier.tumblr.com/post/167784204605/yall-pair-all-the-characters-off-and-leave-mike" class="tumblr_blog">kaspbraktozier</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p>y'all: pair all the characters off and leave mike out of it all</p>
<p>me: poly losers club bitches!!! all 7 loving each other!!! iconic!!!</p>
</blockquote>
<p>((OOC: TRUTH))</p></blockquote>
Tags: y e a h, like i love individual ships dont get me wrong, but poly losers club is endgame for me lmao

Post id: 167947574179
Date: Mon, 27 Nov 2017 13:34:55
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/167947574179/ben-hanscom-is-such-a-rad-dude-remember-when-he
Slug: ben-hanscom-is-such-a-rad-dude-remember-when-he
Reblog key: zt5qSVLE
Reblog url: https://itstoziertrash.tumblr.com/post/167947114769/ben-hanscom-is-such-a-rad-dude-remember-when-he
Reblog name: itstoziertrash
Title: 
<p><a href="https://rainboweddies.tumblr.com/post/167926318916/rainboweddies-ben-hanscom-is-such-a-rad-dude" class="tumblr_blog">rainboweddies</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://rainboweddies.tumblr.com/post/167926288661/ben-hanscom-is-such-a-rad-dude-remember-when-he" class="tumblr_blog">rainboweddies</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Ben Hanscom is such a rad dude. Remember when he beat Henry Bower’s ass despite just having his ass beat by him. Remember when got the call that IT was back and he snorted lemon juice and drank an entire beer stein of whiskey. Remember when he built a dam despite never having seen one in his life. Remember when he stayed with Eddie, who was having an asthma attack, while Bill left to get his aspirator refilled despite not really knowing either of them. Remember when he </p></blockquote>

<p>Remember when he sent a sweet ass poem to Beverly without signing his name because he thought she wouldn’t like him back but just wanted her to know that someone loves her. </p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://hufflepuffkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/167928149654/reddie-being-stood-up" class="tumblr_blog">hufflepuffkaspbrak</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>(by each other)</p> <p><a href="http://hufflepuffkaspbrak.tumblr.com/post/167928149654/reddie-being-stood-up" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: fcuk, i love this
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<p><a href="http://nlghtowl.tumblr.com/post/167920522933/reddie-au-eddie-first-meets-richie-bc-richies" class="tumblr_blog">nlghtowl</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>reddie au </p>
<p>eddie first meets richie bc richies standing at the top of a building and eddies like “dONT JUMP” but richies like “what?? im just spitting on people”</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: you are the moon that breaks the night (TEASER 2) - reddie werewolf au
<p><a href="https://tozbraks.tumblr.com/post/167925671940/you-are-the-moon-that-breaks-the-night-teaser-2" class="tumblr_blog">tozbraks</a>:</p><blockquote>
<blockquote><p><b>word count: </b>1,113<br/><b>note: </b>this is a rouuuugh rough draft dudes, i just wanted to post somethin to get some feedback and some excitement goin for this! this is kinda in the middle of things, i didn’t wanna post anything too plot heavy. let me know what you guys thouuught ♡♡♡</p></blockquote>
<hr><p>When he got to the library, he chained his bike up to the rack and head inside. </p>
<p>“Look who it is,” came a playful voice from behind the counter. Mike Hanlon, one of his childhood best friends, smiled broadly at him and came around the counter to wrap him up in a big hug. “I came by yesterday but you weren’t home.” </p>
<p>“Ah yeah,” Eddie laughed awkwardly, but giving him a genuine hug back. “I uh, I went for a walk.” </p>
<p>Mike gave him a look like he didn’t believe him, but he was going to let it slide anyway. “So what are you here for? Come to take me to lunch?” </p>
<p>He batted his eyelashes, and Eddie shook his head, amused. Mike owned the library. He was always the biggest history nerd growing up, and really, it made sense that he took it over as soon as he had the money. He loved books, and he loved the peaceful quiet of the building. </p>
<p>“I’ll take you to dinner instead, if you help me find a book I’m looking for.” </p>
<p>Mike clapped his hands together triumphantly. “Nice! What book?” </p>
<p>“Got anything on uh,” Eddie scratched the back of his neck, beyond embarrassed to be even asking. “Werewolves?” </p>
<p>To his credit, Mike didn’t even blink. He just shrugged and motioned for Eddie to follow him down the long hallway to the small room with the restricted books. Well, they weren’t so much restricted as… not to be put on shelves next to <i>Huckleberry Finn</i>. So, an unspoken rule in the library was that one has to ask for access to those books, rather than keeping them out in the open. Mike was the only one with the key, and the door was always, always locked. </p>
<p>They stopped in front of a large, heavy oak door. Mike conjured the key from somewhere and slid it into the lock, turning it with a resounding click. He gave it a heavy push, and the door creaked open with a noise that sounds deafening in the silence of the empty library.</p> <p><a href="https://tozbraks.tumblr.com/post/167925671940/you-are-the-moon-that-breaks-the-night-teaser-2" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: pretty sure im actually gonna die when this fic comes out, fuckin love werewolves man
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<p><a href="https://finnwolfhardvevo.tumblr.com/post/167908987100/a-fun-and-heartwarming-concept-the-losers-minus" class="tumblr_blog">finnwolfhardvevo</a>:</p><blockquote>
<h1>A fun and heartwarming concept:</h1>
<p>The Losers (minus Stan) all sitting down to learn about Hanukkah and the importance of the holiday and the typical traditions and songs and such so they can all surprise Stan and help him feel more at home and important when he celebrates it!!!!! </p>
</blockquote>
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<p>the 1990 losers club: golly,,,,, jeezley crow,,,,,,,, we sure are in a pickle here,,, somethings happening around town,,,,,,,,,,,</p>

<p>the 2017 losers club: shit shit fuck what the FUCK is going ON in this FUCKING HELL TOWN</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://the-barrens-are-ours.tumblr.com/post/167833839043/i-was-looking-at-that-2015-it-script-where" class="tumblr_blog">the-barrens-are-ours</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>I was looking at that 2015 IT script where Richie’s like hella gay and Pennywise tells him not to touch Eddie after he breaks his arm because the Losers might find out his secret or whatever, and I thought about the scene in the movie where Richie found his missing poster, and then it got me wondering: how terrible would it be if Pennywise turned into the Losers as their worst fears</p>
<ul><li>For Eddie, he sees Richie, but it’s not the Richie he knows and loves. There’s no goofy smile, glint of mischief in his eyes, and no witty comments on his lips, no. Instead, all Eddie can see is the absolute <b><i>disgust</i></b> and repulse on Richie’s face because he found out about Eddie’s feelings towards him </li>
<li>Ben sees Beverly, and in her hands, she holds the postcard with the poem on it he sent her. When Ben sees her, his heart begins to race faster than usual. Does she know that he wrote the card? Does she feel the same about him? When Bev looks at him though, she just looks at him pitifully, saying maybe if he wasn’t fat he’d actually have friends who cared about him, and maybe she would love him in return</li>
<li>Stan sees Mike, one of the most caring and compassionate men he’s ever seen, turn on him, angry. He’s yelling at Stan in absolute furry about how annoying his obsessive habits are. The way he always has to straighten things, how he hates being dirty, how he will repeat certain actions until he gets it <i>just</i> right. All these things he has no control over, and they’ve become the stake driven between him and all the people he cares about</li>
<li>Beverly sees Bill, Ben, and Richie, the three closest people she has ever had in her life. Pennywise switches between the three of them, making them change from looking down at her in disgust to pity. They know about her father, they say. They know what he’s done to you. They say they know she’ll always be his little girl, and they turn their backs on her</li>
<li>Mike sees Bill, one of the few kids to have ever not only shown Mike any form of kindness, but to have also stood up for and protected him. Mike would have gladly followed Big Bill into the depths of hell with a smile on his face any day because he loves him, but when he runs into this Bill, he turns on him. Pennywise’s Bill strikes Mike down to the ground in a manner not unlike Henry Bowers. Bill yells at Mike who is in fear on the ground, that he’ll never be anything more than an outcast, and who could possibly love an outcast like him</li>
<li>Richie sees Stan, his best buddy and one of the greatest friends a guy could ask for. But, Stan doesn’t see him. Richie shouts Stan’s name, but he doesn’t hear it. He doesn’t acknowledge Richie in any way no matter how hard he tries. He just. Can’t. Get. His attention. It’s just like he’s forgotten Richie ever existed at all. It’s like they all have</li>
<li>For Bill, he sees all of them, but no where near how they ever should have looked. As Pennywise shifts from one of Bill’s friends to the next, all Bill can see is the dead and decaying faces of the Losers. Each one of them telling Bill how weak and pathetic he is. How could he, a stuttering fool who isn’t even loved by his parents, possibly avenge the brother he lost because he failed him? He thought he could beat IT, but his actions got them all killed, and it’s all. Bill’s. Fault. </li>
<li>Georgie, though not a true member of the Losers Club, still sees Billy, the greatest big brother in the world. Though, he’s not acting like one anymore. Instead, he’s furious at Georgie for losing the dumb paper boat he made for him, and as Bill’s eyes turn yellow and his mouth opens to reveal the endless rows of teeth within them, Georgie hears the voice of Pennywise in his head telling him Bill’s gonna kill him</li>
</ul></blockquote>
Tags: oh :(
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<p><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167855082971/dont-you-forget-about-me-chapter-five" class="tumblr_blog">greywatertrashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167753385316/dont-you-forget-about-me-chapter-one" target="_blank">Chapter One</a> | <a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167783053781/dont-you-forget-about-me-chapter-two" target="_blank">Chapter Two</a> | <a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167814547361/dont-you-forget-about-me-chapter-three" target="_blank">Chapter Three</a> | <a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167834491106/dont-you-forget-about-me-chapter-four" target="_blank">Chapter Four</a></b></p>
<p><b>Summary: </b>Seven kids are brought together by Saturday detention. Through a series of confessions, they become closer than ever.</p>
<p>Also known as, the Breakfast Club AU we’ve all been waiting for.</p>
<p><b>Word Count: </b>2282</p>
<p><b>Warnings: </b>Kissing (!!!!)</p>
<p><b>Ships: </b>Reddie, Stenbrough</p>
<p><b>Author’s Note: </b>This is it… the final chapter. When I started this fic, I never ever expected it to become as big as it did. It blew up right in front of my eyes. Thank you all so much for supporting me as I wrote this. This is a huge deal for me because, in my six years of writing fics, this is the first one I’ve finished.</p>
<p>I hope you guys are happy with it. I almost hate to say goodbye.</p>
<p>If you want to see any other snippets of life after detention…<a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/ask" target="_blank"> let me know.</a> I’ve got a few little things in mind already… keep your eyes open.</p>
<hr><p><b><br/><br/></b></p>
<p>Within an hour, none of them were very high anymore. The weed hadn’t been too terribly strong and they had all gotten up a while before to wander around the library. Ben had gone to sift through the books, Richie had taken a seat in the librarian’s chair behind the counter and made himself at home, Eddie and Mike had made their way over to the old record player and were digging through the box of records to see if they had anything good, Bev and Bill were playing a game with a deck of cards they’d found tucked away in one of the shelves, and Stan was bent over a clean sheet of paper, outlining the ideas he’d had as he was coming down from his first high.</p> <p><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167855082971/dont-you-forget-about-me-chapter-five" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: im fucking crying this is perfect, god bless u op
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<blockquote>
<h1>Random headcanons</h1>
<ul><li>Mike brings all the snacks to all their get togethers</li>
<li>Cause otherwise the losers have to send Stan to the bakery and they just prefer Mike’s cooking over everything else</li>
<li>Bev teaches the boys how to do stuff with hair and makeup (before she cut her hair)</li>
<li>Eddie is the best with makeup and Stan is the best with hair!</li>
<li>Stan does this elaborate fishtail braid and the whole club is <i>shook</i>
</li>
<li>Every Tuesday night is movie night</li>
<li>It’s usually at the Denbrough house</li>
<li>They all agree that there can only be one scary movie a month</li>
<li><strike>Ben is a scaredy cat and they love him too much to put him through that</strike></li>
<li>Ben makes Stan a scrapbook (by hand!!!!!) so he can record all his findings about birds</li>
<li>Ben makes another scrapbook for Mike, so he can press flowers into it!</li>
<li>He makes sure to press each of the loser’s favorite flower in there bc he loves his friends</li>
<li>(he also grows them in his garden)</li>
<li>He also writes his favorite things about each of them to accompany their favorite flower</li>
<li>Richie tends to steal Stan’s book and doodle in it if he’s our bird watching with his best friend (it helps him stay quiet)</li>
<li>Everyone loves Richie’s voice</li>
<li>Like it’s the most beautiful thing they’ve ever heard</li>
<li>They always ask him to sing, his voice is often times super tired</li>
<li>But he doesn’t mind bc he loves talking and loves his friends! So! Much!</li>
<li>One time they convince Richie to try out for the talent show</li>
<li>Somehow, he makes it on</li>
<li>The losers get front row seats (they show up like 20 minutes early to ensure they would get the best seats to see their boy preform!)</li>
<li>Stan cheers the loudest when Richie walks out</li>
<li>He loses his voice the next day</li>
<li>Richie sings an original song and plays his guitar</li>
<li>Mike is in tears bc his voice is so? Beautiful?</li>
<li>Stan is just thinking ‘wow that’s my best friend up there you go Richie oh my god’</li>
<li>Eddie is squeezing Bill’s hand violently bc he’s so! Proud! Of his boyfriend! But he doesn’t want to interrupt <strike>also Eddie is an idiot just like Richie so like you knew this was coming</strike>
</li>
<li>Richie wins and the losers club practically scream their heads off</li>
<li>They give him a cute lil bouquet filled with flowers that Mike grew in his garden! And he’s in love with it!</li>
<li>They get milkshakes to celebrate</li>
<li>Eddie is always cold but never brings a jacket</li>
<li>Mostly cause one of the other losers, usually Mike or Richie, gives him theirs</li>
<li>They hate seeing him cold :(</li>
<li>Stan is the only one who realizes that he never? Brings a jacket? And he’s literally so confused?</li>
<li>Eddie is just in love with how their jackets smell and how soft they are</li>
<li>None of the losers really like jewelry, but when Eddie makes them friendship bracelets, no one takes them off</li>
<li>Like, ever</li>
<li>Literally you’d have to pry it off their dead body</li>
<li>Richie tries tutoring one time</li>
<li>It doesn’t go well</li>
<li>He’s bad at explaining and has very little patience for small children</li>
<li>Eddie has at least three of Richie’s hawaiian shirts in his closet from the nights he’s slept over</li>
<li>Eddie, of course, washed them and ordered them by color</li>
<li>(sometimes he puts one on and pretends he’s Richie <strike>and it’s the cutest thing ever</strike>)</li>
<li>Bill’s school notes are littered with drawings and doodles</li>
<li>Stan loves to flip through his school notebooks and just admire how amazing he is at drawing</li>
<li>Sometimes he asks Bill to draw him stuff</li>
<li>Of course he shows these drawings off to the rest of the losers</li>
<li>They love them just as much as Stan does</li>
<li>Bev keeps everyone in line, despite being quite the troublemaker sometimes</li>
<li>Ben writes little poems about all of them</li>
<li>Then Bill draws something to accompany the writing</li>
<li>Everyone’s <i>shook </i>cause they love their talented boys!</li>
<li>Also the poems are so sweet and heartfelt</li>
<li>And the drawings are so pure and cute</li>
<li>(<strike>Bill draws Eddie little doodles of succulents and cacti don’t fight me on this)</strike>
</li>
<li>Eddie has a stash of hair accessories in his backpack incase Beverly ever needs a hair tie or a bobbypin</li>
<li>Mike has a garden and he grows all their favorite flowers in it okay?</li>
<li>Also he gifts Eddie a little cactus to keep on his windowsill</li>
<li>Eddie names the cactus Fred cause Ben suggested it</li>
<li>Richie makes sure not to knock Fred over when he climbs through Eddie’s window</li>
<li>Mike gives the best fashion advice, literally everyone goes to him if they need a fashion opinion</li>
<li>Richie even went to him once</li>
<li>But like, he still wears hawaiian shirts so he was a lost cause anyway</li>
<li>Also that boy can rock a pair of overalls like nobody’s business</li>
<li>And somehow Eddie ended up wearing Mike’s overalls once? But no one questions it bc he looked <i>adorable</i>
</li>
</ul><p>Taglist: <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mzhOPMbKqxSLpmZ9q9Qxh9g">@sweatereddies</a> </p>
</blockquote>

<p>THIS IS SO IMPORTANT </p>
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<p>Okay but get this</p>
<p>One of those nostalgiac coming of age 80s stories with a bunch of kids riding around on bikes </p>
<p>But all girls</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: it's called 'now and then' ur welcome
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<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://georgiedenbroughs.tumblr.com/post/165381548664/youve-heard-of-losers-club-high-school-hcs-now" class="tumblr_blog">georgiedenbroughs</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p><b>losers club shitty british secondary school hcs</b></p>
<p>oh boy here we go</p>
<p>- the losers club on a duke of edinburgh expedition. that is all<br/>- the uniforms. dear god the uniforms. richie and bev are constantly in detention for breaking the dress code and it’s how they became best friends. bev customised hers with badges and embroidery and rolls her skirt up way past the knees to defy sexist uniform codes. she’s always stopped in the hall by the pedantic deputy head who seems to be employed for the sole purpose of telling girls off for having short skirts. richie wears his tie way too short and always has his shirt untucked and his top two buttons undone. his blazer is also mysteriously at home 24/7<br/>- stan and ben have this really intense, passive-aggressive war to become head boy. stan eventually gets the role and ben has to deal with being deputy<br/>- whenever someone does something stupid in lessons the whole classroom erupts with ‘waaaaayyyy!’ this is usually led by richie.<br/>- the school is in a really crappy part of town and at lunchtime the losers go to tesco to get food and sit in the park affectionately known as ‘druggy park’<br/>- in year 8 they tried to fit eddie into a locker and that’s how he broke his arm<br/>-they all refer to each other as their surnames, and the teachers as their first names<br/>-richie once drew a dick on the board in his form room with permanent marker by accident so mike turned it into a tree<br/>-eddie’s always in the nurse’s office, to the point where they’re so close she sometimes gives him lifts to and from school<br/>- mike’s a really talented photographer and wins all the local competitions. his pieces are on display boards all over the school<br/>- in terms of clubs, richie runs the school radio and is into drama, bev runs textiles support sessions for the younger years with a few of her classmates and is also on the debate team with stan and ben, eddie is a peer mentor for students struggling with mental health issues and is also involved with art club, bill is on the rugby team as well as writing articles and short stories for the school newsletter, stan is friends with the headteacher bc he attends chess club which the headteacher runs and he also helps the younger years with maths, ben is a student library assistant and mike goes to gardening club. he’s really proud of the carrots they’re growing behind the science block.<br/>-stan and bill get the same bus. there was nowhere else for stan to sit on the first day of year 7 and that’s how he and bill became best friends<br/>- the school has wild parties in the name of charity. at one, richie got so drunk and gave eddie so many hickeys he had to be taken to the er by his mum as she thought he had a skin disease. it didn’t help that he was super hungover either so he looked like death warmed up. needless to say it’s ‘<i>the </i>story’ of the night and the talk of the whole school (including teachers- they join in with the students’ conversations about the parties in class) for like a month<br/>- they have a sleepover at mike’s and he unashamedly owns ‘angus, thongs and perfect snogging’. they all agree it’s a british classic<br/>-eddie went through a sherlock phase in year 10 that threatened to become a superwholock phase. it was a dark time for everyone. <br/>-the whole squad get a cheeky nando’s<br/>-richie and eddie make out in the common room and stan’s head boy office during frees. richie’s given eddie hickeys in there too. stan is disgusted when he finds out. there’s also a hidden path next to the train tracks that they go to if either of those places are occupied<br/>-bill is hailed as a god by the younger students. they say ‘yes then big bill’ and high five him when they walk past him<br/>- richie is known as the archbishop of banterbury throughout the school. what an icon<br/>- on the last day of sixth form they all hit the local ‘spoons and make the most of the 2 for £12 pitchers by buying like 10<br/>-mike’s dark secret is that he was on an episode of ‘dick and dom in da bungalow’ once. he’s vowed to take it to the grave. richie broadcasts this to the whole school via the radio as soon as he finds out.</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p><b>bonus round for things that actually happened during my experience in secondary school:</b></p>
<p>- there’s a weed scandal in like year 9. somehow a wildly untrue rumour about stan hiding weed in his locker is being spread round the school<br/>- beverly hides the clocks in her form room in the ceiling. her tutor buys a new clock. it goes in the ceiling. her tutor buys another clock. into the ceiling it goes. you get the idea. soon staplers and whiteboard pens start making their way up there<br/>- richie and eddie make a meme gallery. it’s taken down in time for open day but some of the teachers genuinely think it brightens up theirs and the students’ days<br/>- the losers are in the same teaching group in year 7. their pe class has to do chair dancing to hey big spender (it’s best not to ask) and it becomes a recurring joke for them throughout the years<br/>-richie had a house party where stan got drunk for the first time and ended up chundering in his sink the next morning</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>add more if you like!</p>
</blockquote>

<p>Thank you so much for this beautiful headcanon. </p>
</blockquote>

<p>OKAY BUT THIS HEADCANON IS THE MOST ACURATE BRITISH THING EVER I SWEAR DOWN TO ALL OF YOU NON BRITISH TUMBLR USERS THAT EVERY SINGLE ONE OF THESE THINGS HAS HAPPENED IN A BRITISH SECONDARY SCHOOL I LOVE IT</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: i like this yes, im aussie but like most of these are pretty similar to high school here
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<h2><b>the losers &amp; fav colors</b></h2>
<p><b>bill </b>: the same red as cranberries and his favorite flannel and the colors he always reaches for when he draws</p>
<p><b>mike </b>: green, both like the grass in a meadow and the lilypads on the lake on his grandparents farm and like evergreens</p>
<p><b>eddie </b>: light pink, like the colors that stain the dawn and richie’s cheeks when he’s flushed and the color that Bev painted his nails for his first Pride</p>
<p><b>stan </b>: blue, all sorts of shades, from the blue of a clear sky at noon to the feathers on a blue jay to the blue of bill’s eyes</p>
<p><b>bev </b>: she can never decide; she loves the color of the freckles that splatter her cheeks and the worn gold of her favorite necklace and the blond of ben’s hair in the sunlight</p>
<p><b>richie </b>: yellow, like the sun when it’s rising and setting and sunflowers and the pineapples on his favorite shirt and the duckling at mike’s that he named “eddie”</p>
<p><b>ben </b>: the purple of both lavendars and morning glorys and the purple of the first notebook he ever filled completely with poetry</p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167834491106/dont-you-forget-about-me-chapter-four" class="tumblr_blog">greywatertrashmouth</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><b>Summary:</b> Seven kids are brought together by Saturday detention. Through a series of confessions, they become closer than ever.</p>
<p>Also known as, the Breakfast Club AU we’ve all been waiting for.</p>
<p><b>Word Count:</b> 3608</p>
<p><b>Warnings:</b> homophobic remarks, drug use, cussing</p>
<p><b>Ships:</b> Reddie, Stenbrough</p>
<p><b>Author’s Note:</b> Y’all are about to love Mike more than ever. One more chapter after this!</p>
<p><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167753385316/dont-you-forget-about-me-chapter-one" target="_blank"><b>Chapter One</b></a> | <b><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167783053781/dont-you-forget-about-me-chapter-two" target="_blank">Chapter Two</a></b> | <b><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167814547361/dont-you-forget-about-me-chapter-three" target="_blank">Chapter Three</a></b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<hr><p>Richie was taken downstairs where students weren’t typically allowed to go. He stumbled a few times while walking down the stairs because Mr. Keene was pulling him down by his jacket. Once they reached a room that looked a little too much like a janitor’s closet for Richie’s taste, he was practically thrown in.</p> <p><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167834491106/dont-you-forget-about-me-chapter-four" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p></blockquote>
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Post id: 167842381634
Date: Fri, 24 Nov 2017 14:37:00
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/167842381634/imagine-stan-little-jewish-stan-who-knows-all
Slug: imagine-stan-little-jewish-stan-who-knows-all
Reblog key: UT3G4luZ
Reblog url: https://loveinns-deactivated20181123.tumblr.com/post/167842088137/imagine-stan-little-jewish-stan-who-knows-all
Reblog name: loveinns-deactivated20181123
Title: 
<p><a href="https://hallmarkhanlon.tumblr.com/post/167806660017/hallmarkhanlon-imagine-stan-little-jewish" class="tumblr_blog">hallmarkhanlon</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://hallmarkhanlon.tumblr.com/post/167798436692/imagine-stan-little-jewish-stan-who-knows-all" class="tumblr_blog">hallmarkhanlon</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>imagine stan (little jewish stan, who knows all about about santa) telling poor baby richie that santa isn’t real</p></blockquote>

<p>just imagine them being like 7 years old and richie being super extra one day and stan gets so annoyed that he accidentally just blurts it out and richie just bursts into tears </p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://billbenbev.tumblr.com/post/167830306834/lgbtrashmouth-stanlon-hc-that-mike-gets-this" class="tumblr_blog">billbenbev</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://lgbtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167813437241/stanlon-hc-that-mike-gets-this-book-on-origami" class="tumblr_blog">lgbtrashmouth</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>stanlon hc that mike gets this book on origami from the library so he can learn how to make an origami bird and it takes him forever to master but when he finally gets it right he makes a million of them in different colors, he gets ben’s help and writes a bunch of haikus about stan on every single one signing it “your secret admirer” and he asks ben to put one in stan’s locker everyday thinking that he’s being slick because there’s <i>no way</i> stan will know it’s him. but the very first day when ben puts a bright blue origami bird in stan’s locker that has a poem about how pretty his eyes are, stan goes all the way to mike’s house after school with the bird in hand and a soft lil smile on his face. all he says is “you didn’t think i would recognize your handwriting, <i>really michael</i>?” and mike is just like “oh shit oh shit oh shit ive been discovered” but stan kisses his cheek and mike’s brain kinda shuts down. after that mike hand delivers stan all of his origami birds. </p></blockquote>

<p>AAAAH THIS IS SO CUTE</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://prompt-bank.tumblr.com/post/152084082678/drabble-challenge" class="tumblr_blog">prompt-bank</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Repost this. Followers/Readers send numbers to your Ask. You write a fic/drabble using that line in your piece. Have fun! Expect a ton of requests!! </b></p>
<p><b></b></p>
<ol><li>“That’s starting to get annoying”<br/></li>
<li>“Hey, hey, calm down. They can’t hurt you anymore.”<br/></li>
<li>“You can’t just sit there all day.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m too sober for this.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m not here to make friends.”<br/></li>
<li>“I need a place to stay.”<br/></li>
<li>“Well, that’s tragic.”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re seriously like a man-child.”<br/></li>
<li>“You can’t banish me! This is my bed too!”<br/></li>
<li>“The ladies love a guy who’s good with kids.”<br/></li>
<li>“Dear Diary, …”<br/></li>
<li>“She’s hiding behind the sofa.”<br/></li>
<li>“I lost our baby.”<br/></li>
<li>“They’re so cute when they’re asleep.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’d kill for a coffee…literally.”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re getting crumbs all over my bed.”<br/></li>
<li>“Good thing I didn’t ask for your opinion.”<br/></li>
<li>“What’s the matter, sweetie?”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re Satan.”<br/></li>
<li>“I don’t want to hear your excuse. You can’t just give me wet-willies.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m bulletproof…but please, don’t shoot me.”<br/></li>
<li>“Did you just hiss at me?”<br/></li>
<li>“Do you really need all that candy?”<br/></li>
<li>“It’s six o’clock in the morning, you’re not having vodka.”<br/></li>
<li>“I swear, I’m not crazy!!!”<br/></li>
<li>“The diamond in your engagement ring is fake.”<br/></li>
<li>“No. Regrets.”<br/></li>
<li>“How drunk was I?”<br/></li>
<li>“How is my wife more badass than me?”<br/></li>
<li>“Be you. No one else can.”<br/></li>
<li>“I haven’t slept in ages.”<br/></li>
<li>“I locked the keys in the car.”<br/></li>
<li>“Are you sure that’s the decision you want to make?”<br/></li>
<li>“You work for me. You are my slave.”<br/></li>
<li>“Take your medicine.”<br/></li>
<li>“They’re monsters.”<br/></li>
<li>“Welcome to fatherhood.”<br/></li>
<li>“Why can’t you appreciate my sense of humor?”<br/></li>
<li>“It’s your turn to make dinner.”<br/></li>
<li>“The kids, they ambushed me.”<br/></li>
<li>“Sorry isn’t going to help when I kick your ass!!!”<br/></li>
<li>“Stop being so cute.”<br/></li>
<li>“I feel like I can’t breathe.”<br/></li>
<li>“You need to see a doctor.”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re getting a vasectomy. That’s final.”<br/></li>
<li>“I was a joke, baby. I swear.”<br/></li>
<li>“Dogs don’t wear clothes!”<br/></li>
<li>“I didn’t think you could get any less romantic…”<br/></li>
<li>“Safety first. What are you? FIVE?”<br/></li>
<li>“This is girl talk, so leave.”<br/></li>
<li>“Where am I going? Crazy. Wanna come?”<br/></li>
<li>“There’s a herd of them!”<br/></li>
<li>“Do you think I’m scared of a woman?”<br/></li>
<li>“They’re not your kids, back the f*ck off.”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re a nerd.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m late.”<br/></li>
<li>“Just get home as soon as possible, okay?!”<br/></li>
<li>“You smell like a wet dog.”<br/></li>
<li>“I could punch you right now.”<br/></li>
<li>“Are you going to talk to me?”<br/></li>
<li>“Welcome back. Now fucking help me.”<br/></li>
<li>“If you can’t sleep…we could have sex?”<br/></li>
<li>“Flea markets don’t carry fleas, you know?”<br/></li>
<li>“Here, take my blanket.”<br/></li>
<li>“I don’t want you to stop.”<br/></li>
<li>“How could I ever forget about you?”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re bleeding all over my carpet.”<br/></li>
<li>“Run for it!”<br/></li>
<li>“We need to talk.”<br/></li>
<li>“Not everyone is out to get you. Stop thinking that. It’s annoying.”<br/></li>
<li>“I want a pet.”<br/></li>
<li>“Just smile, I really need to see you smile right now.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m not wearing a dress.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m not wearing a tie.”<br/></li>
<li>“Quit beating me up!”<br/></li>
<li>“Please put your penis away.”<br/></li>
<li>“It’s a Texas thing.”<br/></li>
<li>“Don’t argue. Just do it.”<br/></li>
<li>“I hope I’m never stuck with you on a deserted island.”<br/></li>
<li>“Does he know about the baby?”<br/></li>
<li>“Hold still.”<br/></li>
<li>“I just ironed these pants!”<br/></li>
<li>“Enough with the sass!”<br/></li>
<li>“Show me what’s behind your back.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m not going to be sympathetic until you go to a doctor.”<br/></li>
<li>“Fine, don’t say anything and make me worry.”<br/></li>
<li>“Stay awake.”<br/></li>
<li>“STOP INTERRUPTING ME!”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re not interested, are you?”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m not buying ikea furniture again.”<br/></li>
<li>“Tell me you need me.”<br/></li>
<li>“Oh honey, I’d never be jealous of you.”<br/></li>
<li>“I’m telling you. I’m haunted.”<br/></li>
<li>“I had a bad dream again.”<br/></li>
<li>“Have I mentioned, I fucking hate Halloween.”<br/></li>
<li>“It’s Christmas, don’t be mad at me.”<br/></li>
<li>“You’re not going to starve yourself on Thanksgiving.”<br/></li>
<li>“The store ran out of Easter eggs.”<br/></li>
<li>“How could you forget your son’s birthday?”<br/></li>
<li>“You can only suffer through my whining for so long until you get up and make me a sandwich.”<br/></li>
</ol><p><b><i>Visit <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mKJt9yegBaB9QDRBbX1z_yQ">@prompt-bank</a> for more prompts!!</i></b></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: please!, and give me a ship or character or whatever, will do any of the losers club ships, like literally anything, just not the bowers gang
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<p><a href="https://tobzier.tumblr.com/post/167818055924/the-reason-bens-last-name-is-hanscom-is-because" class="tumblr_blog">tobzier</a>:</p><blockquote><p>the reason ben’s last name is hanscom is because it rhymes with handsome</p></blockquote>
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Title: Don’t You (Forget About Me): Chapter Three
<p><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167814547361/dont-you-forget-about-me-chapter-three" class="tumblr_blog">greywatertrashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167753385316/dont-you-forget-about-me-chapter-one" target="_blank">Chapter One</a></b> | <b><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167783053781/dont-you-forget-about-me-chapter-two" target="_blank">Chapter Two</a></b></p>
<p><b>Summary: </b>Seven kids are brought together by Saturday detention. Through a series of confessions, they become closer than ever.</p>
<p>Also known as, the Breakfast Club AU we’ve all been waiting for.</p>
<p><b>Warnings: </b>people being mean to our boys, cussing</p>
<p><b>Word Count: </b>3877</p>
<p><b>Ships: </b>Reddie, Stenbrough</p>
<p><b>Author’s Note: </b>I repeat: I have no self-control. Here’s chapter 3. It’s somehow a filler chapter and the longest chapter so far. Next chapter… <i>things happen.</i></p>
<p><i><br/></i></p>
<hr><p><br/></p>
<p>They all came up with a plan.</p> <p><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167814547361/dont-you-forget-about-me-chapter-three" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://toziertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167767613239/headcanons-i-will-support-until-the-day-i-die" class="tumblr_blog">toziertrashmouth</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Richie Tozier has the most powerful singing voice the Losers have ever heard.</p><p>Eddie Kaspbrak could dance until he passed out.</p><p>Beverly Marsh can make a dress out of a few scraps of fabric in under 10 minutes.</p><p>Bill Denbrough spends days locked in his room until he paints a masterpiece.</p><p>Mike Hanlon is destined to run his own restaurant one day because no one can compete with his cooking.</p><p>Stanley Uris can capture the most incredible moments with his camera and hangs them on his wall.</p><p>Ben Hanscom has his own newspaper column with the most heartbreaking, beautiful poems you’ll ever read.</p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167783053781/dont-you-forget-about-me-chapter-two" class="tumblr_blog">greywatertrashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Summary:</b> Seven kids are brought together by Saturday detention. Through a series of confessions, they become closer than ever.</p>
<p>Also known as, the Breakfast Club AU we’ve all been waiting for.</p>
<p><b>Warnings:</b> Cussing, bad jokes, people being mean to Stan and Richie :(</p>
<p><b>Word Count: </b>1727</p>
<p><b>Ships:</b> Reddie, Stenbrough (hinted at, more prominent later)</p>
<p><b>Author’s Note:</b> Well… I have no self control. I meant to post a chapter every other day, but since tomorrow is Thanksgiving and I likely won’t be on very much, I thought I’d post now.</p>
<p>I can’t tell y’all how thankful I am for how much love this fic has received in only one day. I love you all, and I hope this chapter doesn’t disappoint. It’s a little shorter than usual, but a lot happens. A lot.</p>
<p><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/ask" target="_blank">Let me know what you think!</a></p>
<p><br/></p>
<hr><p><b><br/></b></p>
<p>Richie had been mistaken.</p> <p><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167783053781/dont-you-forget-about-me-chapter-two" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: im hooked this is brillaint

Post id: 167782926434
Date: Wed, 22 Nov 2017 18:29:24
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/167782926434/take-me-home
Slug: take-me-home
Reblog key: KXrYTjpc
Reblog url: https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/167782508168/take-me-home
Reblog name: beepbeeprichiellc
Title: Take Me Home
<p><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/167782508168/take-me-home" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeeprichiellc</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>

<i><b>Summary</b></i>: <i>Eddie Kaspbrak knows his old friend is on his way, he can feel it but as the day becomes long his faith is put to the test. </i></p>
<p><i><b>A/N: </b>I have nothing to say, only that this is the most fluffy piece I have ever written. </i></p>
<p><i><b>Word Count: </b>1888</i></p>
<p><i><a href="https://beepbeeprichiellc.tumblr.com/post/166057888968/masterlist">Masterlist</a></i></p>
<hr><p>The man’s fingers bit into the scotch, swirling it tenderly
in its glass. Classical rock played softly in the background but it was so
forgiving that an untrained ear may have missed it completely. The clock on the
wall read well past midnight, the minutes crawling around him. </p>
<p>He knew this was the end, the cancer had progressed too far
to be treated. What the doctors were doing wasn’t fair to him, he didn’t want
to prolong his life, the suffering had become too great. So away went the
endless rounds of chemotherapy, no more were the days consumed among the sick
and dying. If this was truly his final day then he would spend it the best way
he knew how.</p>
<p>With a strong drink and even stronger music. </p>
<p>The grandfather clock chimed, singing out the hour. He
looked up at its face and smiled, noticing his withered reflection. It had been
some time since he had allowed himself to look in a mirror, terrified of what
would look back at him but now there was no fear. Only acceptance.</p>
<p>He could feel the room becoming colder, the light slowly
fading around him. It was time, and he knew this but as he slipped further and
farther towards the end a memory flashed through his mind. A memory of
sunshine, of children’s laughter and of a small boy with a fanny pack. As the life
left his body he whispered a name that he had not thought of in years, a name
that once held so much power over him but he had forgotten none the less. His
name.</p>
<p>“Eds.”</p>
<hr><p>Eddie awoke from his sleep with a quiet gasp and a slight
startle. His body bolted upright in his bed, taking notice of the sunlight that
had begun to spill in form his window. He knew that it was still early, that he
should just roll over and fall back asleep but the pull in his chest told him
to hurry, that today was going to be momentous. </p>
<p>“Stan?” He whispered, nudging the lump on his floor. There
was a groan but nothing else, so Eddie shoved harder. “Stan, wake up. It’s
important.” </p>
<p>“What in the hell is so fucking important that you have to
wake me up at six in the morning?” The curly haired boy hissed, covering his
face with his blanket. “Did you wet the bed or something?” </p>
<p>The smaller boy scoffed, “No, what kind of question is
that.” </p>
<p>“A valid one.”</p>
<p>“I had a dream.” Eddie explained excitably, feeling his
stomach twist in anticipation. “Richie is coming today.” </p>
<p>“Richie? What makes you think that?” Stan asked, sitting
from his make shift bed and rubbing the sleep from his eye. “You dream about
him all the time, why is this any different?” </p>
<p>“Because I saw him Stan. I saw him coming.” He pressed,
jumping from the bed. “Just like Ben did with Beverly, I fucking saw it!” </p>
<p>“Alright, alright, calm your horses there cowboy. Even if
you did see him, it could be hours before he gets here. So relax for a second
and think about it. Are you sure he is coming?” </p>
<p>The thirteen year old scoffed from his closet, pulling on
whatever he could get his hands on. “I’m positive! Why are you questioning me?”</p>
<p>“Because I thought Bill was coming two months ago remember?
I had that dream and I got all wound up for nothing. I just want to make sure
that-“</p>
<p>“Hurry up and get dressed, I’m going to go get the others.”
Eddie squealed, running though the threshold. He could hear Stan’s protests
behind him but they fell on deaf ears as the small hypochondriac burst through
the front door and onto the lush green lawn. Quickly he grabbed his bike and peddling
faster than he ever believed possible. </p>
<p>Ben’s house was first, because it was closest. As he burst
through the doors a red haired beauty screeched, falling off the couch in
surprise. Laughter began to admit from her as she rolled over onto her back.
“No Eddie, come right on in!” She joked, pulling herself back onto the couch. </p>
<p>“Sorry Beverly, I can’t help it. I have some exciting news!”
He replied, bouncing on the balls of his feet. “Riche is coming today!” </p>
<p>“What?” Ben muttered, rising form the opposite end of the
couch. “Richie? Are you sure?” </p>
<p>“I saw him Haystack, just like you saw her.” Eddie replied brutally,
“He’s coming. Today.” </p>
<p>“But you two weren’t-um-like us. This could be the same
thing Stan went through with Bill, I just don’t want you to get your hopes up
for nothing sweetie.” Beverly replied softly, her words floating up into the
air before lightly washing over the small boy.</p>
<p>Eddie sighed, rubbing his own arm for comfort. “I saw it. I
know we never had the opportunity to be like you two but I just know it’s
today. You have to believe me.” </p>
<p>Beverly and Ben look at one another, shrugging in defeat.
The both hopped onto their feet, frantically rushing upstairs to change. Once
they were done the three of them rode to Mike’s farm on the outskirts of Derry.
When they arrived the young farmhand was tending to the sheep, singling happily
as he went about his daily chores. </p>
<p>“Mike!” All three kids yelled, rolling down his dirt road in
a cloud of dust. “Mike! Mike! Mike!” </p>
<p>The kind boy smiled, dropping his bucket and meeting them at
the fences edge. He looked at all three of them, raising an eyebrow at their
eager faces. “What up losers?” He asked, whipping his dirty hands on his
overalls. “You are all up awfully early.” </p>
<p>“Richie! He’s coming today!” Eddie explained, grinning
brightly. “I saw it.” </p>
<p>Mike looked over to the others, who only shrugged. “Okay.”
He replied, not questioning his friend like the rest, only nodding with a caring
smile. “Let me grab my bike.” </p>
<p>Stan eventually met up with them, bringing a breakfast
consisting of muffins and scones that he had gotten from the bakery down the
street. Five of The Losers Club sat a top of the hill near the barrens, in the
same place they all had arrived at. A comfortable silence had consumed them as
the all thought over their old friend, wondering when he would come. </p>
<p>“Do you guys think he will remember?” Beverly asked,
breaking the peace while devouring her scone. “I mean, I know he forgot just
like all of us did.”  </p>
<p>“He will remember, it came back when we all arrived.
Sometimes it just takes a couple of minutes.” Stan replied, touching his food
neatly. </p>
<p>“Man, Richie Motherfucking Tozier.” Mike cooed, leaning
against lush grass, soaking up the rising sun. “That’ll be a sight for sore
eyes.” </p>
<p>“Tell me about it.” Ben replied, handing Beverly a much
needed napkin. “I haven’t heard a dick joke in so long, it’ll be nice for a
change.” </p>
<p>“Yeah you say that now, give it a week and I bet you ten
bucks you’ll want him to go back from where he came from.” Stan joked, smirking
at something unseen. </p>
<p>“I just hope he shows.” Beverly muttered, her voice
partially consumed by the food in her mouth. </p>
<p>Eddie remained silent, his attention strictly on the space
in front of him. He could feel the pull of his body, the magnetic force that
kept him here, telling him this is where he needed to be. Richie was coming
today and he was going to be the first person he saw when he arrived. It had to
be him, it always was. </p>
<p>The day dragged on around them, hours passing with no sign
of an arrival. Eventually the Losers grew bored, straying away from the barrens
at their own rate until only Eddie remained. The sun was lowering in the sky,
threatening to end the day but still he sat, unmoving. </p>
<p>There was a light tap on his shoulder, causing him to
startle. Looking up he saw Stan, a bag in his hand and a pitiful smile on his
face. “I brought you dinner, I know you skipped lunch.” He muttered, gesturing
to his hands. “We can eat together if you want.” </p>
<p>The small boy only shrugged, gesturing his permission. The
curly haired boy sat down beside him, pulling out homemade sandwiches and
chips. He handed Eddie his before taking a bite from his own. That sat there
quietly, conversation lagging. Once their food was gone, the night progressed
quickly, the sun setting without their permission. </p>
<p>“I guess you were right.” Eddie confessed, his head hung
shamefully. “I guess it was just a stupid dream.” </p>
<p>“It’s okay Eddie. It happens.” Stan cooed, rubbing his back
for support. “He will come eventually, just like Bill and when he does you will
be here.” </p>
<p>“I just thought we had a connection, you know like Ben and
Bev.” He whispered, silent tears falling from his eyes as the sky painted
beautiful colors above them. If circumstances were different the pair would
have enjoyed the sunset, admiring the way it turned the sky into a masterpiece
but today it was an indication of failure, of heartache.</p>
<p>“Who says you don’t?” The taller boy replied, “This doesn’t
mean anything, it’s just another day in paradise. We can’t rush them, no matter
how much we want to.” </p>
<p>Eddie sniffled, leaning into his friends touch. “I just miss
him so much.” </p>
<p>“I know. We all do.” </p>
<p>They stayed like this until the sun was just over the
horizon, holding onto one another until it was time to head back to their
shared home. Eddie sighed, allowing his friend to pull him to his feet and
offering a smile in response. “Come on,” Stan murmured, “let’s go home.
Tomorrow is a new day.” </p>
<p>Just as they turned heel a blinding light illuminated around
them, forcing both of them to recoil in surprise. Once the brightness subsided,
there standing in the middle of the grass, wearing his horrendous Hawaiian
shirt and thick rimmed glasses was the trashmouth himself. Eddie let out a cry
of happiness, barreling down the hill. Stan stood there dumb founded, “Well,
I’ll be damned.” He whispered, shaking his head before following close behind. </p>
<p>“Richie!” The small boy cried, jumping into the lanky kids unrespecting
arms. “I knew you were coming! I told them, I told them that I saw it.” </p>
<p>“E-Eddie?” Richie whimpered, pulling his friend from his
shoulders, “Is that really you?” </p>
<p>“Yeah, it’s me.” </p>
<p>“But you died, I remember it now. Y-your arm it was ripped
off and you bled out down there. Oh my god-“He choked, his voice breaking “I
left you. I left you with It, I’m so sorry Eds. I’m so fucking sorry I should
have got you out there, should have given you a proper burial, I remember
everything now. I did you so wrong, I-“</p>
<p>“It’s fine.” Eddie soothed, rubbing the boys arm fondly.
“It’s all okay now. You are right where we are meant to be.” </p>
<p>“And where is that?” He asked, looking up at Stan who had
offered him a small smile. His name became echoing in the distance, he could just
make out three Losers as they rushed over to where he was, all following the
light that had brought him. “Where am I?”</p>
<p>“You’re home Richie.”</p>
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Tags: oH MAN, i realised what this was about a third of the way through and fucking, i died, i need more afterlife stories, this is so good
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<p>stanley uris and richard tozier play minecraft together on the regular, stan likes it because he can literally spend hours building really intricate houses and buildings and he probably pulls up real images of buildings that he tries to recreate. richie likes it because he can go into stan’s houses and spawn a hundred chickens inside, and then set fire to the surrounding area.</p>
Tags: headcanons, it 2017, richie tozier, stan uris, stozier, i have no idea where this thought came from but there you go, i used to play minecraft just to build really nice houses and then blow them up lmao, good stress relief, anyway this is weird, sorry :-)

Post id: 167761185724
Date: Wed, 22 Nov 2017 02:14:48
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/167761185724/roses-for-reddie-bill-would-you-stab-your-best
Slug: roses-for-reddie-bill-would-you-stab-your-best
Reblog key: o23pt6d2
Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_368545797?167761172299
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="https://roses-for-reddie.tumblr.com/post/166640754040/bill-would-you-stab-your-best-friend-in-the-leg" class="tumblr_blog">roses-for-reddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Bill: </b>Would you stab your best friend in the leg for 10 million dollars?</p>
<p><b>Richie to Bev: </b>You stab me, and then when my leg gets better, we can buy anything we want.</p>
<p><b>Bev: </b>You can stab me too, we’ll have 20 million.</p>
<p><b>Richie: </b>(high fives Bev) Good thinking, fuck the system.</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: Don’t You (Forget About Me): Chapter One
<p><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167753385316/dont-you-forget-about-me-chapter-one" class="tumblr_blog">greywatertrashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>Summary: </b>Seven kids are brought together by Saturday detention. Through a series of confessions, they become closer than ever. </p>
<p>Also known as, the Breakfast Club AU we’ve all been waiting for.</p>
<p><b>Warnings: </b>Cussing</p>
<p><b>Word Count: </b>2428</p>
<p><b>Ships: </b>Reddie, Stenbrough (Later Chapters)</p>
<p><b>Author’s Note: </b>IT’S HERE!!! I had originally planned this to be a one shot, but I had barely gotten past an introduction and surpassed 2000 words, so I decided to make it chaptered. This chapter is more of an introduction to each of the characters. No mentions of Stenbrough YET but I promise y’all will get your fill soon enough… Let me know what y’all think :’)</p>
<p><br/></p>
<hr><p><b></b></p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>It was Saturday.</p>
<p>Eddie made his way into the library where he would spend the next seven hours of his life. He tugged the sleeves of his white sweater down over his hands, gripping on to them for a hint of security as he opened the doors and braced himself —</p> <p><a href="http://greywatertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167753385316/dont-you-forget-about-me-chapter-one" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: OH BOY OH BOY OH BOY OH BOY, i was literally gonna write a breakfast club au but this one is perfect so now i don't have to, god bless u op
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<p><a href="https://staanuris.tumblr.com/post/167729861342/sleepyrichie-patricksfridge-did-you-see-them" class="tumblr_blog">staanuris</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://sleepyrichie.tumblr.com/post/167729684223/patricksfridge-did-you-see-them-going-off-to" class="tumblr_blog">sleepyrichie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://patricksfridge.tumblr.com/post/167719126094/did-you-see-them-going-off-to-fight-children-of" class="tumblr_blog">patricksfridge</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="1920"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/f0e24b4a881450e4e1e85c47d3b92b62/tumblr_inline_ozqxmaXzFV1v98qaj_540.png" data-orig-height="800" data-orig-width="1920"/></figure><figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="396" data-orig-width="715"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/2689c83083c0508f7c55910f76dc6323/tumblr_inline_ozqxovfjph1v98qaj_540.png" data-orig-height="396" data-orig-width="715"/></figure><p><b><i>Did you see them going off to fight?</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>Children of the barricade who didn’t last the night.</i></b></p>
<p><b><i>Did you see them lying where they died?</i></b></p>
</blockquote>
<p>good morning to everyone except the person who made this</p>
</blockquote>
<p>she was 2 ft away from me when she made this and she cried the whole time</p></blockquote>
Tags: this is not allowed, :(((
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<p><a href="http://eddiesbadbreak.tumblr.com/post/166112522552/remember-that-time-ben-wanted-to-fuck-himself-up" class="tumblr_blog">eddiesbadbreak</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Remember that time Ben wanted to fuck himself up before going back to Derry so he went to a bar and proceeded to drink an entire stein of bourbon whiskey and snorted lemon juice in between drinks</p></blockquote>
Tags: hoNESTLY, reading this part i was like :(( oh poor ben he must be really messed up, but then i was also like YES BOY GO HARD FUCK IT U P, he was like full on traumatising the bartender it was hilarious
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Title: you are the moon that breaks the night (TEASER) - reddie werewolf au
<p><a href="https://tozbraks.tumblr.com/post/167575459225/you-are-the-moon-that-breaks-the-night-teaser" class="tumblr_blog">tozbraks</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="http://eddierichietozier.tumblr.com/post/167575208795" class="tumblr_blog">eddierichietozier</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://tozbraks.tumblr.com/post/167574928460/you-are-the-moon-that-breaks-the-night-teaser" class="tumblr_blog">tozbraks</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<blockquote><p><b>note: </b>okay dudes, this is a fic im working on and hoping to make it a pretty long one so! it’s based off of an old wives tale, i won’t say which bc i dont want to spoil the whole thing BUT i hope you like it!! it’s definitely not perfect/edited/the final vers. but i just wanted to post a little thing to see if you guys were interested! let me know! ♡<br/><b>words:</b> 1245</p></blockquote>
<hr><p>Derry had always been a strange town; from the witch coven that ran it in the 1800s, the harpy infestation in 1926, that small period of time around the 40s when their town was actually overrun with godling creatures, it goes on. Derry’s had no shortage of supernatural experiences. Apparently, that’s not the case anywhere else, but as unusual and frankly, dangerous, their town was, no one ever seemed to leave.<br/></p>
<p>Eddie Kaspbrak was born, raised, and making a life in Derry, just like he always promised himself he wouldn’t. He tried, he really did. Moved to a whole other state and everything, but after a month he couldn’t stand how <i>boring </i>the whole thing seemed. Living in Derry was a gamble on your life every day, but at least it was entertaining.</p>
<p>The latest disturbance, according to a group of game hunters in the area, has been a werewolf the size of a mack truck.</p>
<p>“Ain’t hurt ‘nybody far as I know, but the farmers are gettin’ real upset ‘bout their livestock.” <br/></p>
<p>Eddie put his fork down, the clink of silverware loud in the near-empty diner. “Where’d you see it?”</p>
<p>The hunter who spoke turned around and inspected him. “By the clearin’ behind the quarry. I wouldn’t go out there if I was you, boy. Skinny thing like you-’ll be nothin’ but a light snack to that beast.”</p>
<p>Eddie forced himself to laugh. “Yeah, no of course not. I’m not an idiot.”</p>
<p>He was an idiot. </p> <p><a href="https://tozbraks.tumblr.com/post/167574928460/you-are-the-moon-that-breaks-the-night-teaser" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>

<p>i cannot wait for this! it’s going to be so good and this is so lovely !! </p>
</blockquote>
<p>thank you so much!! </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: AFGhbdjksl, i need more, pls plsplspslps
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<p>tagged by <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mDfTT6tnb77OQzmxxKRvCoQ">@denbroughbill</a> (literally one of my fave blogs go follow !)</p><p>rules: tag ten of your followers that you want to get to know better</p><p>name: max </p><p>gender: i say nonbinary but like idek </p><p>star sign: capricorn</p><p>height: 5'6” ish? </p><p>what images do you have set as your desktop/cell wallpapers?: my lockscreen is a photo collage of my friends bc i’m lame and my homescreen is my cat, then my desktop is the 1990 losers club</p><p>have you ever had a crush on a teacher?: nah</p><p>what was your last text message?: it was my aunt, i said “I’m gonna cook anyway but if you want to eat ice cream then I won’t tell Jen” and she replied “Lol.” </p><p>what do you see yourself doing in 10 years?: hopefully writing or teaching ( i lowkey wanna be married but like no one likes me so )</p><p>if you could be anywhere else right now, where would you be?: marina sands, singapore (i went there a couple years ago and i would die to go back omg)</p><p>what was your coolest halloween costume?: uhh i didn’t really get to do halloween for most of my life but at parties and stuff i go as a deer and it’s pretty cool idk</p><p>what was your favourite 90s show?: friends</p><p>what was your last kiss?: lolll when i was 15 this chick from my scout group kissed me but she was the Worst person in the world :-/ but other than that i haven’t kissed anyone</p><p>have you ever been stood up?: can’t get stood up if u never go on any dates amirite</p><p>favourite ice cream flavour? : vanilla ! boyyyy</p><p>have you been to las vegas? : nope</p><p>your favourite pair of shoes?: my knock off converse from target </p><p>what’s your favourite flavour?: yellow !!</p><p>what is your favourite book?: more than this by patrick ness</p><p>what’s the stupidest thing you’ve ever done?: lots of things but i once dropped my phone into an esky (all the ice had already melted so it was just full of water) but i was so drunk i couldn’t get it out and i left it there for ten minutes until i had to ask one of my friends to help me get it out and then it didn’t work for a week</p><p>which loser?: all of them??? but beverly marsh bc she’s my homegirl</p><p>i tag <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m2LOc08EJ5xmmp963b1ZlSQ">@stanicl</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/m-6SsJkr8vgM2RFRC3_4L5A">@bust-a-move-bev</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mqsF_4Gptvml0J1cXpHM7bg">@supportingstanuris</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mTYV6HolAdVmU9hM9EOshIA">@r-u-reddie</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mJwju5nT0QG4-QGPQ8DiA8A">@paperboatsandredballoons</a> <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mNjOYDgsajeWkes5iKr99PQ">@strangereddie</a> and whoever else want to you can just pretend i tagged you </p>
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<p><a href="http://toziertrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167558171489/what-if-during-the-final-battle-with-it-the" class="tumblr_blog">toziertrashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>What if during the final battle with IT, the losers all trying to stand together and fight, Richie feels something hold his hand, and he sees Bev intertwining their fingers, doing the same with Ben who does the same with Bill. They’re united, but they aren’t whole.</p>
<p>And then Richie feels someone holding his other hand and he looks down when he hears a soft beep coming from a watch attached to a skinny, tanned wrist. </p>
<p>Eddie smiles up at him, nodding and turns to his side to see Stan and Mike holding onto each other too. Richie feels tears in his eyes. He knows they aren’t really there, not physically, but they’re with them spiritually. They always will be. And that’s how they defeat IT for the last time. Together. Now they’re whole. </p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 167543732984
Date: Thu, 16 Nov 2017 00:23:46
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/167543732984/url-change-lovscr-kinghanscom
Slug: url-change-lovscr-kinghanscom
Reblog key: azLidlEt
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>url change- lovscr &gt; kinghanscom !</p>
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<p><a href="https://derryflurries.tumblr.com/post/167538163065/try-ben-hanscom" class="tumblr_blog">derryflurries</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>summary: </b>ben is in love, but he isn’t in love with himself</p>
<p><b>a/n: </b>since i didn’t write last night, i wrote two tonight!! this one was probably the hardest to write because there’s almost no content for my boy ben hanscom !! also <b>trigger warning: eating disorder, bullying</b></p>
<p><b>word count: </b>1446</p> <p><a href="https://derryflurries.tumblr.com/post/167538163065/try-ben-hanscom" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: hey hi love ur writing but im heartbroken
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://r-u-reddie.tumblr.com/post/167535489607/chapter-lv-are-you-a-loser-too-summary-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">r-u-reddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure class="tmblr-full" data-orig-height="111" data-orig-width="399"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bf5c43221e2048014fb12eb37ad2aa2e/tumblr_inline_ozhhiqzNtN1u417ex_540.png" data-orig-height="111" data-orig-width="399"/></figure><h2>
<b>chapter lV: </b>are you a loser too?</h2>
<p><b>summary: </b>

Eddie Kasprak and Richie despise each other, it’s just too bad that they’re anonymously best pals on tumblr. This is gonna be good…

</p>
<p><a href="https://archiveofourown.org/works/12473776/chapters/29052498">read on ao3!</a></p>
<p><a href="https://r-u-reddie.tumblr.com/post/167179485312/chapter-lll-cold-feet-summary-eddie-kasprak">last chapter!</a></p>
<p><a href="https://r-u-reddie.tumblr.com/post/167102180172/youve-got-mail-eds-masterpost">masterlist</a></p>
<p><b>a/n:</b></p>
<p><b>i am closing the taglist after today for <i>you’ve got mail! </i>my perma taglist is still open </b>(which will tag you in this fic, and all of my writing)</p>
<p>have any cool stuff you’ve made about <i>you’ve got mail, eds? </i><b>tag #</b><b>ygme fic </b><i>or </i><b>#you’ve got mail, eds</b></p>
<p>thank you to my amazing beta <a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mb-gg70OCPu6M5NrgmD4TqA">@losvcr</a> &lt;333</p>
<p><br/></p>
<hr><p><br/></p>
<p>Richie watched Eddie walk into work the next day with bloodshot eyes and unbrushed hair. </p>
<p> Richie sat in his respective shop, pretending to dust as he looked at Eddie fumble with his keys, drop them, and then stare vacantly at the fallen keys on the <i>Welcome!</i> Mat. As Richie stared at Eddie, he felt an overwhelming feeling of guilt, which he knew he was deserving of. <i>‘How could I have just left him?’ </i></p>
<p>	When Richie had arrived home, he sat on his bed thinking for hours. He pondered over his decisions, sometimes taking a pity break where he would cry and wonder why this quandary was his to fret over. There was a part of him that of him that really regretted not telling Eddie that <i>trashmouthrt</i> was him , but he aware that Eddie would think that Richie had been deluding him this entire time, and would hate him, irreparably.</p>
<p>	So, Richie wouldn’t tell Eddie. Ever.</p> <p><a href="https://r-u-reddie.tumblr.com/post/167535489607/chapter-lv-are-you-a-loser-too-summary-eddie" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: i actually genuinely squealed when i saw this sfhdjakl
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://tossertozier.tumblr.com/post/167496611059/someone-write-a-modern-au-about-eddie-richie" class="tumblr_blog">tossertozier</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>someone write a modern AU about eddie &amp; richie being friends with benefits as young people and then one day a high, despairing, eddie makes richie promise that “<i>you won’t let me die alone.”</i> richie rolls his eyes but links their pinkies and says “if neither of us are married by the time you turn 35, we’ll get married.”</p><p>&amp; then suddenly it’s 17 years later, and been 4 years since they’ve seen each other (when ben and bev had a baby) and eddie is getting ready for brunch with his girlfriends that is <i>men fucking suck</i> themed even though four of them are married and eddie pretends he doesn’t see the irony in that and his phone rings and he sees RICHARD TOZIER flash across the caller id.</p><p>eddie takes a deep fucking breath, and answers. </p></blockquote>
Tags: waiT FUCk, Im GONNA WRITE THIS
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Title: Reddie Summer Camp Headcanon
<p><a href="https://kaspbrakalackin.tumblr.com/post/167391934532/reddie-summer-camp-headcanon" class="tumblr_blog">kaspbrakalackin</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>- so this is after the losers have defeated Pennywise the first time (or so they thought)<br/></p>
<p>- canonically they all move away from Derry and forget everything with the exception of Mike</p>
<p>- so let’s imagine, the following summer by sheer coincidence Eddie and Richie are both sent to the same sleep away camp that’s lasts all summer</p>
<p>- Eddie is sent because him mom wants him to meet some <i>safe </i>and<i> well behaved </i>friends</p>
<p>- Richie is sent because his parents don’t wanna deal with looking after him for a few months <strike>even though they don’t pay any attention to him anyway but that’s not the point</strike></p>
<p>- so here they both are, at a weird camp, surrounded by a bunch of strangers with whom they have no intentions of associating or socializing with</p>
<p>- Eddie gets there first, and is immediately repulsed by the cabin he’s going to be spending the next two to three months in; the bunk beds are even worse.</p>
<p>- when everyone’s settling in and claiming bunks Eddie goes outside for a minute to calm himself down, but at this point he’s having a full fledged panic attack</p>
<p>- some random kid sees him and calls him a freak, and little Eddie is completely lost</p>
<p>- eventually, after about 15 minutes of hyperventilating and wheezing, <strike>he regrets leaving his inhaler at home, even if it is just bullshit, </strike>he’s got himself under enough control to walk down to the messhall for lunch</p>
<p>- it seems like everyone there knows each other, and Eddie doesn’t want to be <i>that</i> kid to join a random group of people mid conversation just to sit in uncomfortable silence with.</p>
<p>- so he makes his way to the only empty table, in the very back of the room</p>
<p>- at this point another bus of campers has rolled in, and wouldn’t you know it, the one and only trashmouth is on that bus</p>
<p>- since it’s lunch Richies batch of campers go straight to the messhall to eat</p>
<p>- as eddies sitting there, glumly pushing the gross food around his plate, he hears<i> a voice</i></p>
<p>- it’s not a pleasant one, in fact this kid, whoever he is, sounds petty goddamn obnoxious, telling some lame Ur Mom joke</p>
<p>- but there’s <i>something </i>about<i> </i>that voice, something comforting. Something <i>familiar.</i></p>
<p>- eddies racking his brain, trying to figure out where he knows that voice from, but it’s like trying to itch that one small part of your back, that’s <i>just</i> out of reach, or trying to remember a dream you had that’s just ALMOST there, but not quite. (Yikes, that’s a run on sentence if I ever saw one)</p>
<p>- the moment he looks up to try and put a face to that voice, he locks eyes with the most beautiful person he thinks he’s <i>ever</i> seen, belonging to a head of unruly black curls and thick glasses</p>
<p>- <i>Richie</i></p>
<p>- suddenly he’s struck with bits and pieces of memories from that endless summer him and his friends faced</p>
<p>- and from the look on Richies face, he remembers to</p>
<p>- without even realizing what was happening the two boys started walking towards each other, ignoring the sea of boys surrounding them</p>
<p>- “Eddie spaghetti, I didn’t realize how much I fucking missed you until right now”</p>
<p>- eddies too overwhelmed with emotions to say anything, so he just grabs onto the taller boy and hugs him like it’s he the only thing in he world that matters</p>
<p>- after their reunion and a lunchtime of very confusing revelations, it’s time for everyone to go back to their assigned cabins</p>
<p>- by a twist of fate, luck, or some other higher power, Eddie and Richie were both put in the same cabin</p>
<p>- naturally they choose bunk beds together</p>
<p>- “but Richie I <i>wanna</i> be on top”</p>
<p>- “that’s what your mother said last night”</p>
<p>- of course Richie let’s Eddie take the top bunk anyways, because he just can’t stand to see him looking upset for even a moment</p>
<p>- the rest of the summer is spent remembering things in random chunks, and eventually everything is back, even the things they wish they could forget</p>
<p>- the two boys devise a plan, to reunite the losers even if just for a day</p>
<p>- because how could it be possible that these friends, these 7 kids who faced all of their worst fears together, could just <i>forget</i> one another–just like that?</p>
<p>- Eddie and Richie both send letters to the other remaining 5 losers, reminding them of who they all were to each other, begging the through writing to remember that summer the best they possibly could</p>
<p>- at the bottom of each letter they left a date, a location, and a request to at least <i>try</i> and be there </p>
<p>- maybe if they all saw each other in the flesh again, things would be different</p>
<p>- maybe they wouldn’t forget everything the moment they went their separate ways again</p>
<p>- and on the last week of camp, the boys wrote letters to <i>each other, </i>so when they got home they’d have a physical reminder of what they had forgotten so quickly </p>
<p>- “but what if it’s not enough Richie? I mean, what good is a stupid letter if we’re still half a country apart from each other?” </p>
<p>- “it <i>has</i> to be enough Eds, it’s the best we can do”</p>
<p>- the next few days the boys are even more inseparable than they already were</p>
<p>- they even sleep in the same bed, not caring about the whispers and stares they get from the other campers, because none of that matters</p>
<p>- when the day finally comes that they have to leave each other, Richie gives Eddie the most urgent but gentle kiss he can, hoping that maybe, just maybe, that feeling alone will be enough to remember.</p>
<p>- the bus driver has to practically tear Eddie away by the shirt collar to get him on, because it’s time to go</p>
<p>- the entire drive back home both Eddie and Richie are furiously repeating the others name to themselves, struggling to keep an image of their face, and fighting sleep because “<i>I can’t forget him, not this time</i>”</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: i need a part twoooooooooooo
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://richietoizers.tumblr.com/post/167420700529/eddie-wrote-that-v-on-loser-himself-its-canon" class="tumblr_blog">richietoizers</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>eddie wrote that V on loser himself. it’s canon . lord knows that if someone wrote loser on my cast id be crying for a good three years. he turned it into an iconic arts and crafts project. stop erasing the fact that he’s a tough ass bitch thanks </p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Reblog key: UdlW0V0A
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: a hanzier concept:
<p>- mike hanlon has a lot more expected from him on the farm as he gets older</p><p>- he has to miss out on hanging out with his friends so often and he feels awful when he has to decline or cancel plans last minute but he has no choice</p><p>- they’re always talking about what they were doing on the weekend, and mike can’t really join in because he had so much work to do</p><p>- one day richie calls him up and asks to hang out and once again he says he’s way too busy</p><p>- so richie says he’ll come to the farm</p><p>- and mike says no at first because he knows it’s hard work and he doesn’t think richie will enjoy it, but the boy just insists that it will be a good time, and he doesn’t care what he’s doing, he just misses hanging out</p><p>- so richie drives out to the farm early the next morning and he’s wearing overalls that he stole from bev and a plaid shirt that he stole from bill because it’s a farm right?? that’s how farmers dress</p><p>- mike just about loses it when he sees him because of course richie thought he needed to dress like that, and the whole ensemble just looks so ridiculous and so unlike richie</p><p>- he secretly loves it though</p><p>- and so mike puts him to work and it is  h a r d, but they both find themselves still having fun because they’re together</p><p>- mike’s gran brings them lemonade and sandwiches in the middle of the day and they sit on the porch and catch up,, and his grandparents are just so happy because they know mike works so hard and they’re so grateful that he has friends who would even offer to help him!!</p><p>- richie tells all the losers about it during school the next week and that weekend they all show up ready to help and mike has to fight the tears back because holy shit he loves these people so much</p>
Tags: it 2017, hanzier, mike hanlon, richie tozier, losers club, mike x richie, headcanons, losers club headcanons, hanzier headcanons, it movie, it headcanons, i love this ship, i love all the ships, my kiddos, so good
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Title: PEOPLE who scream in the tags under my art
<p><a href="http://nekokat42.tumblr.com/post/166747936782/people-who-scream-in-the-tags-under-my-art" class="tumblr_blog">nekokat42</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>you are so fucking valid and you are my biggest source of motivation i  love you<br/></p></blockquote>
Tags: for real, its the best thing ever when people just go apeshit in the tags
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Reblog name: jigokunotenshi
Title: 
<p><a href="http://jigokunotenshi.tumblr.com/post/167428866054/thebean-doodles-answer-me-this-for-those-with-a" class="tumblr_blog">jigokunotenshi</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://thebean-doodles.tumblr.com/post/167394445610/answer-me-this-for-those-with-a-clownsona-or-in" class="tumblr_blog">thebean-doodles</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<h1>Answer me this: For those with a clownsona or in the process of creating a clownsona, What’s inspired you???</h1>
<p>Was it a circus act you’ve seen? A movie? A clown design from another individual? A person in general? A childhood memory? Or was it a sort of on the spot thing? Anything really. I’d just really like to know. :3</p>
<p>(Reblog with your answers. Thanks! ✌️🎈)</p>
</blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@lovscr</a> I told you and according to the reblogs this is older than the movie so the new movie could indeed inspire an new wave of clowns, I can’t believe I forgot to mention Juggalos in the last post<br/></p>
</blockquote>
<p><a class="tumblelog" href="https://tmblr.co/mcylr8_O1_Fsg50Kp7sS-rw">@jigokunotenshi</a><i>​ holy shit i forgot about juggalos</i></p>
Tags: im a FOOL
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://damn-stanieluris.tumblr.com/post/165836791185/stanleybby-bill-checks-himself-out-in-the" class="tumblr_blog">damn-stanieluris</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><a href="https://stanleybby.tumblr.com/post/165836683751/bill-checks-himself-out-in-the-mirror" class="tumblr_blog">stanleybby</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>bill checks himself out in the mirror</p></blockquote>

<p>he does finger guns because he’s looking “guh-good”</p>
</blockquote>
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Title: The Quiet Things That Nobody Knows: Chapter 1
<p><a href="https://beep-beep-richie-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167713316756/the-quiet-things-that-nobody-knows-chapter-1" class="tumblr_blog">beep-beep-richie-trashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>It had been discovered that Eddie was, in fact, deaf, and that discovery seemed to have doomed him to a life of isolation.<br/></p>
<p>After his father passed away when he was 5, Eddie’s mother seemed to have snapped. As overbearing and protective as she was before, she had become obsessed with Eddie and needed him to he near her at all times, claiming it was for his wellbeing. After all, deaf people can’t <i>possibly</i> live like <i>normal people</i>. </p> <p><a href="https://beep-beep-richie-trashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167713316756/the-quiet-things-that-nobody-knows-chapter-1" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: !!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!, this is everything i needed holy shit
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://wyttolff.tumblr.com/post/167683363179/baking-reddie-headcanons-eddie-invited-richie" class="tumblr_blog">wyttolff</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>baking reddie headcanons</h1><p>- eddie invited richie over to bake on a rainy day</p><p>- richie continuously refuses but finally agrees because any time with eddie is a good time to richie</p><p>- when richie walks through the door, eddie is wearing a little checked apron and richie bursts into a fit of laughter which makes eddie kinda mad but richie actually loves his adorable little baker</p><p>- eddie already has a mess of ingredients on the table, along with a matching apron for richie. he doesn’t even try to fight it after seeing the way eddies face lit up as he picked it up</p><p>- eddie gets right to work while richie sits back and tries to read the recipes</p><p>- “i don’t even know what we’re making, you have like 30 recipes out”</p><p>“hey those are family recipes, just find the one for-”</p><p>“snickerdoodles. we’re making snickerdoodles. they’re my favorite”</p><p>“but-”</p><p>“snickerdoodles”</p><p>“fine”</p><p>- richie tries to help but is quickly getting on eddies nerves</p><p>- “you can’t just throw a whole handful of sugar in!”</p><p>- since eddie wont let richie help, he sits on the counter and tries eating what ingredients eddie doesn’t yank out of his hands. he settles on the bag of chocolate chips after eddie almost beat him as he tried to eat a raw egg. </p><p>- richie covers his hands in flour and as eddie stands up from putting the cookies in the oven, he cups his hands around the small boys face and places a small kiss on his lips</p><p>- eddie thought he was just being cute until he noticed the lingering white powder richie got on his cheek</p><p>- “richie, are you kidding me?!”</p><p>“i think it looks cute on you, eds”</p><p>“fine then i’m sure this will suit you well”</p><p>- eddie grabs a think of frosting and swipes some down the bridge of richies nose</p><p>- this turns into a full on cute lil food fight as both boys cover the others face in ingredients </p><p>- their fight came to an end once the oven beeped</p><p>- richie tries to eat a cookie right out of the oven and burns his tongue </p><p>- after they wash up, eddie takes a plate of cooled down cookies and two glasses of milk to the living room and him and richie cuddle and watch movies and eat cookie and wow my heart</p><p>- “you know, i can’t really taste these since i burned my tongue, but i’m sure they’re great”</p><p>“shut up richie, i told you not to eat one. you’re such a dumbass”</p><p>“ya but i’m your dumbass”</p></blockquote>
Tags: 
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://thelxsersclubb.tumblr.com/post/167680228878/either-richie-is-a-social-media-king-that-is-vine" class="tumblr_blog">thelxsersclubb</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>either richie is a social media king that is vine, tumblr, twitter, and youtube famous OR he still has a slide-up keyboard phone that he’s had since he was twelve and there is no inbetween </p></blockquote>
Tags: 

Post id: 167680053604
Date: Sun, 19 Nov 2017 20:30:44
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/167680053604/dude-bill-and-ben-are-boyfriends-and-richie-and
Slug: dude-bill-and-ben-are-boyfriends-and-richie-and
Reblog key: PQmVodhy
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://denbroughbill.tumblr.com/post/167662542201/dude-bill-and-ben-are-boyfriends-and-richie-and" class="tumblr_blog">denbroughbill</a>:</p><blockquote><p>dude bill and ben are boyfriends and richie and mike are boyfriends and they set aside their saturdays for double dates at the arcade and bill and mike go head to head at the air hockey table while their boyfriends cheer and richie refuses to share his popcorn with ben because they’re “on opposing teams. get your own popcorn, haystack.” when mike wins, richie jumps on him and wraps his arms and legs around him and covering him in kisses and bill laughs and shrugs and ben presses a shy kiss on bill’s cheek and it makes HIM feel like the winner wow wow</p></blockquote>
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Reblog name: kinghanscom
Title: 
<p><a href="https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/167638054454/im-in-such-a-creative-block-rn-i-cant-draw-or" class="tumblr_blog">kinghanscom</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>im in such a creative block rn ,, i can’t draw or write anything its killing me</p>
<p>pls send headcanon requests,, i need something simple that doesn’t require actual story writing,, any ship / character is cool</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: hey you can still do this, please
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Reblog url: https://www.tumblr.com/blog/private_368545797?167672503564
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><a href="http://stenbrough.tumblr.com/post/167392891970/teenaged-stan-uris-playing-blackbird-by-the" class="tumblr_blog">stenbrough</a>:</p><blockquote><p>teenaged stan uris playing ‘blackbird’ by the beatles on bill’s guitar with the losers surrounding him in the quarry on his birthday, the bonfire they lit smoldering down and the chords and stan’s voice ringing throughout the silent quarry as the others watch and wait and feel the melancholy, empty content that their friend’s quiet voice exudes </p></blockquote>
Tags: okay but??? perfect
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://pastelreddie.tumblr.com/post/167646282737/eddie-richie-and-i-dont-have-pet-names-for-each" class="tumblr_blog">pastelreddie</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Richie and I don’t have pet names for each other.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev:</b> I see. Eddie, what do bees make?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> Honey.</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Richie [from the next room]:</b> Yes, dear?</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Eddie:</b> …</p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><br/></p>
<p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Bev:</b> Don’t ever lie to my face again.</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: fjkanslm

Post id: 167638054454
Date: Sat, 18 Nov 2017 17:46:15
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/167638054454/im-in-such-a-creative-block-rn-i-cant-draw-or
Slug: im-in-such-a-creative-block-rn-i-cant-draw-or
Reblog key: DGXUEYMj
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p>im in such a creative block rn ,, i can’t draw or write anything its killing me</p><p>pls send headcanon requests,, i need something simple that doesn’t require actual story writing,, any ship / character is cool</p>
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<p><a href="https://richietoaster.tumblr.com/post/167632402150/gay-eddiekaspbrak-rise-annoying-dumbass-couple" class="tumblr_blog">richietoaster</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p><a href="https://gay-eddiekaspbrak-rise.tumblr.com/post/167631391522/annoying-dumbass-couple-reddie-hcs-these-two-are" class="tumblr_blog">gay-eddiekaspbrak-rise</a>:</p>

<blockquote><h1>Annoying dumbass couple! Reddie Hcs</h1><p>These two are both huge dumbasses and I won’t stop until the word is heard!</p><p>- Eddie and Richie have weekly game nights where they play board games together and eat snacks. Stan and Bill decide to do a double date with them one game night. They both cannot BELEIVE Eddie and Richie. They play Scrabble and Monopoly and neither Eddie or Richie plays it right. When they play scrabble, Eddie literally just makes up words NONE of the words he plays are actual words. And when Richie plays monopoly he thinks the main goal is to try to die in the game. Bill tries to explain to the two, how the actual games work but neither Eddie or Richie listens they are both just like “Lmao Bill, we’ve been playing these games since forever, we know how to play”</p><p> - In High School Eddie is put on a soccer team in gym because the school requires it. And at their first game Richie and all the other losers are there watching him for support. Eddie, in sort is fucking awful. He doesn’t follow any of the rules and at one point picks up the ball with his hands. Everyone is so embarresed for Eddie but Both Eddie and Richie think Eddie is doing wonderful. The entire time Richie is yelling things like “YEEAH LOOK AT MY BOYFRIEND GO HES SUCH A PRO AT THIS”. And Even after the game Eddie is just says”Wow guys did you see me out there? I didn’t know I was that good at soccer” and Richie is like “YOU SURE WHERE BABY” and they high five and all the other losers feel too bad to tell them Eddie was actually awful</p><p>- Eddie and Richie go to the movies together for dates and are just,, so annoying. The other losers stopped going together with them because they cannot actually watch the movie with Eddie and Richie there. Richie and Eddie talk loudly through the ENTIRE movie, Eddie eats his food so fucking loudly and Richie is constantly moving and standing up cuz his legs are always falling asleep. Eddie and Richie have both been kicked out on multiple occasions because they are such a public nuisance. </p><p>-Stan takes the whole group out birdwatching, all the losers are really excited to learn more about Stan’s interests. Stan tells them all they need to be very quiet so they don’t scare off the birds. And they all are! Except Eddies and Richie. Both of them try to be quiet but in the end richie keeps making loud jokes and imitating the birds and Eddie is just grossly laughing and snorting at every joke which just fuels richie even more to the point all the losers ask them to leave so they can actually bird watch. </p></blockquote>

<p>This is the most accurate thing I’ve ever read about reddie</p><p>These two are just so fucking dumb it’s endearing </p></blockquote>
Tags: bless this post holy shit
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Title: 
<p><a href="https://derryflurries.tumblr.com/post/167614718455/ben-writes-poems-for-all-the-losers-not-just-bev" class="tumblr_blog">derryflurries</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>ben writes poems for all the losers not just bev because he sees how it brightens her day &amp; he wants to put smiles on all of his friends faces </p></blockquote>
Tags: yess, he can tell when they're havin a Bad Day and he leaves poems in their lockers, hes a good boy
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<p><a href="https://trashboytozier.tumblr.com/post/167255495233/excuse-me-i-would-just-like-everyone-to-stop-and" class="tumblr_blog">trashboytozier</a>:</p>
<blockquote><ol><li>excuse me</li>
<li>i would just like everyone to stop and imagine ben hanscom helping a very drunk richie tozier write his wedding vows</li>
<li>to eddie kaspbrak, the night before their wedding </li>
<li>because he’s nervous and scared and he loves him so much </li>
<li>and for the first time in his life he has no idea what to say</li>
</ol></blockquote>
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Title: looking at the autumn shade
<p><a href="https://denbroughbill.tumblr.com/post/165741847616/looking-at-the-autumn-shade" class="tumblr_blog">denbroughbill</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>

hello everyone! just a short fic from mike’s pov mostly. the title is from the vines song. i hope u all like it :’)<br/></p> <p><a href="https://denbroughbill.tumblr.com/post/165741847616/looking-at-the-autumn-shade" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: AWWW, this was adorable, ur writing is so nice wtf
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<p>Your name is Richie Tozier, you&rsquo;re six, and it&rsquo;s your first day of school. You get out of the car and walk to the classroom by yourself, the other kid&rsquo;s parents walk with them, but your dad stays in the car. You&rsquo;re real excited, so you don&rsquo;t mind much. You have new shoes, even though they&rsquo;re a size too big, and you brought your new pencils, and you&rsquo;re wearing your favourite shirt, it&rsquo;s blue, and it doesn&rsquo;t make you itch like some of your other shirts, so you wear it a lot. </p><p>There&rsquo;s a kid outside the classroom door who&rsquo;s crying and holding onto his mom&rsquo;s hand even though they&rsquo;re all supposed to be inside so you go up to him and you tell him that your name is Richie, and you&rsquo;re six, and you ask him if he wants to walk in with you because it&rsquo;ll be less scary that way. And he still looks scared but he stops crying and he takes your hand, and you sit together at a table with a boy with curly hair who rubs his hands together a lot and a boy who&rsquo;s words are broken up when he speaks, though he doesn&rsquo;t do much of it. You tell them that your name is Richie and you ask them to be your friends. And you ask the teacher a lot of questions and you use your new pencils and you never want the day to end. </p><p><br/></p><p>Your name is Richie Tozier and for your tenth birthday your friends take you to the arcade for the first time. It&rsquo;s a small place with lots of different colours and lights and noises and you want to look everywhere at once because holy shit this place is awesome. (Shit is a word you&rsquo;re not allowed to use in front of teachers and parents but sometimes you can&rsquo;t help it, it just comes out because you&rsquo;re too excited and don&rsquo;t slow down to think). And you find a game called Street Fighter and it&rsquo;s already your favourite and your friends take turns playing it with you, and you don&rsquo;t have as many quarters as they do so they give you theirs, and you stay for hours. That afternoon Eddie pays for your ice cream and some of it drips onto your shirt but you don&rsquo;t mind. </p><p>At school you get in trouble a lot because the teachers think you&rsquo;re too loud in class and you ask a lot of questions, though you don&rsquo;t understand how that&rsquo;s a bad thing, you&rsquo;re just asking questions. And you have three friends who ride their bikes with you, and who sometimes share their lunches with you when there&rsquo;s no food at home. You hold Eddie&rsquo;s hand a lot, and sometimes people at school make fun of you for doing it but you don&rsquo;t understand why, because you&rsquo;re friends and friends can hold each other&rsquo;s hands if they want. And Eddie has asthma and a light blue inhaler that you really like the colour of. </p><p><br/></p><p>Your name is Richie Tozier and your friend Bill&rsquo;s brother has gone missing. You&rsquo;re thirteen and it&rsquo;s Summer and you want to go to the arcade but Bill wants to go down to the Barrens and look for clues like they&rsquo;re in some crime show on tv and you think it&rsquo;s a little dumb but you love Bill so you go with him. </p><p>You meet a chubby kid called Ben who likes going to the library, which you don&rsquo;t understand at all, and a black kid called Mike who knows a lot about History and lives on a sheep farm, and a girl with red hair called Beverly, and you heard rumours that she did stuff with boys at school but you don&rsquo;t believe them, really. She&rsquo;s pretty and she has cigarettes that she shares with you and she laughs at your jokes even when no one else does. </p><p>Your friends keep saying they&rsquo;ve been seeing things, like burning hands and bloody bathrooms and ladies coming out of paintings, and clowns, but none of it can possibly be real, because that stuff only exists in comic books and horror movies and nightmares, and you haven&rsquo;t seen anything so you tell yourself that they&rsquo;re only joking. </p><p>You don&rsquo;t like being home a lot anymore. Eddie leaves his bedroom window unlocked and tells you that you can stay with him when it gets too hard. </p><p>At the end of the Summer you feel blood pouring out of the cut on your palm and dripping off your fingertips, and you can hear the universe talking to you, telling you something you don&rsquo;t quite understand. And you make a promise. </p><p><br/></p><p>Your name is Richie Tozier and you get drunk for the first time when you&rsquo;re sixteen. You&rsquo;re at Bill&rsquo;s house with your friends (Beverly isn&rsquo;t here anymore, she moved to Portland and she doesn&rsquo;t write like she said she would), and his parents are gone for the weekend and you all somehow managed to get beer. The alcohol makes your head spin and you feel less in control of your words than ever before. </p><p>School is hard. You still get A&rsquo;s on your projects but you hate the classroom, and you can&rsquo;t sit still, and you&rsquo;ve been in detention more times than you can count. You learnt a couple years ago that there&rsquo;s a reason why people don&rsquo;t like you holding your friend&rsquo;s hand in the hallway, because boys aren&rsquo;t supposed to touch other boys like that, so you stop, but you still crawl into Eddie&rsquo;s bed nearly every night and sometimes you wake up with him pressed up against your chest and you feel more at home than ever. And there&rsquo;s something else there now, too. Some sort of feeling when you look at him that you know you&rsquo;re not supposed to feel, the same reason you can&rsquo;t hold hands anymore, and it scares you half to death. </p><p>You drink more than you should have and you stumble to Bills backyard and Stan is there, and you don&rsquo;t remember what you were talking about or why, but he kisses you, and his lips are soft and warm, and you feel a shiver run up your spine, and he doesn&rsquo;t talk about it in the morning. </p><p><br/></p><p>Your name is Richie Tozier and you&rsquo;re leaving this godforsaken town and moving to California, because you&rsquo;re eighteen now and no one can stop you. You pack your bags and go in the middle of the night, and you leave a note for your parents but you doubt they&rsquo;ll ever be sober enough to notice you&rsquo;re gone. </p><p>Ben had left earlier that year, and you haven&rsquo;t heard from him at all. Mike&rsquo;s been too busy to really hang out and you haven&rsquo;t seen him in a while. Bill and Stan are still around, and they&rsquo;re together now, but only in secret, because this town is fucking vicious to people like them. To people like you, as well, but you&rsquo;ve kept that thought under lock and key. </p><p>Eddie has a girlfriend. She&rsquo;s nice, and blonde, and she always wears really strong perfume that you hate, and your chest hurt every time you saw them holding hands at school, and you couldn&rsquo;t help but think how totally fucking unfair that is, because if you weren&rsquo;t allowed to then why was she.</p><p>You graduated with your middle fingers up to everyone who ever made you feel worthless. Your parents don&rsquo;t come to the ceremony. </p><p>You climb through Eddie Kaspbrak&rsquo;s window, for what you know will be the last time, but you don&rsquo;t get in the bed with him this time, you haven&rsquo;t in over a year. You tell him you&rsquo;re going, and it&rsquo;s not like you haven&rsquo;t told him before but now it&rsquo;s really happening and he&rsquo;s crying and begging you to stay. So you kiss him, and he kisses you back, and your heart breaks because you know you should have done it years ago and you know you&rsquo;ll never be able do it again. And then you leave. </p><p><br/></p><p>Your name is Richie Tozier and you have a television show where people actually like it when you talk too loud or too much and you don&rsquo;t wear glasses anymore. </p><p>You get drunk off scotch that burns your throat, and sometimes you feel like there&rsquo;s something missing, like you&rsquo;ve forgotten something big and important, but you can never figure out what it is.</p><p>You sleep around with women whose names you don&rsquo;t know but they know yours. Sometimes people recognise you on the street and you live alone in a house that&rsquo;s too big for comfort. You have nightmares about clawed hands and broken bones and a room full of eyes and a voice telling you something that you can never remember when you wake up. You don&rsquo;t sleep an awful lot anymore. </p><p>One night your phone rings. </p><p><br/></p><p>And you remember. </p><p><br/></p><p>Your name is Richie Tozier and you&rsquo;re back in the town you swore to yourself you would never come back to. You see the ghosts of your childhood friends standing and laughing with each other and you want to run but you don&rsquo;t, because there&rsquo;s Eddie Kaspbrak, with laugh lines around his eyes and glasses and the same nervous hands and you loved him, you remember. </p><p>Stan doesn&rsquo;t show up. Mike gets a call and tells you he slit his wrists in a bathtub. And you hear the universe whisper something in your ear. And it hurts. </p><p>That night Eddie knocks on your hotel room door, rubbing the imprint left behind by his wedding band on his finger, and you don&rsquo;t understand why until you wake up next to him in the morning. And the sun comes through the curtains and dances off the bare skin on his back, and he&rsquo;s always looked so calm in his sleep. And you feel like you&rsquo;re home again. </p><p><br/></p><p>Your name is Richie Tozier and you&rsquo;re holding him in your arms as his blood pools around your knees and you want to scream back at the universe for letting this happen, for bringing them back here, for giving you what you had been aching for your entire life and then mercilessly ripping it away. </p><p>Eddie brings his intact hand up to wipe at the tears on your face and he&rsquo;s smiling, and you keep telling him it&rsquo;s going to be okay, because it has to be, because what kind of cruel god would do this. </p><p>And you can hear Beverly and Ben yelling at you , saying you have to go, you have to leave him, but you won&rsquo;t. </p><p>You tell him you love him, because it&rsquo;s all you can do. </p><p>And he dies. </p><p>Beverly drags you away from his body, because there&rsquo;s no way in hell you&rsquo;re leaving him here, because it&rsquo;s so dirty and you know he would hate it. </p><p>But he gets left there. </p><p>You write his name down over and over again on the plane, in the taxi, when you get home. Because you can&rsquo;t forget again. </p><p><br/></p><p>Your name is Richie Tozier and you keep a piece of paper with a name on it in your bedside table and you tell yourself to look at it every morning. You don&rsquo;t know what it means anymore, you don&rsquo;t know who it is or why reading it puts a lump in the back of your throat, but you still read it everyday. It&rsquo;s written in blue ink. </p><p>But then, some days you forget to read it, and you forget more and more until one day you find a piece of paper in your bedside table with a name written in faded ink and you don&rsquo;t know what it means and it hurts to look at so you throw it away. </p><p>And you forget. </p>
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<p><a href="https://tozbraks.tumblr.com/post/167329833450/this-isnt-going-to-be-elegant-but-hear-me-out-it" class="tumblr_blog">tozbraks</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p>this isn’t going to be elegant but hear me out. It appears as your worst fear, your biggest nightmare, right? so what if, after all the losers meet up again as adults and hear about stan, their biggest fear is losing another one of them. they all know they wouldn’t be able to handle the heartbreak. this is specifically geared towards richie, whose biggest fear (you could say) is never knowing eddie’s true feelings for him, and never knowing if he was the only one who felt what they had. so what does It do? It conjures up a scenario in which It kills Eddie, and they are forced to leave his body in the sewers. richie holds him in his arms as he dies, and calls him Eds one last time, and is forced to watch as eddie dies before he can get out whatever he was thinking so hard about saying. most of us are in agreement that eddie was <i>definitely</i> going to confess while he still had the chance, but It doesn’t let the scenario play out like this. It has eddie die before richie receives any closure, any confirmation, <i>anything</i> that would have let him know that the boy he grew up loving, the one he never forgot, the man he <i>just</i> got back, loved him too. this is all in It’s little play. it’s what It wanted them to see. they have to leave him. </p>
<p>in reality, eddie didn’t die. he was knocked out cold. his arm is broken, again, but still there, if a little worse for wear. he wakes up, alone in the sewers, and finds his way out. he doesn’t lose his memory like the rest of them, because he wasn’t there during the final fight. he knows where to find richie. he gets on the first plane to LA and never looks back. </p>
</blockquote>
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<p>if anything im just glad the new IT movie didn’t create a new subculture of people making clown ocs, clownsonas, if you will</p>
Tags: hi everyone this is my clownsona giggles mcduff, it 2017, it movie, pennywise, shitpost, if u ever need an insight to where my mind goes on a regular basis this is a good place to start

Post id: 167335358384
Date: Fri, 10 Nov 2017 05:05:54
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/167335358384/dont-call-me-eds-have-some-more-concepts-adult
Slug: dont-call-me-eds-have-some-more-concepts-adult
Reblog key: cFR2lUBZ
Reblog url: https://dont-call-me-eds.tumblr.com/post/167335183807/have-some-more-concepts-adult-mike-hanlon-keeping
Reblog name: dont-call-me-eds
Title: 
<p><a href="https://dont-call-me-eds.tumblr.com/post/167335183807/have-some-more-concepts-adult-mike-hanlon-keeping" class="tumblr_blog">dont-call-me-eds</a>:</p><blockquote><p>Have some more concepts:<br/><br/>Adult Mike Hanlon keeping framed pictures of his family on his work-desk. YOU BETTER BELIEVE this includes pictures of the losers club. <br/><br/>He also keeps his football trophies on a shelf in there. When people see them, they look at this really bookish dude in, like, argyle sweaters, sometimes even sweater-vests, with just a bit of surprise.<br/><br/>He plants flowers out in front of the building.<br/><br/>Mike reading a different book to the groups of kids that come to the library every Friday. He actually volunteered to start doing that way back in high-school. The kids like the way he does character voices. A certain boy named Richie Tozier inspired him to practice voices.<br/><br/>Obviously, he scrapbooks, but he also still plays video games in his spare time. Animal Crossing.<br/><br/>Mike Hanlon flips his lid every. single. time. he sees a dog. He takes pictures and sends them to everyone he knows. Sometimes this also goes for hares, frogs, deer, and other wild animals if they sit still long enough for him to get the pics. <br/><br/></p></blockquote>
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<p><a href="https://bleep-bleep-richie.tumblr.com/post/167324503248/ok-so-heres-a-concept-richie-not-being-able-to" class="tumblr_blog">bleep-bleep-richie</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<p>ok so here’s a concept:</p>
<ul><li>richie not being able to keep his comments to himself in class</li>
<li>richie’s teachers getting sick to death of his hand shooting up constantly </li>
<li>richie getting detention all the time for talking out of turn</li>
<li>richie getting this shit beat out of him at home when he gets detention </li>
<li>richie having detention so many times that he gets suspended</li>
<li>richie strolling up to school after the three day suspension w his arm in a sling bc his dad twisted his arm so far back that richie’s shoulder popped out of socket</li>
<li>kids in class rolling their eyes and stifling their laughs when richie asks a question that seems genuine and sensible to him but makes no sense to anyone else</li>
<li>richie’s adhd isolating him from his peers</li>
<li>teachers labeling richie as trouble without bothering to try to decipher what his issues actually are</li>
<li>richie not allowing his disorder to affect his grades </li>
<li>richie getting yelled out for not paying attention and then aceing every damn test</li>
<li>“i understand it the first time, that’s why i get distracted when you have to keep explaining it to everyone else”</li>
<li>the boy w the stutter and the dead brother showing up in detention one day bc he refused to give a speech</li>
<li>the kid w a fannypack and inhaler being there the next day too bc he straight up yelled at the nurse when she refused to take his temperature for the third time that day</li>
<li>a girl whose hair looks like autumn leaves and the orphan farmer boy who hardly talks casually striding in without even bothering to put out the cigarettes that landed them there in the first place</li>
<li>a huffy kid stomping in, arms crossed, drops into a desk and grumbles under his breath </li>
<li>“it’s not my fault the teacher was fucking wrong. again.”</li>
<li>and, finally, a chubby boy coming in, looking sad, offering gum and explaining he wasn’t trying to skip class, he was just hiding from the school bully</li>
<li>the rudest teacher in school supervising detention that day</li>
<li>“well would ya look at this little club”</li>
<li>everyone glancing at each other and grinning </li>
<li>the entirety of the losers club making every teacher’s life a living fucking hell from that moment on</li>
<li>but also helping each other w their issues</li>
<li>everyone leaving their bedroom windows unlocked for richie or bev to crawl into when their houses are unbearable</li>
<li>eddie sitting next to richie in class so richie has someone to pass notes to when he has a comment he can’t contain</li>
<li>richie carrying a thermometer, bandaids and an inhaler in his backpack for eddie </li>
<li>mike listening to bill’s speeches over and over until bill is comfortable enough that his stutter is practically nonexistent </li>
<li>stan grabbing mike’s cigarette out of his hand and pretending it’s his own when a teacher sees them bc if mike gets another detention this week, he’s getting suspended</li>
<li>stan scribbling down everytime he wants to argue w a teacher in a notebook to show to bill and bill nodding along while stan rants about all these fucking idiots</li>
<li>bev shoving and punching anyone who makes fun of ben for anything ever</li>
<li>ben buying twizzlers and jolly ranchers when bev quits smoking and throwing one at her anytime she starts craving a cigarette </li>
<li>this is so long but wow</li>
<li>friends loving friends man</li>
</ul></blockquote>
Tags: this would make a perfect breakfast club au, i love it
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Date: Thu, 09 Nov 2017 03:17:04
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/167298027464/most-iconic-scenes-in-it-1990
Slug: most-iconic-scenes-in-it-1990
Reblog key: lkYAxoCZ
Reblog url: https://onlyflowersnoshine-deactivated2.tumblr.com/post/167297755511/most-iconic-scenes-in-it-1990
Reblog name: onlyflowersnoshine-deactivated2
Title: 
<p><a href="https://trashmouthrichie.tumblr.com/post/165338600758/eddiekaspbrakin-beepbeeptrshmouth-most" class="tumblr_blog">trashmouthrichie</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://eddiekaspbrakin.tumblr.com/post/165336422376/beepbeeptrshmouth-most-iconic-scenes-in-it" class="tumblr_blog">eddiekaspbrakin</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><a href="https://beepbeeptrshmouth.tumblr.com/post/165274724371/most-iconic-scenes-in-it-1990-richie-dumping" class="tumblr_blog">beepbeeptrshmouth</a>:</p>

<blockquote>
<h1>Most Iconic™ Scenes in IT (1990)</h1>
<p>- Richie dumping a soda on Henry Bowers and Co. for absolutely no reason other than to start drama </p>
<p>- Eddie has a asthma attack so Bill leaves him with Ben so he could go get his medicine but when he comes back Eddie’s just chilling </p>
<p>- Everyone in the Loser’s club looks 12 except for Eddie, who looks 6, and Richie, who looks like an adult</p>
<p>- They inexplicably made Stan look like every human!Bill Cipher ever </p>
<p>- Bill’s Fucking Ponytail</p>
<p>- the crotch bump ???</p>
<p>- the goddamn pan to Pennywise’s ass when Ben macks on Bev</p>
<p>- Eddie’s pseudo coming out</p>
<p><br/></p>
<p>That’s all I remember right now bye</p>
</blockquote>

<p>- Stan and his boy scout uniform </p>
<p>- Ben and Eddie chilling talking about Bill’s dead brother and Bill not knowing what they’re talking about even though he’s 3 feet away </p>
<p>- “I’m…….BACK” </p>
<p>- the whole bill/bev thing when they’re walking home “see ya later alligator” “see ya ben” </p>
<p>- how cute Georgie is????</p>
<p>- Stan holding his ear and reciting bird names</p>
<p>- the sexy make out between Ben and Beverly</p>
<p>- the whole shower scene with Eddie and Pennywise </p>
</blockquote>

<p>- *Seth Green voice* “aaAAaaaa!!! AAAAAaaaa!!!!!!! HELP!!! aaaaaaaaa”</p>
<p>- when the wheel of tricycle spins and a lady screams at it for no reason</p>
<p>- *Tim Curry voice* ehuehahueghhuguh<br/><br/><br/>- “You okay?” “LEAVE ME ALONE ORRIGHT WHY DONT YOU JUST GO ON AND LEAVE ME ALONE?!?”</p>
<p>- “Yew kelled my brOTher yew B A S S T E R D”</p>
</blockquote>
<p>- Stan’s bowtie and suspenders combo</p><p>- Henry Bowers putting mash potatoes on Richie’s glasses (and wiping most of it back off in the process)</p><p>- Bill and Mike riding silver with flashbacks to when they were kids</p><p>- “eYUCK, you got COOties all oVEr me”</p><p>- “ SS Georgie MERP MERP”</p><p>- the dam building and dinner montages with corny sitcom music </p><p>- Ben repeating ‘Beverly Marsh, Beverly Marsh, Beverly Marsh’ after they meet bc he’s adorable</p><p>- Ben sees a skeleton crawling out of the lake????</p><p>- “What’s this? By George, Martha, it’s the River Nile! And four, count them, four sphinxes!”</p><p>- Richie calling Eddie ‘chuckalicious’</p><p>- When Richie questions Ben’s dam building abilities and they all defend Ben!<br/>“how do you know it’ll work?” <br/>“why wouldn’t it?”<br/>“how do you know?”<br/>“I know.”<br/>“yeah, he just knows”<br/>“yeah”<br/>“yeah”<br/></p><p>“weLL OKAY!”<br/></p>
Tags: SORRY I LOVE THE MINISERIES OKAY
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Reblog key: 0UgPVbzR
Reblog url: https://dont-call-me-eds.tumblr.com/post/167297505442/a-concept-richie-tozier-in-his-late-30s-showing
Reblog name: dont-call-me-eds
Title: 
<p><a href="https://dont-call-me-eds.tumblr.com/post/167297505442/a-concept-richie-tozier-in-his-late-30s-showing" class="tumblr_blog">dont-call-me-eds</a>:</p><blockquote><p>A concept: Richie Tozier in his late 30′s, showing up in Derry with a fucking, man-bun, soul-patch, and mismatched crocs. Probably vaping. Despite all he’s been through since Mike called him, he greets everybody with a whooping “S’up, fuckers,” and a big, dumb smile. This grown ass adult man could not look any more like douche, but Eddie Kaspbrak is still like OH, SHIT, THAT’S RIGHT, I’M IN LOVE WITH THIS MORON, oh, no, he’s hot, what the fuck is going on???<br/><br/>When Richie lays eyes on his little Spaghetti Head, he’s SHOOK. This tiny man in a fluffy cardigan, who seems to regularly be wearing glasses now, is a literal angel? Did Eddie just crawl out of a Renaissance painting? <br/><br/>“Still as cute as the day I met you, Eds.”<br/>“Beep beep, trashmouth.” <br/><br/>Richie instantly falls head over heels all over again, and it hits him like a train.  <br/><br/>“Kitty’s still got claws too.”<br/><br/>Eddie <i>smiles.</i></p></blockquote>
Tags: im in love, im gonna draw richie with a man bun and a soul patch holy fuck
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/167292642734/there-is-nothing-weird-about-kids-and-young-teens
Slug: there-is-nothing-weird-about-kids-and-young-teens
Reblog key: si7SGBTv
Reblog url: https://edsrichies.tumblr.com/post/167292427735/there-is-nothing-weird-about-kids-and-young-teens
Reblog name: edsrichies
Title: 
<p><a href="https://lgbtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167292359321/there-is-nothing-weird-about-kids-and-young-teens" class="tumblr_blog">lgbtrashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote><p>there is nothing weird about kids and young teens being gay!! there is nothing weird about kids and young teens being trans!! straight people call their sons who are toddlers “lady killers” or say to their little girls “oh she’s going to break guys’ hearts one day” but someone says a thirteen year old character is gay and people act like it’s the creepiest shit ever. it’s homophobia!! stop acting like it’s not homophobic!! you’re disguising your homophobia by projecting pedophilia accusations towards people who are just headcanoning a <i>CHARACTER</i> as something other than cishet!! homosexuality isn’t inherently sexual!! shut the <i>fuck</i> up!! </p></blockquote>
Tags: people telling me that you won't know that you're gay until you're an adult really fucked me up as a teenager :))))), because i thought i was really messed up :)))))), because i was twelve and i had crushes on girls, and i was told i wasn't supposed to, let kids be gay, pls, please, stop saying fictional characters can't be gay just because they're younger, ty
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/167278536684/flannel-gay-bill-denbrough-sweater-gay-eddie
Slug: flannel-gay-bill-denbrough-sweater-gay-eddie
Reblog key: YAYJpKDG
Reblog url: https://my-son-richie-tozier.tumblr.com/post/167278395301/flannel-gay-bill-denbrough-sweater-gay-eddie
Reblog name: my-son-richie-tozier
Title: 
<p><a href="https://lgbtrashmouth.tumblr.com/post/167259071896/flannel-gay-bill-denbrough-sweater-gay-eddie" class="tumblr_blog">lgbtrashmouth</a>:</p><blockquote>
<p><b>flannel gay: </b>bill denbrough</p>
<p><b>sweater gay: </b>eddie kaspbrak, stanley uris</p>
<p><b>hoodie gay: </b>mike hanlon, ben hanscom</p>
<p><b>jean jacket gay:</b> richie tozier</p>
<p><b>leather jacket gay: </b>beverly marsh</p>
</blockquote>
Tags: 
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/167278483329/richie-giving-eddie-a-makeover-richie-one-last
Slug: richie-giving-eddie-a-makeover-richie-one-last
Reblog key: IxnL59qv
Reblog url: 
Reblog name: 
Title: 
<p><i>Richie, giving Eddie a makeover </i></p><p><b>Richie</b>: one last thing&hellip;</p><p><b>Eddie:</b> *takes off fanny pack*</p><p><b>Richie:</b> wow&hellip; I could never see it before but&hellip; you&rsquo;re beautiful </p>
Tags: dont ask idek, it 2017, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak, reddie, shitpost

Post id: 167134072489
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Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/167134072489/my-inbox-is-emptyyyyyyyyy-give-me-headcanons
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<p>my inbox is emptyyyyyyyyy give me headcanons</p>
Tags: im so dESPERATE, or just talk to me or whatever, ill draw u things
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Reblog key: Ul9wIzuO
Reblog url: https://reddie-stenbrough.tumblr.com/post/167124185480/richie-i-will-talk-until-someone-remembers-me
Reblog name: reddie-stenbrough
Title: 
<p><a href="https://reddieforstenbrough.tumblr.com/post/167121139779/richie-i-will-talk-until-someone-remembers-me" class="tumblr_blog">reddieforstenbrough</a>:</p>

<blockquote><p>Richie “I will talk until <i>someone</i><i> </i>remembers me” Tozier</p><p>Stanley “I thought my religion was the <i>worst</i><i> </i>cross to bear” Uris</p><p>Eddie “I won’t be clean until I stop wanting <i>him</i><i>”</i> Kaspbrak</p><p>Bill “I basically <i>killed</i><i> </i>him” Denbrough</p><p>Beverly “His hands are still <i>under</i><i> </i>my skin” Marsh </p><p>Ben “She will find someone better and <i>skinnier</i><i>”</i> Hanscom </p><p>Mike “I can’t <i>unhear</i><i> </i>the snap of his neck as he fell” Hanlon</p></blockquote>
Tags: art inspo fuck

Post id: 167035001984
Date: Wed, 01 Nov 2017 22:30:04
Post url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/167035001984/1
Slug: 1
Reblog key: EqYge88i
Reblog url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/166593755494/1
Reblog name: kinghanscom
Title: 1.
<p><a href="https://lovscr.tumblr.com/post/166593755494/1" class="tumblr_blog">lovscr</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="1080" data-orig-height="476" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4abb6f8ad169943a4f9e3706ad2d6609/tumblr_inline_oyrq0sPeke1rua29k_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1080" data-orig-height="476"/></figure><p><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/12339669/chapters/28062873">Also on AO3</a></p>
<p><b>Chapters:</b> <b>1 </b>. <a href="https://lovscr.tumblr.com/post/166593910979/2-sleep-on-the-floor-fanfic">2</a> . <a href="https://lovscr.tumblr.com/post/166594036139/3-sleep-on-the-floor-fanfic">3</a> . <a href="https://lovscr.tumblr.com/post/166594111934/4-sleep-on-the-floor-fanfic">4 </a>. <a href="https://lovscr.tumblr.com/post/166594176454/5-sleep-on-the-floor-fanfic">5 </a>. <a href="https://lovscr.tumblr.com/post/166594240609/6-sleep-on-the-floor-fanfic">6</a> .  <a href="https://lovscr.tumblr.com/post/166611253919/7-sleep-on-the-floor-fanfic">7</a> . <a href="https://lovscr.tumblr.com/post/166614204314/8-sleep-on-the-floor-fanfic">8 </a>.  (ongoing)</p>
<p><b>Reddie / Stenbrough</b></p>
<p><b>Word Count: </b>2599</p>
<p><b>Summary:</b> Eddie Kaspbrak is set up on a date with a friend of a friend, and this Tozier guy is a hot mess. || Stan has feelings. Bill is confused. <br/>Long and angsty and may or may not contain a roadtrip. AU - no IT. Characters are 17/18. Set in early nineties. More film based but contains elements from the miniseries and the book.</p>
<p><b>Content Warnings: </b>strong language | underage drinking / drug use | smoking | mildly sexual implications (no smut) | internalised homophobia | era-typical homophobia | implied child abuse / neglect <br/></p> <p><a href="https://lovscr.tumblr.com/post/166593755494/1" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: self rb, hey look i made a crappy header for my crappy writing :')), i literally don't understand how to edit things
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Reblog name: trashrichie
Title: ocd // stenbrough
<p><a href="https://georgiesdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/167071329135/ocd-stenbrough" class="tumblr_blog">georgiesdenbrough</a>:</p>
<blockquote>
<p><b>summary: </b>stan falls in love and his head goes silent.</p>
<p><b>a/n: </b>this was requested by a friend!! it’s heavily based off of the ocd poem by neil hilborn. please let me know what you think !!</p>
<p><b>word count: </b>1124</p> <p><a href="https://georgiesdenbrough.tumblr.com/post/167071329135/ocd-stenbrough" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Czytaj dalej</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: BRO, neil hilborn is my jam, this is perfect, :(((
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Slug: 9
Reblog key: cqInXhe7
Reblog url: https://kinghanscom.tumblr.com/post/167204764724/9
Reblog name: kinghanscom
Title: 9.
<p><a href="https://lovscr.tumblr.com/post/167204764724/9" class="tumblr_blog">lovscr</a>:</p><blockquote>
<figure data-orig-width="1080" data-orig-height="476" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/4abb6f8ad169943a4f9e3706ad2d6609/tumblr_inline_oyzsy4HMHL1rua29k_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="1080" data-orig-height="476"/></figure><p><a href="http://t.umblr.com/redirect?z=http%3A%2F%2Farchiveofourown.org%2Fworks%2F12339669%2Fchapters%2F28062873&amp;t=YWIyNzVlMjY1NzhmMTg3Y2JiOGQ3ZTA1MmVlMWNiMjNjYjk2NWU4YyxFcVlnZTg4aQ%3D%3D&amp;b=t%3AVSui81inON9g9ZCKrjkI0w&amp;p=https%3A%2F%2Flovscr.tumblr.com%2Fpost%2F166593755494%2Fsleep-on-the-floor-fanfic&amp;m=1">Also on AO3</a></p>
<p><b>Chapters: </b><a href="https://lovscr.tumblr.com/post/166593755494/sleep-on-the-floor-fanfic"></a><a href="https://lovscr.tumblr.com/post/166593755494/1-sleep-on-the-floor-fanfic">1</a> . <a href="https://lovscr.tumblr.com/post/166593910979/2-sleep-on-the-floor-fanfic">2</a> . <a href="https://lovscr.tumblr.com/post/166594036139/3-sleep-on-the-floor-fanfic">3</a> . <a href="https://lovscr.tumblr.com/post/166594111934/4-sleep-on-the-floor-fanfic">4 </a>. <a href="https://lovscr.tumblr.com/post/166594176454/5-sleep-on-the-floor-fanfic">5 </a>. <a href="https://lovscr.tumblr.com/post/166594240609/6-sleep-on-the-floor-fanfic">6</a> . <a href="https://lovscr.tumblr.com/post/166611253919/7-sleep-on-the-floor-fanfic">7</a> . <a href="https://lovscr.tumblr.com/post/166614204314/8">8</a> . <b>9 </b>.<b> </b>(ongoing)</p>
<p><b>Reddie / Stenbrough</b></p>
<p><b>Word Count: </b>3603</p>
<p><b>Summary: </b>Eddie Kaspbrak is set up on a date with a friend of a friend, and this Tozier guy is a hot mess. || Stan has feelings. Bill is confused. <br/>Long and angsty and may or may not contain a roadtrip. AU - no IT. Characters are 17/18. Set in early nineties. More film based but contains elements from the miniseries and the book.</p>
<p><b>Content Warnings:</b> strong language | underage drinking / drug use | smoking | mildly sexual implications (no smut) | internalised homophobia | era-typical homophobia | implied child abuse / neglect</p> <p><a href="https://lovscr.tumblr.com/post/167204764724/9" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
Tags: skrrreeet, self rb, reddie, reddie fanfic, richie tozier, eddie kaspbrak
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Reblog key: 7A8nkQeZ
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Title: losers club community au
<p>- its the first day of their first year of community college and the losers don’t know each other yet, but they’re all enrolled in the same spanish class</p><p>- richie strolls into class and immediately sets his sights on the tall curly haired boy sitting near the window, and sits in the empty seat next to him</p><p>- “what’s a pretty young thing like you doing in a place like this, huh?”</p><p>- stan furiously ignores richie for the entire class while richie tries to get his attention with bad pick up lines, the teacher tells him off multiple times for disrupting the rest of the class</p><p>- after that class stan leaves and richie loses him in the crowd, so he turns to the person who was sitting behind stan while he packs up his books</p><p>- “so, you know anything about that guy?”</p><p>“well, we only t-talked once when I asked t-to borrow a pencil, b-but his name is s-Stan, he’s t-t-twenty two, birthday in s-september, lives on campus, has a cousin who lives in v-Vancouver, he likes b-birds, really n-n-nervous about that quiz t-tomorrow, and he’s jewish”</p><p>“right on”</p><p>- richie spots stan later on in the cafeteria hunched over a textbook and he slides into the seat beside him</p><p>- “already stuck in the books on your first day? not gonna lie, that’s pretty hot”</p><p>“look, whatever your goal is I’m not interested. I’m just here to pass my classes and get out of here.”</p><p>“well maybe i can be of assistance then”</p><p>*cue annoyed squint* “what are you talking about?”</p><p>“i’m- uh- I’m a &hellip; I run a study group”</p><p>“i saw you playing angry birds on your phone in class, i don’t really believe you care about studying enough to have a group” </p><p>“well, i’m just taking the class for an easy A, i’m- i’m actually a spanish tutor”<br/></p><p>“say that in spanish, then”<br/></p><p>“<i>duermo tarde espanol, una hora mas, no rayar mi coche</i>”<br/></p><p>“&hellip;fine”<br/></p><p>- stan meets richie that afternoon in the study room in the library </p><p>- “stan the man! i think everyone else is running late, so maybe we should get-”</p><p>“hi bill!” </p><p>the guy that richie talked to earlier walks in and sits next to stan </p><p>“hope you don’t mind, rich, I told some of our classmates about your study group”<br/></p><p>*through gritted teeth* “the more the merrier!”</p><p>- soon there are seven of them around the table and richie is like &hellip; mhm this went to shit</p><p>- and what’s worse is that bill is making eyes at stan and richie is a Jealous son of a bitch</p><p>- they all introduce themselves and kind of start talking about what they were doing before college, mike was captain of the football team and prom king and still wears his varsity jacket, and he went to the same high school as eddie though he says he doesn’t remember him (he does) ((that’s a story for another time ;-) )), bill’s a massive movie buff and writes scripts in his spare time, ben’s into architecture and baking and can’t decide which field he wants to go into, and bev used to play keyboard in a vaguely known indie band in high school but kinda fell into hard times so she’s trying to find herself again in college</p><p>- stan says he’s going to the bathroom and slips out, and it’s been ten minutes and he isn’t back and richie just kinda Gives Up tm and leaves</p><p>- “oh shoot, i forgot something from my locker. i’m gonna go get it, and take my phone and my keys and my jacket with me, you know, in case there’s a fire”</p><p>- he books it out towards the quad</p><p>- “and, busted”</p><p>- stan steps out in front of him and richie thinks he’s done for</p><p>- “you caught me, i’m a smoker” stan holds up a half lit cigarette in front of his face and richie breathes a sigh of relief</p><p>“yeah, but they’re filtered, so they’re healthy, right?”<br/></p><p>“where’re you headed in such a rush anyway?”<br/></p><p>“i uh, i think our little group may be <i>untutorable. </i>maybe we should just ditch ‘em and go get dinner, i know a really nice place downtown”<br/></p><p>“so you really did just do this to get in my pants. typical”<br/></p><p>“what? no. i really am a tutor”<br/></p><p>“okay then, let’s go back and you can do your job. and if they really do prove to be <i>untutorable</i>, then i’ll let you take me out”<br/></p><p>“&hellip;deal”<br/></p><p>((idk lol, does anyone want more of this??))</p>
Tags: headcanons, it 2017, losers club, losers club headcanon, it movie, it 2017 headcanon, stozier, stan uris, richie tozier, bill denbrough, eddie kaspbrak, ben hanscom, beverly marsh, mike hanlon, stenbrough, stozier headcanon, community, losers club au, stozier au
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Kaspbrak had made it one entire week without having a breakdown, and
he was pretty damn proud of himself. 
</p><p>If
he was honest he thought it would have been maybe three days tops
before he came to his senses and made Richie take him back home, but
it had been a week. Seven whole days of driving in that god awful
hunk of metal, showering at truck stops, and eating gas station junk
food. Richie had a duffel bag of clothes stuffed behind the back seat
that they cycled through, all of Richie&rsquo;s clothes were a couple sizes
too big on Eddie and very unlike his usual attire, all graphic
t-shirts and denim jeans, but he found himself liking how he looked
in them. (The underwear situation was&hellip; interesting, to say the
least). Or maybe it was just how Richie looked at him when he put
them on, he couldn&rsquo;t tell. Eddie would always fall asleep with the
seat reclined to the static chords of the radio and Richie&rsquo;s voice
and he would wake up to a bright sunrise and a hot cup of coffee
(with milk and sugar, this time). He never saw Richie sleep, but he
didn&rsquo;t think to ever question him about it. He didn&rsquo;t think to
question him about a lot of things, like why he was living off a
slowly depleting wad of cash in a plastic bag hidden in the glovebox,
or if he actually knew where the hell they were at any point in time.
He didn&rsquo;t think to ask about anything, because it had been the best
week of his life. 
</p><p>Never
in the seventeen years and ten months he had been alive had he felt
so, well, <i>alive. </i>And maybe that was due to the adrenaline he
got from doing something this rebellious, maybe it was the fact that
his mother wasn&rsquo;t lecturing him about everything for once in his
goddamn life, maybe his brain was going into overdrive from the
nearly all-sugar diet he had been forced to switch to, and maybe it
was simply the fresh country air in his lungs when the windows were
rolled down, but god, he felt amazing. And Richie, wow, <i>Richie</i>.</p><p>Spending
an entire week with someone you haven&rsquo;t known for very long,
completely alone together, essentially trapped in a confined space,
can really only go one of two ways. You will either start to despise
them with every inch of your being, and the sound of their voice will
irritate you to no end, and after it&rsquo;s over you won&rsquo;t be able to
tolerate them ever again. Or, if it goes the other way, you&rsquo;ll start
to fall in love with them. 
</p><p>And
for Eddie, it was most definitely, unrelentingly, embarrassingly, the
latter. 
</p><p>He
kept catching himself staring, all starry-eyed and dreamy, at his
dark-haired driver, butterflies fluttering around in his stomach,
taking in the boys features both sharp and subtle, entranced by the
imperfections in his skin and the cracks in his lips and the curls in
his hair (he felt strange when he concentrated on his hair too long,
as if it was linked to a hazy drunken memory that he couldn&rsquo;t quite
remember no matter how hard he tried), and everything he saw he
became infatuated with. Richie&rsquo;s free hand would often end up resting
on Eddie&rsquo;s thigh or intertwined with his own over the centre console,
and he would melt under the contact every time. And they talked about
everything, both understanding there wasn&rsquo;t many boundaries at this
point, as far as conversation went. Eddie learnt that Richie had been
in an amateur rock band in high school where he played guitar and
sang, fittingly called <i>Trashmouth</i>, that he always got at least
a minor role in the school plays, and that got mostly straight A&rsquo;s,
though his ADHD and incessant need to run his mouth gave his teachers
a run for their money, and that his parents were the absolute worst
and didn&rsquo;t much care for him at all, so he up and ran away in the
middle of the night leaving nothing more than a note on the fridge.
In return, Eddie told Richie about his mother and her tendency to be
extremely overbearing, though to be fair it had died down
significantly in the last couple of years due to her discovery of the
wonders sleeping pills can do, and how he used to play baseball with
Bill, and his mild obsession- er, <i>c</i><i>rush </i><i>on</i>
Christian Slater, and how a girl in a pharmacy had once told him that
his asthma medication was not exactly <i>real</i>. 
</p><p>“She
was the pharmacist&rsquo;s daughter, and she said that it was all fake. A
<i>gazebo</i>, I think she said.”</p><p>“Wait,
what did she say?”</p><p>“I
know, right! All fake. I didn&rsquo;t know whether to believe her or not
because she was kind of a bitch, but-”</p><p>“Gazebo.”</p><p>“&hellip;That&rsquo;s
what I said, yes.”</p><p>“Do
you by any chance mean <i>placebo, </i>babe?”</p><p>“I-
what?”</p><p>“Placebo,
like fake medication that tricks your brain into thinking it&rsquo;s real.
A gazebo&rsquo;s like a tent- podium kinda thing&hellip; Eds?”</p><p>“I&rsquo;ve
been lied to.”</p><p>And
when they weren&rsquo;t talking, Richie was singing, and Eddie appreciated
this very much. A particular song would come on and Richie would stop
dead in the middle of a sentence to turn up the volume and belt out
the lyrics. Sometimes Eddie would sing along, if he happened to know
it, but most of the time he would just put his feet up on the
dashboard and close his eyes, listening contently. His voice suited
him well, a little raspy and rough but still smooth and steady, it
sounded like heaven to Eddie. But then again, everything about Richie
Tozier seemed like heaven to Eddie. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie
Tozier had made it one week without having a breakdown, but he felt
he wasn&rsquo;t going to last much longer. 
</p><p>It
took everything in him to keep it together. The last thing he wanted
to do was crack in front of Eddie, because geez, Eddie was something
special, and he didn&rsquo;t want to mess this up. 
</p><p>He
was so anxious that he had barely slept at all, only pulling over way
past midnight when his eyelids felt like they were about to collapse,
and then it would only be an hour or so before he woke up and started
driving again, always before sunrise, always while Eddie was still
asleep. He didn&rsquo;t want Eddie to know how little he was sleeping,
worried it would cause him to panic and feel unsafe that he was being
driven by someone so sleep-deprived, so he put an extra shot of
espresso in his coffee and powered through. And when he felt like he
was too on edge he sang to calm himself down, or he got Eddie talking
and he listened to stories and anecdotes that he would recite about
his friends during the years he had been gone. This helped to
distract him temporarily from his intrusive thoughts but it didn&rsquo;t
stop them, they were still there, mocking and so loud that sometime&rsquo;s
he wanted to scream.</p><p>But
he couldn&rsquo;t break down. Not while he wasn&rsquo;t alone. 
</p><p>Beverly&rsquo;s
voice was a regular visitor amongst those thoughts, repeating her
last words to him over and over again like a broken record, <i>don&rsquo;t
do anything stupid, no fucking excuses, don&rsquo;t fuck this up, i&rsquo;ll
never forgive you for it.</i></p><p>The
words, the pressure they put him under that left him feeling nauseous
and dizzy, it was driving him crazy. Because he knew he was about to
do something fucking stupid. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie
woke up in the early hours of the morning, the eight morning since he
had left home, and instantly knew something was up. 
</p><p>They
first thing he noticed were the streetlights, as he blinked his eyes
open and allowed his vision to adjust. There hadn&rsquo;t been streetlights
on the highway. He turned his head slightly, only seeing the rooftops
from his half-laying position. He sat up slowly, stretching his arms
out in front of him. Now he could see the houses under the roofs,
most of them looking pretty run down and old fashioned, a paint
chipping off wooden tilings and torn-up chain link fences kind of
deal. 
</p><p>He
adjusted his seat forward as he looked out the window, nose crinkled
in confusion. 
</p><p>“Rich,
why are we off the highway?” he yawned, finally looking over at the
boy, who he noticed looked especially rough today though he didn&rsquo;t
mention it.</p><p>“Well
good morning to you too, babe,” Richie jeered, “and we&rsquo;re just
making a short pit stop, then we&rsquo;ll get back to it.”</p><p>“Pit
stop?” Eddie repeated, raising an eyebrow.</p><p>“Mhm.
Just up here, actually.”</p><p>The
truck slowed to a stop in front of a particularly run down house.
Eddie could see beer bottles scattered across the lawn that was more
weeds than grass and a torn up fly-screen door. Richie pulled on the
handbrake and switched off the ignition. 
</p><p>“Richie,
where are we?” Eddie asked cautiously, pretty sure he already knew
the answer. Richie took a sharp intake of air and undid his seatbelt,
avoiding Eddie&rsquo;s question as he reached for the door handle. Eddie
grabbed his shirt sleeve. 
</p><p>“Rich,
don&rsquo;t ignore me.” His voice was low and stern, and Richie slumped
back against the seat, turning to face him.</p><p>“We&rsquo;re
at my- we&rsquo;re at my parents house. I&rsquo;m just- I gotta go get a few
things,” Richie tried to make it sound casual but his his voice was
unsteady and he could feel his hands start to shake. “Important
things. Ten minutes, in and out. That&rsquo;s all.”</p><p>Eddie
didn&rsquo;t release his grip from Richie&rsquo;s shoulder. Richie swallowed
hard. 
</p><p>“I
don&rsquo;t know if you should,” Eddie&rsquo;s eyes darted between Richie and
the house, “It doesn&rsquo;t feel safe. What if your parents-” 
</p><p>“C'mon
Eds,” Richie took Eddie&rsquo;s hand off his shoulder to hold in his own,
“they&rsquo;re probably passed out, they might not even be home. Anyways,
I&rsquo;m used to sneaking around in there,” he laughed at the last part
but he could see Eddie wince. He moved his free hand to Eddie&rsquo;s cheek
and rubbed a circle with his thumb. “Just stay here. I&rsquo;ll be quick,
okay?”</p><p>He
opened the door and jumped out before Eddie could stop him and
started down the driveway of the house.</p><p>“Fuck,”
Eddie muttered, fumbling to get his seatbelt unclipped. He clambered
out onto the pavement just as Richie stepped into the threshold.</p><p><br/></p><p>The
inside of the house was arguably in worse shape than the outside. The
faded floral wallpaper was peeling in several places and chipped in
many others. Every surface was disorganised and dusty, more empty
bottles making up most of the clutter. The carpet was matted and
covered in various sizes and colours of stains. 
</p><p>The
television was on in the living room, emitting a dull, slightly
static drone, and setting flickering shadows on the walls. Richie
stepped towards the archway ever so slowly, his breathing so heavy he
had to clasp a hand over his mouth. He poked his head around the
wall, to see a figure sat up in the recliner, their head rolled back
against the top of the chair, letting out a choked snore. He exhaled
in relief and started to walk down the hallway when he felt a tap on
his shoulder and nearly jumped out of his skin. <br/>“<i>Richie,
this is dumb, let&rsquo;s go,” </i>Eddie hissed under his breath, and
Richie spun around, hands clutched to his chest. <br/>“Jesus <i>fucking
</i>Christ, Eds, you gave me a heart attack,” he closed his eyes
and tried to even out his breathing for a moment. “I told you to
stay in the truck.”</p><p>Eddie&rsquo;s
eyes flicked over to the armchair and his breath hitched in his
throat. Richie watched the colour fade from his face and grabbed his
shoulders.</p><p>“We
shouldn&rsquo;t be doing this Rich,” he squeaked, instinctively grasping
for his inhaler- which was still in the truck, “we <i>really</i>
shouldn&rsquo;t be doing this.”</p><p>“He&rsquo;s
asleep, he&rsquo;s asleep, he&rsquo;s not gonna wake up,” Richie&rsquo;s voice was
hushed and pleading, moving one hand to Eddie&rsquo;s chin and forcing him
to look at him, “Eddie, go back to the truck. Please.”</p><p>Eddie
shook his head, feeling Richie&rsquo;s hand tremble against his skin.
Richie exhaled sharply out of his nose and lead Eddie down the
hallway.</p><p>The
room was different to the rest of the house, in the sense that it
actually felt inhabited. The walls were covered in band posters and
movie posters of all sorts. The bed was pushed against the far wall,
covers askew on the mattress. The wooden headboard had been carved
into, presumably with a pocket knife, different names and initials
and whatnot. There wasn&rsquo;t really much in the way of material
possessions, spare an obviously well-loved acoustic guitar sat on a
stand in a corner and a few photo frames and aerosol deodorant cans
on the dresser. It was small and comfortable and it smelled like
Richie, and Eddie found himself calming down.</p><p>Richie
knelt down next to the bed and pulled out a small suitcase, sliding
it towards Eddie and gesturing towards the dresser. 
</p><p>“Just
chuck as much as you can fit in there,” he said, and Eddie did as
he was told, unzipping the suitcase and pulling open the top drawer,
fighting an urge to fold the clothes as he threw them in. Richie laid
down on his stomach and tried reaching for something under the bed,
stretching one arm out with a muffled groan. He retracted his arm in
a huff when he couldn&rsquo;t reach whatever he was looking for and
proceeded to manoeuvre the top half of his body under the bed frame.
Eddie had nearly cleared the top drawer and had an arrangement of
clothing in and around the suitcase (Richie obviously did not care
for sorting his clothes and everything was just thrown in together),
when his eyes caught something much more vibrant than what Eddie had
expected. He held the shirt up in front of him by the collar,
stifling a laugh. It was bright orange and patterned with yellow
silhouetted palm trees. He spun around, holding the shirt against his
chest. Richie emerged from under the bed with an &lsquo;aha!&rsquo;, clutching a
shoebox. His hair was all dishevelled and the smile fell from his
face when he saw Eddie.</p><p>“That&rsquo;s
not mine,” he sputtered as Eddie bit back a smile.</p><p>“Sure
it&rsquo;s not,” he teased, “should I pack it anyway? Are you planning
on attending a luau in the near future?”</p><p>“Shut
up,” Richie stood up from the floor and ripped the shirt from his
hands, rubbing the fabric between his fingers for a moment before
dropping it onto the pile of clothes that had accumulated on the
floor. Eddie stepped over and picked up the shoebox that Richie had
pulled out. 
</p><p>“I&rsquo;ll
save you the shock, it&rsquo;s all weed.”</p><p>Eddie
nearly snapped his neck when his head shot up, and Richie smirked as
his face went white. 
</p><p>“Drugs,”
he choked out, leaving his mouth hanging open. 
</p><p>“No
babe, weeds from the garden. Yes it&rsquo;s drugs,” he walked over and
took the box off Eddie, who snapped his mouth shut and pressed his
lips into a line, “and cigarettes. And cash. Important shit.”</p><p>Eddie
went back to the suitcase, shoving everything in and zipping it shut,
but not without a struggle, and Richie grabbed his guitar by the neck
and they both headed to leave. They quietly snuck back towards the
front door, tiptoeing past the living room where the television was
still humming away. They threw everything in the back seat and
climbed into the front. Richie smacked his forehead with the palm of
his hand.</p><p>“Shit,
forgot something,” he mumbled, and hopped back out before Eddie
could protest, “i&rsquo;ll be two seconds.” He disappeared back into
the house, and Eddie sat nervously, fingertips fidgeting in his lap.</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie
crept back to his room and across to his dresser. There were three
photo frames, two were of him, Bev, Bill, and Stan back when they
were kids, and one of just him and Bev. He smiled to himself, fingers
tracing over their faces, before he picked them up in a stack.</p><p>“<i>You
got a lot of nerve in you, boy.</i>”</p><p>Richie
felt his throat closed up instantly as he turned around. His father
stood in the doorway, half-leaning against the wall, eyes glazed over
and drunkenly heavy, his stare burning into Richie&rsquo;s skin. He was
wearing jeans and a shirt that may have once been white but
definitely wasn&rsquo;t anymore, and he was all skin and bones under his
clothes. His face was hollow and sunken and creased, planted with a
permanent sneer displaying crooked yellowing teeth, and his hair was
dark and thin, what was still there, that is.</p><p>“Hiya
Pops,” Richie forced a sickly grin, his voice course and uneven,
“thought I&rsquo;d drop back in to see ya.”</p><p>Wentworth
Tozier took an unsteady step forward, raising one accusatory bony
finger towards his son. Richie automatically shifted into a fighting
stance, his hands hovering in front of him, prepared to make a move
if he had to, and he could smell the rotten beer coming from the
man&rsquo;s mouth even from across the room.</p><p>“I
told you, if you leave, then you don&rsquo;t come back,” he slurred, his
voice low and gravelly, and Richie thought he would prefer if he was
shouting. Shouting was always just shouting. It was when his voice
was lowered that led to-</p><p>“And
now you come back, and you steal from me,” Richie felt himself
shrinking with every word, despite being taller than his father, he
felt like he was about to be crushed, “and you think I won&rsquo;t
notice.”</p><p>He
took another unbalanced step forward and Richie&rsquo;s eyes went to the
doorway, mentally planning out his route so he could make a run for
it. The stench intensified as the source drew closer, and he felt
that he might start gagging.</p><p>“You
know I&rsquo;d love to stay, dad, but I should probably get going now,”
he tried to joke but his mouth was uncomfortably dry and it came out
as a ragged whisper.</p><p>“Don&rsquo;t
be a <i>fucking</i> smartass, Rich,” he raised a calloused hand
above his head and Richie flinched, lifting his arms up to cover his
face, still clutching the photo frames so hard that they were making
indents in his palms. Wentworth grinned and snickered. “Fucking
coward. Always have been.” 
</p><p>Richie
took the opportunity to escape, using all the strength he could to
shove past, and bolted to the front door. He practically leapt off
the porch, struggling to keep his footing, and stumbled hurriedly to
the truck, not looking back until he had his hand on the driver side
door handle. He expected his father to appear in the threshold,
fuming and shooting daggers with his eyes. 
</p><p>But
he didn&rsquo;t. 
</p><p>The
house remained completely void of movement, and he stood, nearly
panting, the lenses of his glasses fogging up due to tears he wasn&rsquo;t
aware he was crying. 
</p><p>Eddie
watched from the passenger seat, not knowing what to do, not knowing
what to say, or if he should say anything at all. He chose to stay
quiet.</p><p>Richie
stared into the house, waiting, just waiting for <i>something. </i>He
stood there, trembling but otherwise frozen, for what felt like
hours. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie
Tozier had made it one week without having a breakdown. 
</p><p>“FUCK
YOU,” he shouted, his voice cracked and dry and strained and
<i>terrified, </i>“FUCK. YOU.”</p><p>He
collapsed on the pavement, his legs simply too weak to hold him up
any longer. He dropped the frames on the ground and flung his glasses
off his face, sobbing and wailing into his hands, pulling his hair as
he did, hard enough to shoot pain all over his scalp. Eddie got out
and rushed over to the sidewalk, and Richie grabbed onto his shirt as
soon as he knelt down close enough, pulling him forward and burying
his face in Eddie&rsquo;s chest. Eddie wrapped his arms tight around his
shoulders, stroking Richie&rsquo;s hair, feeling the sobs wracking through
his body, keeping his eyes glued on the doorway.</p><p>“<i>I&rsquo;m
so fucking sorry,</i>” Richie whimpered through a shuddered breath,
“I shouldn&rsquo;t have brought you here, I shouldn&rsquo;t have- FUCK-I-</p><p>“Shh,
you&rsquo;re okay, babe, it&rsquo;s okay,” tears were brimming in his own eyes
and he felt utterly useless.</p><p>“I&rsquo;m
a <i>fuckup,” </i>Eddie can feel Richie&rsquo;s tears soaking through his
shirt and onto his skin, “I&rsquo;m so stupid, fuck. I&rsquo;m so fucking
sorry.”</p><p>Eddie
didn&rsquo;t say anything, just pressed his face into the top of Richie&rsquo;s
head and pulled him tighter. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie
eventually released his death grip on Eddie&rsquo;s shirt collar, and
picked himself up. Eddie went to get his glasses, which had landed
about three feet away, and the photo frames, while Richie achingly
dragged himself up into the drivers seat. 
</p><p>“Do
you want me to drive for a while?” Eddie asked before he could
close the door. 
</p><p>“You
can drive?” Richie wiped his nose with his sleeve, eyes still red
and puffy, “You&rsquo;ve just been using me as a taxi service all this
time, huh? Not cool babe,” he jokes, and flashes a crooked
smile.<br/>“Do you want me to or not?” Eddie laughs, and Richie
nods before hopping out and moving to the passenger side.</p><p>Eddie
had to readjust the seat and mirrors and it took a few tries before
the engine started but soon they were on the road again.</p>
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<li><small>bev’s a bartender and richie works in IT; together they can barely afford groceries every week and they both have an idea of what they want to do but shit’s difficult u know ??</small></li>
<li><small>bev writes on the side; she writes personal essays and submits them to various online and print publications hoping to get her name out there</small></li>
<li><small>richie does stand up comedy thursday nights on the lower east side and is trying really, really hard to get a job at z100 (he thinks elvis duran is a quack, the radio fuckin sucks, and he’ll single handedly save the radio business he insists is dying because of quacks like elvis duran)</small></li>
<li><small>u know they both have tinders</small></li>
<li><small>the amount of times bev has brought someone home and richie has had to sleep in the bathtub deserves its own scoreboard</small></li>
<li><small>richie doesn’t bring people home often and rarely do they stay the night (so the amount of times bev has had to sleep in the bathtub? she can count on one hand)</small></li>
<li><small>their favorite way to end the week (which, because of their schedules, is usually wednesday nights) is by getting dollar pizza and sitting on their fire escape people watching</small></li>
<li><small>both smokers but try not to do it in the apartment</small></li>
<li><small>each other’s instagram photographer and have lit fuckin feeds; they have a couple hundred followers each because of their grungy nyc kids aesthetic</small></li>
<li><small>sometimes they hook up with each other and it’s no big deal</small></li>
<li><small>consistently get noise complaints because they play their music really loud. they’ve been trying not to lately because they want to renew their lease</small></li>
<li><small>nicknamed their place the “brohana” and have enough inside jokes to fill a out at least three encyclopedia-like volumes</small></li>
<li><small>don’t speak to anyone from their hometown including their parents (in this au, they’re the only two from derry)</small></li>
<li><small>drink more redbull and vodka than water</small></li>
<li><small>richie gets white boy wasted and bev usually has to take care of his drunk ass; she’ll bring him back to the brohana, stumbling and singing at the top of his lungs, and make him a turkey sandwich (an anti-hangover recipe curated specifically for richie tozier)<br/></small></li>
<li><small>richie took bev to the aquarium for her birthday and they loved it and hated it </small></li>
<li><small>it was while beverly was looking at the otters that richie felt it, deep in his bones. he’s absolutely in love with her and wholly believes they’re soulmates but it isn’t romantic </small></li>
<li><small>bev feels the same way</small></li>
<li><small>it isn’t romantic but they can’t explain it properly and that’s what soulmates must be: a person who you want to be with, forever, because they bring a quiet calm to your mind you never felt before</small></li>
<li><small>they have a marriage pact; if they’re both single when they’re thirty, they’ll get married. hopefully, by then, they’ll have better jobs and more money and they can get a loft in brooklyn and maybe a cat named turtle</small></li>
<li><small>love the natural history museum and take advantage of the fact that it’s suggested donation and go (for free) as often as they can</small></li>
<li><small>walk two blocks out of the way to get to a bodega because they like the cat there better than the one at the bodega near their apartment</small></li>
<li><small>thru tinder and thru their jobs/other friends, often go to parties around the city; they meet this guy mike at a party on lenox hill and both forgot to get his number (they fondly reminisce about him and continue to ask around their friend groups about “mike, from the new years party. … he said his family owns a farm in upstate new york ??? remember ???”)</small></li>
<li><small>sunbathed at sheep’s meadow once and richie’s freckles tripled and never faded</small></li>
<li><small>don’t mention kat’z around them. seriously, don’t.</small></li>
<li><small>borrow each other’s clothes constantly; richie tends to wear mismatched socks because their (combined) sock drawer is a fucking mess and it gives bev a headache to think about</small></li>
<li><small>there isn’t one subway station richie hasn’t peed in</small></li>
<li><small>they just bought a coffee maker and marshmallow guns and think they have this whole “adult” thing under wraps</small></li>
<li><small>they don’t, and they know that too</small></li>
</ul></blockquote>
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<figure data-orig-width="399" data-orig-height="111" class="tmblr-full"><img src="https://66.media.tumblr.com/bf5c43221e2048014fb12eb37ad2aa2e/tumblr_inline_oyz3etPONB1u417ex_540.png" alt="image" data-orig-width="399" data-orig-height="111"/></figure><h2><b>chapter 3: cold feet?</b></h2>
<p><b>summary: 

</b>Eddie Kasprak and Richie despise each other, it’s just too bad that they’re anonymously best pals on tumblr. This is gonna be good…

</p>
<p><a href="http://archiveofourown.org/works/12473776?view_full_work=true">read on ao3!</a></p>
<p><a href="https://r-u-reddie.tumblr.com/post/167029644802/chapter-ii-tell-me-about-it-stud-read-chapter-1">previous chapter</a></p>
<p><a href="https://r-u-reddie.tumblr.com/post/167102180172/youve-got-mail-eds-masterpost">masterlist</a></p>
<p>i’m want to add a boppin playlist for this fic so <b>please send me songs/playlists you’ve made in dedication to the fic! </b>it will be linked in every chapter (and maybe a sequel???) and we’ll all need some music to cry to after this chapter</p>
<p><b>a/n: </b><i>thank you to my amazing beta, who helped me out even though they’re going through some tough times. follow them on tumblr <a href="https://tmblr.co/mb-gg70OCPu6M5NrgmD4TqA">@losvcr</a> &lt;3</i></p>
<p><i>also!!! some amazing art was made!!! by <a href="https://tmblr.co/mZcS387WBd5gSOoEXtIlBkQ">@lovscr</a>!!! here’s the <a href="https://lovscr.tumblr.com/post/167099214704/u-should-go-read-this-fic-by-r-u-reddie-its">art</a></i></p>
<p><i>btw im sorry in advance</i></p>
<p><i>—</i></p>
<p>It had been a week since Richie agreed to meet up with <i>nervous-plants</i>.</p>
<p><i>‘Today’s the day.’</i> Richie thought to himself, while messing around with his guitar before he had to head over to <i>Rainbow Bouquet</i>. He was extremely excited to meet <i>nervous-plants</i>, but he couldn’t help but feel a little worried.</p>
<p><i>	‘What if he’s really a 70 year old man who wants to wear my skin as a jacket?’ </i>and ‘<i>What if he’s a serial killer who wants to stuff my corpse in his closet?!’ </i>were some of the uneasy strings of thought that drifted through his head.</p>
<p>	Unfortunately, Richie knew that one of his troubled thoughts was extremely plausible:</p>
<p><i>	‘What if he’s perfectly fine, but he realizes that how pathetic I am?’</i></p> <p><a href="https://r-u-reddie.tumblr.com/post/167179485312/chapter-3-cold-feet-summary-eddie-kasprak-and" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<p><i>Summers in Derry are always strange, but this one is the weirdest they’ve had for years. Leaves still line the streets, cold breezes brush peoples’ shoulders, and Jackie Russo is unnerved by the fact that her seven clients are closed off. She brings them together one day, and a beautiful relationship blossoms.</i> <br/></p>
<p><b>CHAPTER:</b> 1/<a href="https://rreddie.tumblr.com/tagged/the-art-of">?</a></p>
<p><b>WORD COUNT: </b>2.6k</p>
<p><b>RATING:</b> M (due to later themes)</p>
<p><b>TRIGGER WARNINGS: </b>cursing, abuse/mention, shitty parents</p>
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<p>smash that mf like button if you too feel personally victimised by the way season two ripped your heart out of your chest, smashed it with a fucking baseball bat, threw it into a fire, and fed it to a pack of wild dogs before delicately placing it back into your bleeding chest cavity with a snowball coloured bandaid. </p>
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<blockquote><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>Me a naive individual:</b> I think I’m emotionally prepared to handle Stranger Things Season 2</p><p class="npf_chat" data-npf='{"subtype":"chat"}'><b>The Duffer Brothers:</b> I think the fuck not you trick ass bitch</p></blockquote>
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<p><b>me, listening to any song ever: </b>how can i make this about the characters in IT</p>
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<p><a href="http://eddiekaspbraked.tumblr.com/post/166558443839/the-it-miniseries-is-like-very-bad-but-its" class="tumblr_blog">eddiekaspbraked</a>:</p>
<blockquote><p>the IT miniseries is like,, Very Bad but it’s honestly iconic. like the scene before they go into the sewers and they all fucking take a hit of eddie’s inhaler??? absolutely iconic</p></blockquote>

<p>wHO do u think u are???? the miniseries is great and anyone who wants to talk shit can meet me in the parking lot in 20 mins for an ass kicking</p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote>
<blockquote>
<p><b>summary</b> ; Bill Denbrough has a mystery on his <strike>hands</strike> arm.</p>
<p><b>count</b> ; 687</p>
<p><b>a/n</b> ; just a little oneshot &lt;3</p>
</blockquote>
<p>Bill’s had the countdown clock on his wrist for as long as he could remember–which wasn’t very long, if he was being honest with himself. It seemed like one day he woke up and there it was. A literal wristwatch.</p>
<p>A part of him knows what it’s for. Everybody has one, smiling couples holding hands, tracing the little numbers with a palpable affection. He knows it’s a natural thing–but he doesn’t know who his countdown is for.</p> <p><a href="https://dollardumb.tumblr.com/post/166102935811/ticking" class="tmblr-truncated-link read_more">Keep reading</a></p>
</blockquote>
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<blockquote><p>do u wanna be in a discord full of fucks who like the same shit as you? if not then that’s cool i get it talking to people is hard. BUT IF SO! join <a href="https://discord.gg/UqDYaJ">this shit</a>! we’ve got so many topics man we got ships we got stranger things we got headcanons we got it all !! so come on down to the lucky seven club and get some fuckin pals!</p></blockquote>
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week passed, and
none of them had heard from Eddie or Richie. 
</p><p>“He&rsquo;s
dead isn&rsquo;t he? Richie fucking killed him. He&rsquo;s out there, lying in a
ditch somewhere, with fucking maggots eating his eyeballs.” 
</p><p>They
were all out at the Barrens, finally getting some fresh air after
days of not leaving their houses, not wanting to risk a missed phone
call. 
</p><p>They
were all worried, of course, but Stan seemed to be the one most
willing to show it. He had been pacing back and forth basically since
they arrived, shaking hands held behind his back.</p><p>“Does
no one else care? Eddie&rsquo;s been murdered! And we just <i>let
him go</i>
like a bunch of sociopaths!”</p><p>“Shut
it Stan, he&rsquo;s not dead.” Beverly was standing by the water&rsquo;s edge,
attempting to skip rocks but failing. Bill was sitting beside her,
watching Stan out
of the corner of his eye but making sure not to make eye contact.
They hadn&rsquo;t actually spoken to each other since the day
after Betty Ripsom&rsquo;s party, not that anyone in the group had noticed.
“We&rsquo;ve known Richie for years, remember? He&rsquo;s our friend, he
wouldn&rsquo;t murder Eddie.”</p><p>“I
dunno, didn&rsquo;t he move away for like ten years? That&rsquo;s a long time, he
could have become a murderer.” Ben said, pulling up blades of grass
and flicking them at Mike. Bev glared at him.</p><p>“Oh
my god. He&rsquo;s right. Richie planned this. He only came back because he
was looking for someone to murder, and we just handed him a victim.
Fucking hell, guys
what do we do?”</p><p>“Stan,
<i>jesus
christ,” </i>Bev
walked over to him and grabbed his shoulders so he stopped pacing,
“Eddie&rsquo;s <i>fine.”</i></p><p>“How
would you know?” Stan was almost panicked to the point of crying.
His eyes were wild and his hair was dishevelled from running his
hands through it too much. He looked like he hadn&rsquo;t slept all week
(and maybe he hadn&rsquo;t, he sure had plenty of things going through his
mind that would keep him awake). 
</p><p>To
be completely honest, Beverly <i>didn&rsquo;t
</i>know.
Not hearing from them had her immensely worried,
and
in the back of her mind she couldn&rsquo;t help but think the worst, that
maybe they <i>were
</i>dead
or hurt or they had broken down in the middle of nowhere, miles away
from any
help.
But she kept her composure. It wouldn&rsquo;t do any good if they were all
freaking out over this, so she forced herself to be the voice of
reason. And she truly did trust Richie, he had been her closest
friend all
those years ago. 
</p><p>“Look,
this is Trashmouth Tozier we&rsquo;re talking about, remember? He&rsquo;s not
going to hurt Eddie, unless you can die by annoyance,
god forbid.” Stan smiled for a second at that, but only for a
second. She reached up to put her hand on his cheek. “He&rsquo;s okay,
Stan. I promise you.”</p><p>Stan
leant into her touch, putting his own hand on top of hers, feeling
significantly calmer than before. She grinned at him and went back to
sit next to Bill.</p><p><br/></p><p>They
all stayed out for the majority of the day, and as always they stayed
relatively grouped together, at least making sure they were within
eyesight of each other. But Beverly
and Bill had seemed oddly removed from the others, always sitting a
bit away from them, just far enough that they could talk between
themselves without anyone hearing. 
</p><p>Stan
tried not to make it obvious that he noticed, but he wasn&rsquo;t
particularly good at subtlety, and Mike confronted him after catching
his staring for the umpteenth time. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>“Dude,
what&rsquo;s up with you? You&rsquo;re so out of it today.”</p><p>He
was sitting cross-legged with his elbows resting on his knees and one
hand holding his head up, frowning as he watched Bill and Bev having
a conversation that he couldn&rsquo;t hear on the other side of the stream.
<br/>“What?”
he
turned his head towards Mike, Ben lying down next to him with his
head in his lap. “Nothing. I&rsquo;m fine. I&rsquo;m not staring.”</p><p>“Really?
Because I&rsquo;m pretty sure you haven&rsquo;t listened to a thing we&rsquo;ve been
saying for the last twenty minutes,” Ben sounded
more worried than annoyed (but
he still sounded a little annoyed),
“and you&rsquo;re either staring at those two or there&rsquo;s a <i>very
</i>interesting
bird over there that we can&rsquo;t see.”</p><p>“Sure
I have, you&rsquo;re talking about, uh, that History thing. In the library.
The book with the history in it. And
like
I said, I&rsquo;m
not staring at anything.”</p><p>“We
were actually
talking
about the
new Star Trek episode, but nice
try.”</p><p>“Oh,
well I haven&rsquo;t watched it yet.”</p><p>Stan
started fidgeting with a loose string on his jeans. Ben and Mike
looked at each other, then back at him. 
</p><p>“Seriously,
what&rsquo;s wrong?”</p><p>“Nothings
wrong! Maybe I&rsquo;m just, I don&rsquo;t know, a bit worked up about Eddie, but
I&rsquo;m fine!” Stan
laughed nervously, eyes darting between them.
Ben
sat up so he was properly facing him.</p><p>“Stan,
you now you can tell us anything, right?”</p><p>Stan
threw his head back in an exaggerated groan. 
</p><p>“For
the last time, there&rsquo;s nothing to say! Nothing is wrong! I feel
great, actually, never been better.”  He put on a fake smile that
made him look more sick than anything else. “So we&rsquo;re dropping
this, okay? What were you talking about before? Star Wars? Let&rsquo;s keep
talking about that.”</p><p>“Star
Trek, Stan.”</p><p>“Whatever.”</p><p>“Okay,
well, we were talking about how in the new episode there was this&hellip;”</p><p>Stan
sat, watching Mike&rsquo;s mouth move, but not hearing any of the words he
was saying. His impulse control quickly ran out, and he glanced at
Bill and Beverly again. They were sitting with their knees touching.
Bev was smiling and
giggling
at
Bill as he talked, fluttering her eyelashes at him. Stan scowled in
disgust. <br/>“And then Riker was like- are you fucking serious
Stanley?!” 
</p><p>Stan
snapped back to him, startled. “What? I didn&rsquo;t do anything!”</p><p>“You
can&rsquo;t pay attention for three goddamn seconds, dude! You&rsquo;re
obviously hiding something.”</p><p>“I
told you a million times, nothing is-”</p><p>Out
of the corner of his eye he saw Bill lean forward to move a hair out
of Bev&rsquo;s face. As his hand lingered over her cheek, Stan felt like he
might faint. 
</p><p>“You
know what, I&rsquo;m actually feeling kind of sick.” He held his hand to
his stomach and scrunched up his face in a poor acting attempt. “I&rsquo;m
gonna go home. I shouldn&rsquo;t have come out today, anyways. Might have
missed a call from Eddie.”</p><p>He
marched past them to where they had left their bikes and picked
up his own, flipping up the kickstand with his foot.</p><p>“Stan,
you leaving already?” Beverly called out as he stormed
past
them, but he either
didn&rsquo;t hear or he ignored her.</p><p>When
he reached the road he got on his bike and pedalled as hard as he
could, angry tears stinging his eyes.</p><p><br/></p><p>“H-he&rsquo;s probably
just s-still upset over e-Eds.” Bill said as she watched him ride
away. 
</p><p>“Maybe you should
go check on him later, make sure he&rsquo;s doing okay?”</p><p>Bill&rsquo;s breath
hitched in his throat. 
</p><p>“I&rsquo;m sh-sh-sure
he&rsquo;ll be fine.”</p><p>Bev frowned at him.</p><p>“Bill, he&rsquo;s your
best friend.”</p><p>“W-well, he&rsquo;s <i>one</i>
of my b-best friends. You&rsquo;re a-all my best friends.”</p><p>Bev
hit his shoulder playfully. <br/>“Oh come on, we all know you like
Stan the most,” one corner
of her mouth tilted up,
confused by his sudden defensiveness, “it&rsquo;s okay to play
favourites, no one&rsquo;s gonna get butt-hurt over it.”</p><p>Bill&rsquo;s
face turned a hot shade of pink. 
</p><p>“I-I-I
d-don&rsquo;t play f-favourites. I
d-don&rsquo;t like him a-an-anymore than I l-like – fuck – I d-don&rsquo;t –
I don&rsquo;t h-h-h-ha-hav- sh-sh-shh-shit!” He buried his face in his
hands. “C-can we s-stop talking about s-s-Stan for f-fuck&rsquo;s sake.”</p><p>He
felt Bev put a hand on his shoulder, rubbing her thumb in circles
just above his shoulder blade. 
</p><p>“Did
something happen? Between you two?”</p><p>“N-no.
Yes. I-I don&rsquo;t w-want to talk ab-abuh-about it.”</p><p>She
wanted
to ask another question, but
the wavering in his voice made her stay
quiet. Eventually he lifted his head, red imprints left behind where
his hands had been. 
</p><p>“All
okay?” she asked. Bill nodded. 
</p><p>“H-hey,
I&rsquo;m supposed t-to be babys-sitting Georgie tonight, c-can you come
over?”</p><p><i>He usually asks
Stan,</i> she thought. “Yeah, I
should be good to go.”</p><p>“Cool,”
he flashed
her a grin and looked
over at Ben and Mike, who were now back to bombarding
each other with ripped up plants.
Ben copped
a fistful of dirt in the eye and fell
backwards, groaning in pain
but still laughing.</p><p><br/></p><p>An
hour after sundown, Beverly arrived at Bill&rsquo;s house, and didn&rsquo;t
bother to knock before entering. They
all knew they didn&rsquo;t really have to knock unless someone&rsquo;s parents
were home.</p><p>She
walked into the living room to find Georgie beating Bill at a game of
Battleship. <br/>“What&rsquo;s the score, boys?” she teased, sitting
down on the couch besides Georgie, the coffee table in front of them
and Bill sitting on the floor. 
</p><p>“I&rsquo;ve
won twice already!”</p><p>“It&rsquo;s
b-because he&rsquo;s ch-cheating,” Bill laughed.</p><p>“Aw,
come on Bill, don&rsquo;t be a sore loser,” she put an arm around Georgie
and pulled him into a side-hug, “this kid&rsquo;s just <i>naturally
gifted,</i> right George?”</p><p>Georgie
giggled and nodded proudly. Bill stuck his tongue out at them. 
</p><p>“Is
Stan coming?” Georgie asked, looking back towards the front door. 
</p><p>Bev
shot a questioning glance at Bill. He swallowed hard.</p><p>“H-h-he
was b-busy,” he lied. 
</p><p>Georgie
pouted, and then went back to studying the board game, tapping his
chin as if in deep thought. 
</p><p>“B4?”</p><p>“Seriously!?
How did you sink me <i>again!?” </i>Bill threw his hands up in
defeat. “Alright, you win, let&rsquo;s do something different.”</p><p>“Like
what?”</p><p>Bill
looked around the room, searching for inspiration, but nothing caught
his attention.</p><p>“We
could just put on a movie?” Georgie slumped his shoulders at the
suggestion. Beverly interrupted before he could complain about how
<i>boring</i> that would be.</p><p>“I
have an idea.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Soon
they were up and gathering every sheet and pillow they could find and
piling it all in the middle of the living room. Bill had moved the
coffee table off to the side, and grabbed the chairs from the dining
room to hold the sheets up like a tent, while Georgie and Beverly
were laying pillows out over the floor and creating a nook for them
to sit in. 
</p><p>They
adjusted and moved things around for a while, following Georgie&rsquo;s
instruction on what needed to go where, and when they got his
absolute approval they all crawled inside. Georgie sat in between the
two of them, admiring the cave they had constructed, and begged Bill
to tell a story. 
</p><p>And
he did. It was a story about a band of great heroes, who fought
against an evil monster. He put on voices and acted out gestures, and
when he got stumped Georgie would tell him what happens next, and he
would build on from there. He barely stuttered the whole way
through.<br/>He never said it, but in Georgie&rsquo;s mind, he saw the
characters as Bill and his friends. 
</p><p>Beverly
listened, Georgie leaning up against her, feeling nothing but love in
her heart as the words poured from his mouth. She had never heard him
like this, so sure of himself, not tripping over his tongue or
becoming breathless when the sentences wouldn&rsquo;t come. She was
awestruck, his voice wrapping itself around her and spreading warmth
throughout her body.</p><p><br/></p><p>By
the time the tale had ended, Georgie had lost out his battle against
sleep, so Bill carried him upstairs to his room. He had always been
smaller than most other kids his age, much shorter than Bill had been
at twelve, but as he laid there, curled up on his side under the navy
blue duvet, he looked younger than ever. Bill was transported
momentarily back in time, when they had been blissfully unaware of
the rest of the world, their biggest problems back then would seem
like nothing now.</p><p>“They&rsquo;re
real cute when they&rsquo;re asleep, huh?”</p><p>Beverly
walked up behind him and put her chin on his shoulder. He let out a
soft laugh under his breath. 
</p><p>“It&rsquo;s
t-too bad he&rsquo;ll w-wake up.”</p><p>She
slapped him playfully on the shoulder and leant down to kiss Georgie
on the forehead. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>Downstairs,
Bill made a move to disassemble their construction, but Beverly
stopped him.</p><p>“Oh
come on, we spent like an hour on this thing. May as well keep it up
until morning.”</p><p>So
they crawled back inside and sat in silence for a while, leaning up
against each other. Bev though Bill seemed somewhat distracted, like
his mind was far off somewhere else. 
</p><p>“What
are you thinking about?” she whispered. 
</p><p>“Nothing
important.”</p><p>“Is
it about Stan?”</p><p>No
response. 
</p><p>“Bill
I&rsquo;m worrie-”</p><p>She
was cut off by Bill&rsquo;s lips against hers, his face too close to look
like anything more than a blur. She could feel a chill running down
her spine, suddenly so much more aware of how <i>quiet </i>the room
was, able to make out her heart pulsing in her ear. But before she
could comprehend what was happening, it was over, and Bill was
staring at her, searching for some sort of reaction. But she didn&rsquo;t
really give one, just stared back, mouth slightly parted, no movement
bar her chest slowly rising and falling. 
</p><p>And
then he did it again, more intently this time. She tried to kiss back
but couldn&rsquo;t seem to figure out how to, every time she would try
something it just felt awkward. His lips were cold and weirdly dry,
and there was something about they way he was doing it that made it
feel too forced, like he didn&rsquo;t really want to but he was doing it
anyway. 
</p><p>Beverly
had kissed people before, she kissed her friends all the time, but
nothing further than a quick peck. And there had of course been
junior prom with Brad Haynes, where he had kissed her after driving
her home, and it had been wet and sloppy and she shoved him away
after a few seconds, patted him on the shoulder and never spoke to
him again.</p><p>This
was different. This was Bill, and he didn&rsquo;t seem to know what he was
doing. 
</p><p>She
wasn&rsquo;t sure if she really liked him <i>like that. </i>Sure, she had
thought about it, and there were times when he was giving a
long-winded speech or poking his tongue out in concentration as he
sketched, where she had found herself thinking about what this moment
would be like. But then again, she had also thought that about Ben.
And Mike. And even Richie, that one time back when they were kids,
but that dream was crushed forever when she saw him drop his sandwich
into the dirt and then pick it up and continue to eat it. She had
mulled over the idea of what it would be like to kiss all of them.
But it was never any serious thought, and in reality, she would have
never initiated anything. They were her friends, and she would have
been content with that for the rest of her life.</p><p>He
kept on, though, even as she didn&rsquo;t kiss him back, awkwardly placing
and replacing his hands places, unable to make a decision, f<i>ace,
waist, shoulder, waist, face, shoulder, knee, waist, </i>to the point
where she had to grab his shoulders and push him away. 
</p><p>“S-s-sorry,
did you n-not w-want t-”</p><p>“No,
it&rsquo;s okay,” she tried to think of something to say that wouldn&rsquo;t
offend, “I just- Bill, I don&rsquo;t know if I-”</p><p>“Y-you
d-don&rsquo;t like m-me.” He looked taken aback. <i>Surely that had been
flirting earlier at the Barrens. Surely she had liked me. I was sure
of it. </i>
</p><p>“Bill,
come on, I-”</p><p>“I-I
th-thought, w-w-with a-a-all of th-the-”</p><p><i>I need this to
work out, Bev. </i>
</p><p>“You&rsquo;re
my best friend, and I-”</p><p><i>I can&rsquo;t do this.</i></p><p>“-I
just don&rsquo;t want to ruin that, if-”</p><p><i>Straight boys
don&rsquo;t-</i></p><p>“-if
I lost you I would never forgive myself-”</p><p><i>Straight boys-</i></p><p>“-and
I don&rsquo;t know what to do, Bill.”</p><p><i>Straight-</i></p><p>He
was staring right through her at this point, the words she was saying
muffled and unorganised in his head, overpowered by his own thoughts.</p><p>“I
have to go Bill, I&rsquo;m sorry.” 
</p><p>And
suddenly she wasn&rsquo;t in front of him anymore, though he couldn&rsquo;t
recall actually seeing her get up or leave. He felt drunk, like the
world was moving a million miles an hour beneath him, but he was
frozen in place. 
</p><p>He
couldn&rsquo;t bring himself to walk up the stairs to his own bed. 
</p><p>That
night he couldn&rsquo;t stop thinking about Stan. 
</p><p><i>Straight boys
don&rsquo;t.</i></p><p><i>Obviously not.</i></p>
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just something so incredibly calming about driving down a highway
late at night. No other cars on the road, completely silent if it
weren&rsquo;t for the slow song playing on the radio, thinly blanketed in
static, the stars appearing so bright without any buildings or
streetlights to interfere,
the moon so full and iridescent, seeming to follow you out the window
as you drive. The calmness that this can make you feel is nearly
unmatched.<br/></p><p>Eddie
eventually
drifted
off into one
of the most peaceful sleeps he&rsquo;s ever had, head leaning against the
window and arms crossed over his chest, the ghost of a smile still on
his face. Richie drove through the night, knowing he needed to make
this moment last as long as he can, hoping that this feeling, this
glorious calmness, could last forever. And as he drove, he genuinely
started to believe that maybe, just maybe, it really could. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>He
pulled into a gas station just as the first hints of sunrise started
to show over the horizon. He
topped up the tank, the hazy buzzing from the neon lights overhead
filling his ears, making him suddenly aware of how tired he was.</p><p>He
paid the cashier who, as far as he could tell, had been working
non-stop for the last 48 hours, and was on the verge of death from
exhaustion, and headed back to the truck with two coffee cups in
hand. 
</p><p>Eddie
came to just as they hit the road again, seeming a little confused as
to where he was for a moment, rubbing the sleep from his eyes.</p><p>“Where
are we?” he yawned. Richie shrugged”</p><p>“Well,
we&rsquo;re not in Kansas anymore, Toto, I&rsquo;ll tell you that much,” he
picked up one of the coffees from the cup holder, holding it out
towards Eddie. “Here, sorry it&rsquo;s just black, I didn&rsquo;t know how you
liked it.”</p><p>Eddie
closed both hands around the cup, holding it close up to his face so
he could feel the warmth coming from it.</p><p>He
shuddered when he took a sip. 
</p><p>“Ugh
that&rsquo;s awful, what&rsquo;s in yours?” Eddie had grabbed Richie&rsquo;s cup out
of his hand before he could do anything about it and replacing it
with his own.</p><p>“Mmh,
better, I&rsquo;ll have this one.”</p><p>Richie
let out a shocked laugh. “Did you just take my fucking coffee?”</p><p>“You
made mine really shitty! No one likes black coffee!”</p><p>Richie
took a sip of the coffee now in his hand and screwed up his face.
<br/>“Oh, god, that&rsquo;s bad. I want mine back,” he tried, but Eddie
shook his head, giggling. Richie put his cup down and tried to grab
at Eddie&rsquo;s, while still trying to focus on not crashing the car.
Eddie squealed and turned his body in the seat so Richie couldn&rsquo;t
take it from him. 
</p><p>Richie
slumped back in his seat, pouting and sighing dramatically. 
</p><p>“You&rsquo;re
really pushy in the morning, you know?” he said, trying to look
upset but failing to do so, and eventually cracked a smile.</p><p>“You
love it, though,” Eddie replied, relishing in his own victory with
a smug look on his face. 
</p><p><i>&lsquo;Yeah,
I do,&rsquo; </i>he
thought. “You want breakfast? I know a place that does the
<i>best
</i>hotcakes.”</p><p>“I
thought you didn&rsquo;t know where we were?”</p><p>Richie
just grinned and winked at him, and kept driving.</p><p>By
now the sky had transitioned from the dark, starry blue of night to
the vibrant orange of dawn, the clouds reflecting pinks and
reds and purples, the trees and the hills around them only
silhouettes against the brilliant hues. It seemed almost like it was
just for them, that the world was presenting them with their own
personal light show, one that far outranked anything that humans
could achieve. <br/>And then it was over, the sun rose higher and the
sky turned a content shade of blue, and it was nice, it was content,
and familiar, but it wasn&rsquo;t breathtaking. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>About
an hour later they pulled up in the near empty parking lot of a
rather
outdated roadside
diner. 
</p><p>It
seemed quite out of place, there had been nothing for miles and then
suddenly, this, just like a mirage you would see in the desert,
surreal
and almost dreamlike. Eddie felt it might disappear at any moment.</p><p>But
Richie pushed open the door and the place came to life, and they
could hear the sounds of idle chatter between patrons, Bowie playing
on the jukebox, delicious smells wafting from the kitchen behind the
counter.

</p><p>They
sat down at an
empty
booth across from each other, and
when the waitress glided over to ask what they wanted they both
ordered coffee and a plate of hotcakes.</p><p><br/></p><p>“Can
I just ask, babe, when you said &rsquo;<i>best
hotcakes in the world,&rsquo;</i>
did you really mean &rsquo;<i>most
slightly below average hotcakes in the world&rsquo;</i>?
Because if not, then I really don&rsquo;t know what to tell you.”</p><p>They
were about halfway through their meal, Richie on his second coffee,
Eddie feeling rather unsatisfied in whole about
the food. He had decided after the first bite that drowning it it
maple syrup might make it more appealing, and had had soon regretted
that choice, because now it was sticky and way too sweet and still
kinda gross. Richie didn&rsquo;t seem to mind the taste.</p><p>“Oh
yeah, I totally lied. I&rsquo;ve never eaten here before in my life.” 
</p><p>“How
did you even know it was here then?”</p><p>Richie
shrugged. “Took a guess. Knew we would come across something
eventually.”</p><p>Eddie
looked slightly bewildered. 
</p><p>“So
that&rsquo;s how you live then? Just making blind guesses and hoping it&rsquo;s
right without having any idea?”</p><p>“It&rsquo;s
worked for me so far,” Richie smirked, and then shovelled another
forkful of food into his mouth. Eddie was disgusted, but
couldn&rsquo;t help himself from smiling. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>Back
in Derry, their friends were still gathered at Bill&rsquo;s house, in his
room, having waited up
all
night for the phone to ring. They
had already had to cover their asses with Mrs. Kaspbrak, Stan calling
to say that Eddie was staying the night at his house, and it had
worked out okay, she was rather fond of Stan because he was clean and
polite and quiet and offered to wash up whenever he came over for
dinner, but they all knew she would be suspicious if he was away for
another night.</p><p>When
the phone rang they all jumped and lunged for it. Beverly managed to
snatch it and held it up to her ear, the rest of them crowding around
trying to hear.</p><p>“Eddie?
Eddie is that you?”</p><p>“<i>Yeah,
it&rsquo;s me Bev.”</i></p><p>Bev
breathed a sigh of relief, then her tone switched
from desperate
to stern. 
</p><p>“Eddie
what the actual fuck are you doing? Where are you?”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie
was standing at a public payphone outside of the diner, with Richie
sitting on the hood of his truck, listening intently. 
</p><p>“I&rsquo;m
fine, we&rsquo;re at some restaurant on the interstate.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Mike
grabbed the phone from her. 
</p><p>“Hey
Ed, how&rsquo;s life on the road treating you?” Bill promptly whacked him
over the back of the head and took the phone. 
</p><p>“Eddie,
p-put Richie on.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie
held the phone out to Richie and he slid off his truck and
half-jogged
over. 
</p><p>“Hello
this is Mr Tozier, whom may I ask is calling?” 
</p><p><br/></p><p>“RICHIE,
YOU F-F-FUCKING
IDIOT.”</p><p>Beverly
yanked the phone back.</p><p>“Richie,
you need to drive him back here right now, this is ridiculous.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“What
are they saying?” Eddie
asked.
Richie covered the receiver with his hand. 
</p><p>“They&rsquo;re
saying I should bring you back home.” Eddie gestured for him to
hand the phone back. 
</p><p><br/><i>“Guys,
he didn&rsquo;t kidnap me, for fuck&rsquo;s sake, I left.”</i></p><p>“Eddie
you&rsquo;re not <i>thinking.</i>
What about your mother? Are we supposed to just tell her that you&rsquo;re
sleeping over every night?”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie
shrugged his shoulders.</p><p>“I&rsquo;ll
call her, tell her the truth.”</p><p><br/></p><p>“She
would have the fucking police tracking you down, and you know it!”</p><p>Stan
grabbed the phone. <br/>“Eddie, seriously think about this, okay?
You&rsquo;re out there with no clothes and no medication and no money. How
do you think this is going to turn out?”</p><p>“<i>We&rsquo;ll
make do.”</i></p><p>“EDDIE.”</p><p>Beverly
took the phone back, annoyed at the fact it kept getting ripped out
of her hands, and stood up so no one else could. 
</p><p>“Eddie,
is this really what you want to do?”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie
paused. 
</p><p><i>Did
he?</i></p><p>He
had been so caught up in the thrill of it all, of doing something
spontaneous and exciting, that he hadn&rsquo;t really taken the time to
think. The whole ordeal was outrageous, that was obvious. It was so
unlike him. He had always prided himself of considering every
consequence of a situation, of being cautious and clean and routined.
And sure, he had loosened up a little since he was younger.
Things that used to scare him half to death, public bathrooms, large
dogs, mud, (basically anything that would bring germs), were now less
of a phobia and more of an inconvenience, he would still avoid them
if he could but if he couldn&rsquo;t, then he managed. 
</p><p>And
now, all of a sudden, here&rsquo;s this stranger who he held hands with,
even with no evidence he had washed them recently, with a dirty truck
that he rode in and slept in without ever feeling the urge to vacuum
it first. A stranger who he kissed, and put his hands through his
hair, and who sang to him and gave him botched dining
recommendations. And who he ran away with after knowing him for four
days, like in some bad romance novel.</p><p><i>Did
he really want to do this?</i></p><p>But
then Eddie looked up at Richie. 
</p><p>Richie,
with his
thick-frame
glasses and untamed hair and
a constant playful smirk on his face, lanky and ghostly pale, with
dark circles under his eyes and a voice that could lull anyone to
sleep. Richie, who he had been willing to drop everything and leave
for in the blink of an eye. 
</p><p>“Yeah,
it is.”</p><p>Richie&rsquo;s
eyes lit up as the words left his lips.</p><p><br/></p><p>Beverly
closed her eyes.</p><p>“Okay.”</p><p>Everyone
else in the room freaked. 
</p><p>“Beverly,
what the fuck! He needs to come back!” Stan said, pulling at his
own hair in frustration. Beverly ignored them and kept talking.</p><p>“Eddie,
if you&rsquo;re ever in trouble you need to promise that you&rsquo;ll call us,
okay? And-
and we&rsquo;ll come get you, no matter where you are, got that? Do you
promise?”</p><p>“<i>I
promise, Bev.”</i></p><p>“Put
Richie on.”</p><p>There
was a shuffling sound as the phone was handed over.</p><p>“<i>Hello?”</i></p><p>“Richie,
I need you to listen, got it?”</p><p>“<i>I&rsquo;m
listening.”</i></p><p>“If
you do anything at all that puts him in more danger than you already
have, I&rsquo;ll never forgive you for it. He&rsquo;s going to want
to go
along with <i>everything
</i>you
say and do, so don&rsquo;t do anything stupid. And
the
<i>second</i>
that he says he wants to come back home, you turn that fucking truck
around and you bring him right
back, you hear me? No fucking excuses.”</p><p>“<i>Yes,
ma'am. Understood.”</i></p><p>“Don&rsquo;t
fuck this up, Tozier.”</p><p>She
hung up, the four boys staring in stunned silence as she put the
phone down. 
</p><p>“S-s-so
what, you j-just let him g-g-go?” 
</p><p>“He&rsquo;s
not a kid, Bill. If he wants to go then there&rsquo;s nothing we can do.”</p><p>“It&rsquo;s
<i>Eddie,
</i>for
crying out loud! This
Tozier&rsquo;s
got him acting like a moron!” 
</p><p>“So
he&rsquo;ll realise that on his own, Ben. Guys, we know he&rsquo;s not an idiot.
He&rsquo;s just acting on a high, and soon he&rsquo;ll come down and he&rsquo;ll be
back home.”</p><p>“And
you trust Richie?” Stan asked. 
</p><p>“Yes,”
she said, tilting her
chin up just slightly, “I trust him. And yeah, if he messes up then
I&rsquo;ll beat the ever-loving shit out of him, but still, I would trust
him with my own life and I trust him with Eddie.”</p><p>The
others seemed to backdown after this. She had the tendency to be
right about a lot of these sorts of things, so if it was okay with
her, it was okay with the rest of them.</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie
had walked off somewhere to smoke as Eddie dialled his mother&rsquo;s
number. 
</p><p>“<i>Hi
ma. Yes, I&rsquo;m fine. No, nothing&rsquo;s wrong, I&rsquo;m- look ma, I&rsquo;ve – No.
I&rsquo;m </i>fine.
<i>It&rsquo;s
just that I&rsquo;m not gonna be home for a while- I can&rsquo;t tell you where
I- Yes I&rsquo;m safe- No. No. Yes. Ma it&rsquo;s fi- I&rsquo;m just gonna be away!
It&rsquo;s fine- I don&rsquo;t know. Yes. Yes. </i>Yes!
<i>Mommy
please- I promise I&rsquo;m not- No I haven&rsquo;t been abducted – You don&rsquo;t
know him, ma- yes. No- I swear – Ye- ma!”</i></p><p>This
went on for some time. 
</p><p>It
took nearly twenty minutes, and several quarters, but by some miracle
he managed to convince her that he was genuinely okay, and she didn&rsquo;t
need to call in a SWAT team to come rescue him from some drug-lord&rsquo;s
caravan in the middle of the desert. 
</p><p>“Bye
ma, I love you – Yes I&rsquo;ll call – I promise. Okay – love you,
bye.” 
</p><p>He
hung up the phone with a huff. 
</p><p>“We
in the clear, love?” 
</p><p>Two
arms wrapped around Eddie&rsquo;s waist, and he could feel Richie&rsquo;s breath
on the back of his neck. 
</p><p>“Mm,
I think so. But maybe keep an eye out for any search helicopters.”
He felt Richie&rsquo;s chest rising and falling against his back, and he
spun around to wrap his own arms around his neck.</p><p>Richie
leant in to kiss him but stopped when he saw people glaring at them
through the diner windows, and suddenly felt overwhelmingly unsafe. 
</p><p>“Not
here, babe.” his
voice turned
to stone. Eddie
tried to turn and see why, only catching a glimpse at the door
starting to open, and the waitress that had served them only half an
hour earlier with an unexplainably terrifying expression, and he knew
instantly it was intended for them.</p><p>They
separated and walked to the truck, feeling the eyes of the patrons
inside burning through them like red hot iron. It was a jarring
reality check for the both of them. Before,
they had been blissfully oblivious, stuck in this perfect snow-globe
they had built around themselves. But now there was a chip in the
glass, and it was small, and they could ignore it for now, but it was
still there. And chips tend to lead to cracks. 
</p><p>While
what
happened
made him
feel shaken,
it had
an effect on Richie that Eddie couldn&rsquo;t quite place. Back on the road
he seemed to return to normal, singing along to the radio and
drumming his fingers on the steering wheel just as he had before, but
there was something <i>wrong
</i>now<i>.</i>
His eyes moved too quickly, his smile just a little too big to be
genuine, his hands quivering, so slight that
it was almost unnoticeable, but Eddie saw it, and the sight anchored
itself in the pit of his stomach. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>They
didn&rsquo;t stop again until nightfall. Richie pulled over on the side of
the road, next to a fence around a field with knee-high grass. The
air was hot and dense, so they decided they would try to sleep in the
cargo tray. Richie grabbed a thick blanket he had stored under the
passenger seat and laid it out on the back of the truck, then helped
Eddie up. It was warm enough that they didn&rsquo;t really need anything to
cover them, so they just lied down, Eddie resting his head on
Richie&rsquo;s arm, their legs entangled with one another&rsquo;s, looking up at
a diamond-studded sky that seemed to go on forever. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>“Are
you okay?” Eddie asked timidly after about ten minutes of quiet
between them. 
</p><p>“I&rsquo;m
fine,” he replied, “why?”</p><p>“It&rsquo;s
just – you know what other people think doesn&rsquo;t matter, right?
Like, about this? About us?”</p><p>“I
know,” Richie&rsquo;s spoke slowly and uneasily, though he tried his best
to hide it, “I know, it&rsquo;s just, I think I forgot about that stuff,
you know? I forgot that most people don&rsquo;t understand this, us, and
then, back there, it&rsquo;s like it came flying back in my face and I
wasn&rsquo;t prepared for it. And it scared the shit out of me, Eds.”</p><p>Eddie
nodded and buried his face into Richie&rsquo;s chest. His shirt smelt like
mediocre hotcakes and cigarettes, and Eddie realised that should have
disgusted him, but it didn&rsquo;t. 
</p><p>“You
okay?”</p><p>Eddie
hummed a short note of agreement and closed his eyes. 
</p><p>Richie
kissed the top of his head and closed his own.</p><p>“Babe?”
Eddie yawned, seconds away from falling asleep.</p><p>“Yeah?”</p><p>“Don&rsquo;t
call me Eds.”</p><p>Richie
stifled a laugh and pulled him in tighter. 
</p><p>“Whatever
you say, love.”</p>
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next day, everyone awoke in their own beds (or in Richie&rsquo;s case, the
back seat of his truck), all hungover in one way or another, either
from alcohol or emotion, or both. Ben was decidedly worse off than
the rest of them, having had to rush to the bathroom at three in the
morning to puke.</p><p><br/></p><p>Bill
had never felt worse. Knowing that he had probably just ended his
friendship with Stan, someone he had known and loved and trusted, and
who had trusted him, since they were kids. Knowing that they would
have to talk, and it would be so hard and he would be stuttering so
bad, and he would probably cry. And if Stan cried, <i>fuck</i>, he
wouldn&rsquo;t be able to handle that. So he had lied there all night,
counting the seconds, hoping that hey, maybe the sun would explode,
or maybe he would succumb to some illness he didn&rsquo;t know he had, or
maybe the floor beneath him would open up and swallow him whole, all
of these things sounding so much better than talking to his best
friend the next day. 
</p><p><i>Straight boys
don&rsquo;t make out with other boys.</i></p><p>He
couldn&rsquo;t get that particular thought out of his head. It felt so
constricting, so
uncomfortable. He had no idea what to do about it. 
</p><p><i>Straight boys
don&rsquo;t make out with other boys.</i></p><p>But
he was straight. He was sure of it. It had been one of the only
constants in his life, up until the night before. 
</p><p><i>But straight boys
don&rsquo;t make out with other boys.</i></p><p>The
sun came up all too fast. Soon he could hear his family downstairs,
Georgie switching on the television to watch morning cartoons, his
mother idly humming as she cooked, the smell of bacon and eggs slowly
sifting up to his room. Stan would undoubtedly be knocking on his
front door within the hour. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>Stan
had gotten up before sunrise to go for a walk, deciding that he
needed the fresh air after a very restless night. He had grabbed his
birdwatching handbook and binoculars before he left the house.
Birdwatching was something he used to do a lot when he was younger,
whenever he wasn&rsquo;t with his friends or filling his religious
obligations you could usually find him sat on a park bench,
binoculars fixed on a birdbath or a specific tree. He had had a lot
less time for it lately, but he still indulged himself when the rare
opportunity occurred. When he was younger he could have named every
bird as soon as he saw it and spell it correctly back to front, but
that information had since been replaced with more important things,
and he was much slower to recognise anything. It didn&rsquo;t bother him
too much, really. He still enjoyed himself very much. 
</p><p>But
he wasn&rsquo;t thinking much about birds as he walked down the street. 
</p><p>He
was thinking about Bill. 
</p><p>His
feelings were so muddled about the night before. He couldn&rsquo;t really
remember any specific details, and what he did recall were broken up
in fragments that didn&rsquo;t make sense when he put them together. <br/><i>The
feeling of Bill&rsquo;s arms around his shoulders in the living room. Of
Bill&rsquo;s breath, hot on his skin.  Bill moaning softly as Stan dug his
fingers into his waist. Bill&rsquo;s tongue in his mouth. </i>He
felt his face heating up. 
</p><p>It
was everything he wanted, right? Yes, he liked Bill, he wanted to be
with Bill, and that&rsquo;s what he got. He should be happy, right? 
</p><p><i>But it feels so
wrong.</i></p><p>He
had wanted to be with Bill, eventually,
but not like that. Not so drunk they couldn&rsquo;t see straight. Not
locked in someone else&rsquo;s bathroom covered in each other&rsquo;s drool,
barely remembering any of it the next day. 
</p><p>He
figured he should go talk to Bill about it, but what would he even
say?</p><p><i>&lsquo;Hey babe, had a
super fun time eating your face last night but I think it was a
mistake and I wish it never happened!&rsquo;</i></p><p>He
shook his head. <i>It&rsquo;ll be fine!</i> It was <i>Bill</i>, for god
sakes, they trusted each other enough to talk about this. 
</p><p><i>Everything will
be fine.</i></p><p><br/></p><p>Bill
dragged himself out of bed at 7.38am, figuring he would <i>have </i>to
get up sooner or later, and he didn&rsquo;t really want his parents coming
into his room to wake him. 
</p><p>He
stumbled his way to the bathroom, rubbing sleep out of his eyes. 
</p><p>He
nearly screamed when he saw his reflection. 
</p><p>The
left side of his neck was littered with hickeys. Big, blueish-purple
marks all the way from his collarbone to his jawline. 
</p><p>“Oh
fuck,” he said, leaning in closer to the mirror to get a better
look, “motherf-fucker.”</p><p>There
was a knock at the door, and he jumped. 
</p><p>“You
okay in there Billy? Heard you swearing.” 
</p><p>Georgie.</p><p>“Y-yeah,
George, I&rsquo;m fine,” he called out, “just d-dropped something.”</p><p>“Mkay!”
</p><p>Bill
went back to inspecting the lovebites Stan had gifted him. 
</p><p><i>Fuck.</i></p><p>He
knew that if his parents saw they would <i>not </i>be happy. And he
knew that if any of his friends saw, they wouldn&rsquo;t let him live it
down. 
</p><p><i>FUCK.</i></p><p>He
searched his brain for a resolution, something, <i>anything. </i>
</p><p>It
was far too hot out to hide it up with a scarf, so that was out. 
</p><p>Maybe
he could cover it with something?</p><p>He
opened the mirror cabinet, knowing his mother kept some of her makeup
in here somewhere. He rummaged around the shelves until he found a
small tube labelled 'foundation&rsquo;. 
</p><p><i>Here goes
nothing. </i>
</p><p>He
squeezed a far too generous amount into his palm and awkwardly rubbed
it onto the side of his neck, and after he worked at it for a minute
he decided that it was good enough, nowhere near perfect (it was too
dark for his skin tone and you could still see the bruises coming
through if you looked close enough), but enough to get away with it
as long as he didn&rsquo;t draw attention.</p><p>He
replaced the tube back in the cabinet, and cleaned up what had
dripped onto the sink.</p><p><br/></p><p>Stan
had cut his birdwatching endeavour short, only staying in the park
for half an hour or so before the lack of actual birds started to
frustrate him and he left. He decided to take the long way around to
Bill&rsquo;s, figuring that it was a nice enough morning, and the extra
time he would have to think couldn&rsquo;t do much harm. 
</p><p>He
could hear birds chirping in the trees around him as he walked, which
irritated him slightly
because <i>where
were the little bastards when he was looking for them earlier, huh?</i>
But
it was still a sound he found soothing, and it helped calm his
nerves, if only a little. 
</p><p>
Somehow the walk that should have taken twenty minutes seemed to only
take three, and before he knew it he was standing on Bill&rsquo;s front
porch. 
</p><p>
He straightened himself up and knocked on the door. He heard excited
footsteps approaching him and soon enough Georgie was standing in
front of him, flashing a toothy grin. 
</p><p>“Hey
Georgie, is Bill here?”</p><p>
“He&rsquo;s upstairs, I&rsquo;ll take you to him!” 
</p><p>
Before Stan could refuse, Georgie had taken him by the hand and was
leading him up the stairs, bounding up them two steps at a time. 
Stan just followed and laughed.</p><p>
They stopped in front of Bill&rsquo;s room, and Stan braced himself before
opening the door. 
</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
A few minutes later they were sitting under the tree in Bill&rsquo;s
backyard, they didn&rsquo;t stay in his room as they didn&rsquo;t want to risk
his parents overhearing anything or walking in while they talked.</p><p>
“L-l-look, S-stan, I th-th-th- ab-b-b-bout l-l-” Bill was getting
frustrated, it showed on his face, and he dig his fingernails into
his palms. Stan just listened patiently, nodding gently, letting him
know to continue.</p><p>
“L-l-last n-nuh-night, it wh-was,” he could feel tears forming
behind his eyes, a dry lump in the back of his throat. 
</p><p>
<i>Just talk, talk like a normal person for once, fucking hell.</i></p><p>
“It w-w-was, was a m-m-m-muh, <i>fuck,” </i>his tongue just
refused to do what he wanted, he could feel his hands trembling, his
eyes blinking rapidly to stop himself from crying. 
</p><p>
“It was a mistake,” Stan finished his sentence for him, “yeah,
I know.”</p><p>
Bill stared at him, feeling confused and <i>angry</i> and relieved
all at once. He broke down, collapsing into Stan&rsquo;s chest, and just
sobbed until the tight pain in his chest disappeared. Stan held him
the whole time, not saying anything, not crying, not being able to
pinpoint any particular emotion. He felt <i>blank. </i>There was no
other way to describe it. He felt as if all of his feelings, good or
bad, had just left his body, leaving an empty shell. Maybe they would
return, maybe they wouldn&rsquo;t. He didn&rsquo;t know. Maybe they had left him
and fallen into Bill somehow. 
</p><p>
So he held his friend on his lap, unable to cry, or speak, or feel
anything. 
</p><p>
Eventually Bill stopped crying, stood himself up, gave Stan a weak
smile, and headed inside, making sure he avoided his parents and
brother as he went to his room. 
</p><p>
Neither one had said what they really wanted to say. In a weird way,
they were both glad they didn&rsquo;t. As it was, they could just spend a
few days apart, and then they would be able to continue as if nothing
happened. Their friends wouldn&rsquo;t ever need to find out. They wouldn&rsquo;t
fight. They could just shake it off and pretend it didn&rsquo;t mean
anything.</p><p>
They didn&rsquo;t need to make it worse by talking about it. 
</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
 That afternoon, Richie had met up with Beverly in town, and they had
sat on the curb outside of the ice-creamery (Bev got vanilla and
Richie got strawberry), talking about everything and nothing at all.
Eddie, Mike, and Ben were all invited but turned the offer down, Mike
and Ben had gone to the  library together and Eddie was staying home
to help Mrs. Kaspbrak clean up the house a little. So they were
alone, and they both rather appreciated that fact.</p><p>
“You and Eddie seem to be going pretty well,” Bev said, ever so
casually, after finishing off the last bite of her cone.</p><p>
“Yeah, well, I dunno about that.” 
</p><p>
“Really? You looked pretty comfortable with each other a few nights
ago.”</p><p>
“That was before I told him I was leaving.”</p><p>
Bev&rsquo;s smile faded from her face. 
</p><p>
“Leaving?”</p><p>
“Bev, you know I can&rsquo;t stay here. I love you guys but-” She was
glaring at him now.</p><p>
“But <i>what, </i>Richie?”</p><p>
He shook his head. “I just&hellip; it&rsquo;s like I&rsquo;ve spent my entire life
in this cage, just wishing to be able to get up and go, and live the
way I want to, and now I can, Bev. And I did, I left home in the
middle of the night and just drove, and it&rsquo;s the best feeling in the
world. And I need my life to be like that, Bev. Derry&rsquo;s just another
cage. And maybe it&rsquo;s much better than my old one, the bars are wider
apart and I&rsquo;ve got other&rsquo;s to share it with. But it&rsquo;s still a cage.”</p><p>
Beverly had to stop herself from slapping him in the face. 
</p><p>
“This isn&rsquo;t fucking Dead Poet&rsquo;s Society, Richie! You can&rsquo;t just
scream 'cease the day&rsquo; and go live out of your fucking car!” The
outburst was making a few people on the street turn their heads.
Richie was in a mild state of shock. “I actually can&rsquo;t believe you
right now, Tozier.”</p><p>
“Bev-”</p><p>
“What do you think is even out there for you, dude? It&rsquo;s like,
we&rsquo;re all here, and we care about you, and we will help you, but you
still don&rsquo;t think that&rsquo;s good enough?”</p><p>
“Bev, please-”</p><p>
“You don&rsquo;t think I&rsquo;m good enough? Or Bill? Or <i>Eddie</i>, for
god&rsquo;s sake?”</p><p>
“Beverly.”</p><p>
“Because I have known that kid for <i>years </i>and he has never,
<i>ever, </i>opened himself up to someone the way he has with you. He
was looking at you last night like you were the whole goddamn world.
And if you fuck that up, I swear I&rsquo;ll-”</p><p>
“BEV.” 
</p><p>
“WHAT?”</p><p>
Beverly fell silent, breathing heavily, eyes still angrily and
somewhat desperately fixated on Richie. 
</p><p>
Richie had plenty of things he wanted to say right then. 
</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
<i>If I don&rsquo;t leave now, I&rsquo;ll never be happy.</i></p><p>
<i>If I don&rsquo;t leave now, you&rsquo;re all going to get sick of me.</i></p><p>
<i>If I don&rsquo;t leave now, I&rsquo;ll never want to go.</i></p><p>
<i>If I don&rsquo;t leave now, Eddie will realise how fucking messed up I
am.</i></p><p>
<br/></p><p>
He said nothing. 
</p><p>
“You know what, Richie? Fine. Go. If you don&rsquo;t want to stay then
don&rsquo;t.”</p><p>
She stood up and looked down at him, scowling. 
</p><p>
“But don&rsquo;t call in seven years and ask to come back.”</p><p>
And with that she stormed off, leaving Richie feeling wounded on the
side of the road.</p><p>
<br/></p><p>
“What the f-fuck do you mean you&rsquo;re l-leaving?”</p><p>
The seven of them were standing in Bill&rsquo;s front yard, all looking
with differing expressions towards Richie, who was nonchalantly
leaning against his truck, cigarette hanging out of his mouth,
appearing much more relaxed than he actually was. 
</p><p>“I
mean I&rsquo;m leaving. Hitting the road. Saying sayonara. Adios. <i>So
long, fair well, </i><i>auf
Wiedersehen </i><i>good
night. </i>Thanks
for the accommodation Big Bill, hopefully I&rsquo;ll see you round the way
sometime.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie
couldn&rsquo;t understand what he was hearing. He felt helpless, unable to
do anything. It was a bad dream, surely. Surely he wasn&rsquo;t really
going, that it was all a joke. He would get in his truck and wave
goodbye only to drive around the block and reappear yelling 'SIKE!&rsquo;
or something stupid, and they would roll their eyes and he would
laugh and he would s<i>tay.
</i>
</p><p>They
still needed time. 
</p><p>They
still needed to work things out. 
</p><p>He
knew he didn&rsquo;t love Richie yet, but if he left he would never get to
find out if he would.</p><p>Eddie
felt panic set in, his breathing becoming shallower, his body
completely frozen. He couldn&rsquo;t move. He couldn&rsquo;t speak. All he could
do was watch as Richie started to walk towards Bill, saying what
might be his last goodbye. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie
walked around to each of them individually, exchanging parting words
and hugs.</p><p>“Bill,
say goodbye to ol&rsquo; Georgie for me. I wish I coulda seen him
again.”<br/>“Stan the man! You bloomin&rsquo; legend! Stay gorgeous,
babe.”</p><p>“T'was
a pleasure Hanscom, just wish it hadn&rsquo;t been so short-lived.”</p><p>“Mikey,
my boy, keep keeping 'em in line, champ.”</p><p>Beverly
had been avoiding eye contact with him through the whole affair. 
</p><p>“Miss
Marsh,” he said, sounding as genuine as he could, keeping his voice
low so the others wouldn&rsquo;t overhear, “I would say sorry, but I know
it wouldn&rsquo;t be enough.” Bev finally met his eye, and he could see
the utter distraught in her face before she
wrapped her
arms around his neck. 
</p><p>“If
you ever find that you&rsquo;ve forgiven me, I pray you&rsquo;ll call.” 
</p><p>Beverly
kissed him on the cheek before letting him go. 
</p><p>And
then Richie turned to Eddie, who had watched him the whole time,
trying not to blink, trying not to hyperventilate. 
</p><p>Richie
stood close enough that he was all Eddie could see. 
</p><p>“Don&rsquo;t
leave now. You said two weeks.” Eddie whimpered.</p><p>Richie
pulled him into a tight hug, resting his chin on the top of his head.

</p><p>“Perhaps
in another lifetime, love.”</p><p>“Please
stay.”</p><p>Richie
pulled away, only slightly, and tilted Eddie&rsquo;s chin up with one
finger. 
</p><p>Then,
Richie whispered something into his ear. To everyone else, due to the
angle, it looked like a kiss. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>And
with that, Richie Tozier got into the driver&rsquo;s seat of his dirty,
maroon, pick-up truck, waved at them one last time, and drove away.
The next ten seconds were the longest ten seconds Eddie had ever
experienced. As the rest of them watched the truck&rsquo;s taillights get
further and further away, he stared at the ground. Suddenly he saw
his whole future split in two. One half where Richie drove away into
the night, never to be seen again. He would go back to his house, his
mother would scold him for being out at night without a jacket. He
would go to sleep and wake up and Richie would be in some other town.
And Eddie would see his friends every day until eventually they moved
or drifted apart as friends often did. He would leave his mother&rsquo;s
house in a few years and have a place of his own, and he may even
fall in love with someone else, get married, live a good, content,
happy little life. And there would be days when he thought about
Richie and there would be days when he didn&rsquo;t. And there would be
days when Richie was just a foggy memory, possibly a dream, a good
dream, but with out any reason to believe it was real. And Richie
would do much the same or maybe he would just drive until it killed
him. 
</p><p>And
then the was the other half. 
</p><p>The
half that scared him nearly to death. 
</p><p>Every
single atom in his body was telling him to stay where he was. <i>Just
stand there, just watch him drive away. Don&rsquo;t do anything stupid.
Dear god, don&rsquo;t do anything stupid. He&rsquo;s gone. He&rsquo;s gone and you
can&rsquo;t change that. Don&rsquo;t do anything stupid. What would your mother
do? What would your friends do? What would </i>you
d<i>o?
DON&rsquo;T DO ANYTHING STUPID.</i></p><p><br/></p><p>“<i>The
offer still stands, you know.”</i></p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie&rsquo;s
feet hit the pavement before he even knew what he was doing. <br/>He
sprinted as fast as he could possibly go, chasing after the truck,
chasing after Richie. He could hear his friend&rsquo;s calling out his
name, telling him to stop, <i>what
the hell are you doing?</i></p><p>He
just ran faster, faster than he had ever run before, smiling and
laughing the whole time, so weightless and euphoric that he felt he
might start flying. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie
had turned the radio all the way up, trying to drown out his
thoughts. He
had used all of his strength trying not to cry in front of the
others, so as soon as he was out of their line of sight he just
bawled, ugly, fat tears pouring down his cheeks, his glasses fogging
up so much that he had to pull over. 
</p><p>He
didn&rsquo;t notice Eddie sprinting to his car. In fact he didn&rsquo;t notice
Eddie until he had already climbed into the passenger side seat,
red-faced and drenched in sweat, panting and wheezing, looking like
he had just finished a marathon.</p><p>“Ed,
what are you-” he didn&rsquo;t have time to finish sniffling his way
through his sentence before Eddie kissed him, probably the grossest
kiss ever between all the snot and sweat and the fact that Eddie
could barely breath and Richie was still uncontrollably sobbing, but
in the moment they
swore it
was the <i>best
kiss</i>
that either of them had ever had. 
</p><p><br/>Eddie
had to use his inhaler a few times after they pulled apart, and
Richie went
to work drying his own face with the sleeves of his jacket. 
</p><p>Soon
they could see Beverly, Bill, Stan, Mike, and Ben approaching quickly
through the rearview mirror. 
</p><p>“Drive,”
Eddie said, turning to Richie with wide eyes and a slightly crazed
look on his face. <br/>“Ed-” “God damn it just drive!”</p><p>Richie
quickly started the car and speeded away, until they couldn&rsquo;t see
them anymore. 
</p><p>“Where
are we going, love?” he asked, glancing over at Eddie who was
smiling wider than ever, looking <i>insane
</i>but
still so fucking beautiful.</p><p>“Wherever
the road takes us<i>.”</i></p>
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were cars parked all the way up Betty Ripsom&rsquo;s street that night.
Richie had offered to be designated driver, seeing as he was the only
one with a car. He had driven Eddie, Bill, Stan, and Beverly there,
Mike and Ben having gotten a lift with someone else.</p><p>When
they arrived, Beverly had immediately gone off to find them, while
Bill and Stan made a beeline for the kitchen and poured themselves
what would surely be the first of many, <i>many, </i>drinks. 
</p><p>There
were maybe fifty people inside and another twenty or so in the
backyard. To Eddie it felt more like hundreds. <i>Why the hell would
you ever let this many people in your house? Who even </i>knows <i>this
many people? </i>
</p><p>Music
was blasting through a speaker system in the living room. Eddie made
a point of avoiding that part of the house and went the long way
around to the kitchen. Richie followed close behind. 
</p><p>Eddie
grabbed himself a solo cup, and rinsed it under the faucet before
using it. Richie watched him gently laughing to himself, leaned up
against the counter. 
</p><p>“Do
you want me to get you something?” Eddie asked as he poured a
shot&rsquo;s worth of vanilla-flavoured vodka into his cup. 
</p><p>Richie
shook his head. “No thanks, I don&rsquo;t drink.”</p><p>Eddie
tilted his head. “Really?” 
</p><p>“Yeah,
my old man was an alcoholic, kinda turned me off the stuff.”</p><p>Eddie&rsquo;s
face dropped, and he looked guiltily down to the cup in his hand. “Oh
sh- sorry.”</p><p>“Hey
it&rsquo;s fine! I don&rsquo;t care if other people do it, I actually kind of
want to see what you&rsquo;re like when you&rsquo;re drunk.” 
</p><p>Eddie
smirked at him. “Oh yeah, you&rsquo;re gonna love me in about half an
hour.” Then he downed his shot, throwing his head back.</p><p>“That
was <i>the </i>hottest thing I have ever seen.”</p><p><br/></p><p>Bill
and Stan always made sure they drank the same amount when they went
to parties. It ensured they didn&rsquo;t go <i>too</i> overboard, but it
also meant they became slightly competitive about it. An hour in and
they had had five shots and three beers each, which meant they were
both feeling pretty fucking amazing, to say the least. 
</p><p>They
had made their way into the middle of the sea of people in the living
room, and were slow-dancing to a very upbeat and bass-heavy song.</p><p>Bill
had his arms wrapped around Stan&rsquo;s neck, and Stan&rsquo;s arms around
Bill&rsquo;s waist, pressed up against each other as much as possible,
their chins resting on each other&rsquo;s shoulders, rocking slowly back
and forth, completely out of rhythm to the song. 
</p><p>Bill
was blissfully zoned out, feeling so incredibly warm and fuzzy
inside, and so goddamn <i>comfortable</i> with Stan holding him the
way he was, not even noticing the people around him. He pressed his
face into Stan&rsquo;s neck and smiled, not realising what he was doing to
the poor boy. <br/>Stan was more flustered than he had ever been in
his entire life. His face was bright red, and his stomach was doing
fucking backflips. Every time he felt Bill&rsquo;s eyelashes brush against
his skin he felt like he might collapse. This was torture. All he
wanted to do was just grab Bill&rsquo;s face and kiss him, but he forced
himself to stay steady, putting his focus towards tracing circles on
Bill&rsquo;s lower back. 
</p><p>“You&rsquo;re
such a good dancer ssStanny,” Bill slurred, his lips just barely
touching Stan&rsquo;s collarbone. Stan whimpered involuntarily, feeling his
heart pounding. 
</p><p>“I
love you,” Stan whispered into Bill&rsquo;s ear. <br/>“I love you too.”</p><p>“No
I-” Stan swallowed hard, trying to get rid of the lump in his
throat, “I <i>love </i>you, like so fucking much.”</p><p>Bill
hummed a noise of what might have been agreement, or just because he
was plastered, who could tell. Stan just tightened his grip around
his waist. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>In
the corner of the backyard, leaning up against the fence, Beverly and
Mike were passing a joint back and forth while Ben lied down on the
grass between them.</p><p>Ben
had drank quite a lot, but was on the way down, and Mike and Bev had
only had a couple shots each. 
</p><p>“So
like, how do you guys know Richie? You never really mentioned him
before and then he just shows up?” Mike asked Bev, taking the joint
from her and putting it to his lips.</p><p>“He
lived &lsquo;round here when we were kids, like in grade school, then he
kinda disappeared one day when we were about ten, and we had no idea
where he had gone. Like, absolutely no fucking clue. But then Bill
got this letter from him, and turns out his parents had just packed
up and moved and took him with them, and hadn&rsquo;t actually told him.”</p><p>“That&rsquo;s
fucked,” Mike said, then fell into a minor coughing fit, holding
the joint back over in front of Beverly. 
</p><p>Bev
laughed. “Right? Like who <i>does</i> that to their kid?”</p><p>“So
fucked,” Ben mumbled, looking up at the starry sky with heavy
eyelids, swearing that he could feel the earth spinning beneath him. 
</p><p>Bev
took another hit, blowing the smoke out of her nose. Ben&rsquo;s eyes went
wide as he saw her do it, suddenly awestruck. 
</p><p>“Beverly,
you&rsquo;re a dragon!” he slurred excitedly, and Mike started giggling
uncontrollably. 
</p><p>Beverly
grinned at Ben, and leaned over to kiss his forehead. Ben blushed
when she did, a dreamy smile on his face. He rolled his head to look
up at Mike. “I just got kissed by a fucking dragon, dude.” This
only caused Mike to laugh more. 
</p><p>“So
anyway, we hadn&rsquo;t heard from Richie in <i>ages, </i>like in two years
or something, and then out of nowhere he calls Bill and tells him
he&rsquo;s coming back to visit. And Bill thought it would be the perfect
opportunity to set Eddie up, and, well, that obviously worked out.”</p><p>“I&rsquo;ll
fucking say,” Mike said. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>On
the other side of the backyard, closer to the house, Richie was
sitting on a bench, and Eddie, who was the biggest lightweight in the
world, as Richie had discovered, was sitting in his lap with his legs
wrapped around his waist, currently running his fingers over and over
again through Richie&rsquo;s hair.</p><p>“It&rsquo;s
soooo soft,” he muttered to himself, a look of intense
concentration on his face, “how the fuck is it this soft?” Richie
had tried multiple times to stop Eddie from climbing on top of him,
telling himself that in this state, he probably wasn&rsquo;t making the
decisions that he should have been, but after Eddie refused to give
up, wholly dedicated to his self-appointed mission, which was
apparently to be as physically close to Richie as he could, he
stopped wrestling with the boy and just let him do what he wanted. He
hadn&rsquo;t let him kiss him though, Eddie had tried a few times but
Richie knew that he would hate himself if the morning if he did. Not
that Richie didn&rsquo;t want to kiss him, god, it was nearly impossible
not to, but he forced himself to do that right thing.</p><p>To
Eddie, the only thing that mattered right now was Richie&rsquo;s hair. He
was fixated on it, almost hypnotised, it was the greatest goddamn
enigma of the century! Why was no one else paying attention to this!<i>
It was the softest goddamn thing he had ever felt. </i>Every time he
ran his fingers through he swore it just became softer. He felt like
he was holding pure melted gold in his hands. It was insane, he
couldn&rsquo;t believe how <i>lucky </i>he must have been to be able to
experience this. 
</p><p>Richie,
of course, was having the time of his life, but it did start to worry
him a little after ten minutes had passed and Eddie&rsquo;s concentration
had not budged an inch. 
</p><p>“Eddie,”
he whispered. Eddie looked down at his face, startled, blinking
rapidly as if he had forgotten there was an actual human being
attached to this magical mess of hair. (He had).</p><p>“What?”
Eddie asked, suddenly feeling quite dizzy as his awareness of the
rest of the world returned. 
</p><p>“Let&rsquo;s
go for a walk, yeah?”</p><p><br/></p><p>Inside,
Bill and Stan had found themselves locked in the upstairs bathroom.
Neither of them remember actually walking up the stairs, or making
the decision to go there, or much at all from the last ten minutes,
for that matter. Their minds had become rather preoccupied with the
fact that Bill had his tongue shoved into Stan&rsquo;s mouth. 
</p><p>Stan
had Bill pressed up against the door, digging his fingers into his
waist, while Bill&rsquo;s hands were tangled in his hair. 
</p><p>It
was messy, sure, neither of them had ever <i>made out</i> with anyone
before, and they didn&rsquo;t <i>really </i>know what they were doing, and
they would have probably both felt awkward about it if they weren&rsquo;t
so drunk. But they were, and they continued to drool and moan into
each other&rsquo;s mouths, not caring about anything other than the fact
that it felt good. Not thinking about what would happen in the
morning. Not thinking about how much they would soon regret what they
were doing. 
</p><p>Stan
switched his attention to Bill&rsquo;s neck, suddenly motivated to leave as
many hickeys as he could. Bill just rolled his head to the side and
closed his eyes, letting out little whimpers and sounds of pleasure
as Stan worked.</p><p>“I
love you,” Stan whispered into Bill&rsquo;s neck, “I love you, I love
you, I love you, I-” he bit down, not too hard, but enough that it
would leave a considerable bruise the next day. Bill felt his knees
weaken, sure that if Stan hadn&rsquo;t had a death-grip on his waist that
he would have just dropped to the ground. 
</p><p>They
were interrupted by a knock a door, and they separated, breathing
heavily. 
</p><p>Stan
looked at Bill, now with big red marks all the way up the side of his
neck to his jaw, still wet with his spit. His hair was stick up at
the back, his lips slightly swollen and his eyes heavy and tired. 
</p><p>To
Stan, he had never looked so beautiful. <br/>Another knock of the
door, louder and more angry this time. <br/>“Whoever&rsquo;s sucking face
in there, go do it somewhere else. People gotta use the bathroom.”</p><p>Bill
grabbed Stan&rsquo;s arm and opened the door, pulling him out into the
hallway. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie
had escorted Eddie away from the house, and they were now walking up
the middle of the road. It was late enough that they didn&rsquo;t have to
worry too much about getting run over, but Richie still made sure to
keep a close eye out.</p><p>Eddie
was doing his best to walk in a straight line, using the markings on
the road to help him, trying to convince Richie that he wasn&rsquo;t <i>that
</i>drunk, despite not actually being challenged at all to do so. In
Eddie&rsquo;s head he was doing really well. In reality, he looked like he
had just got on a tightrope for the first time, wobbling all over the
place, holding his arms out to keep balance. 
</p><p>“See,
I&rsquo;m totally doing it!” 
</p><p>“Sure
you are, love.” Richie walked behind him, prepared to catch him in
case he suddenly fell over, which Richie was pretty sure was bound to
happen. <br/>They could still hear the music from the party when they
were halfway up the street, Eddie couldn&rsquo;t make out what song it was,
until Richie started singing along to it under his breath.</p><p><br/></p><p><i>If you&rsquo;re lost,
you can look, and you will find me</i></p><p><i>Time after time</i></p><p><i>If you fall, I
will catch you, I&rsquo;ll be waiting</i></p><p><i>Time after time</i></p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie
stopped walking, feeling his heart flutter when he heard him sing.
His voice was so low and smooth, indulgent, almost. Eddie turned to
stare at him, jaw dropped open slightly, and he <i>swore </i>he could
see stars in Richie&rsquo;s eyes (it was just the streetlights reflected in
his glasses). 
</p><p>“What&rsquo;s
up?” Richie asked.</p><p>“Your
singing, it&rsquo;s so,” he paused, completely lost for words,
desperately searching his head for a way to describe what he was
feeling and coming up with nothing.</p><p>Richie
looked at him expectingly, the corner of his mouth lifting up. 
</p><p>Eddie
stepped forward and went to kiss him. Richie turned his head so he
couldn&rsquo;t, hating himself as he did. 
</p><p>Eddie
looked at him, looking hurt. Richie felt the guilt drop into his
stomach like a rock.</p><p>“Why
won&rsquo;t you kiss me?”</p><p>Richie
shook his head. “You&rsquo;ll hate me if I let you, trust me,” he had
to fight himself to get the words out.</p><p>“I
won&rsquo;t, please, I promise I won&rsquo;t,” Eddie grabbed at the collar of
Richie&rsquo;s jacket, trying to pull him down towards him, but he held his
ground. 
</p><p>“You
will Ed, not right now, but you will.” 
</p><p>Eddie
huffed and took a step back, crossing his arms over his chest. He
looked incredibly childish, which helped Richie feel a little less
awful about not kissing him.</p><p>Richie
pulled him back towards him, wrapping his arms around him and resting
his chin on top of his head. Eddie didn&rsquo;t resist him, just rested his
face in Richie&rsquo;s chest and sighed.</p><p>“I
love you,” Eddie whispered. Richie just smiled to himself and
didn&rsquo;t respond, knowing that it wasn&rsquo;t true, that it couldn&rsquo;t be
true, that Eddie was flat out drunk, but his heart skipped a beat
just the same. 
</p><p>Eventually,
Richie walked Eddie back to his car and helped him into the passenger
seat. Eddie feel asleep pretty much instantly. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>Back
at the party, things had started to die down, and a lot of people
were on their way out. Mike had found a lift and gone home a little
earlier on, and Beverly and Ben had fallen asleep outside on the
grass, Bev curled up next to him with an arm stretched out across his
chest. 
</p><p>Bill
and Stan had moved outside, sitting next to each other on the bench
where Eddie and Richie had been earlier. They could feel themselves
sobering up, their heads starting to throb a little. Stan was resting
his head on Bill&rsquo;s shoulder, their hands loosely intertwined. 
</p><p>Bill
was nervous. Thinking about what he had done earlier, what <i>they
</i>had done, made him feel a little sick. 
</p><p>Up
until about three hours ago he was sure, without a doubt, that he was
straight. He had crushes on girls all the time! And he&rsquo;d been
basically in love with Beverly since eighth grade.<i> </i>
</p><p><i>But
straight boys don&rsquo;t make out with other boys.</i></p><p>He
had honestly felt really good when he was doing it. Being kissed and
touched like that was amazing. A lot of it could have just been
because he was drunk, sure, but it <i>had</i> to have been more than
that. 
</p><p>He
did love Stan, he loved all of his friends, and none of them had ever
felt weird about telling each other that before. In fact, they had
always been extremely comfortable and affectionate with each other,
physically as well as emotionally, and it had never, ever, been of
any concern. 
</p><p>But
he didn&rsquo;t kiss any of his other friends. <br/>And he didn&rsquo;t touch any
of his other friends they way he and Stan had touched each other. 
</p><p>And
he didn&rsquo;t feel this <i>weird</i> when his other friends were leaning
on his shoulder and holding his hand.</p><p>Did
he like Stan in a different way? He never really thought so before. 
</p><p><i>Would Stan think
he liked him?</i></p><p>Bill
was pretty sure at this point that Stan must have some sort of
non-platonic feelings towards him. The way he repeated “I love
you,” over and over and over again, that couldn&rsquo;t have just been
the alcohol. He was suddenly overcome with guilt. He didn&rsquo;t want to
upset Stan, but he didn&rsquo;t want to <i>date</i>
him either. 
</p><p>Thoughts
rushed around in Bill&rsquo;s head so fast that he felt
dizzy (or maybe he was still drunk). 
</p><p>He
side-eyed Stan, who was lost in thoughts of his own, and felt as if
someone had stuck a pin in his heart.</p><p>He
decided to deal with it in the morning.</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie
had had to carry Eddie, bridal-style, up the stairs of his house. He
had been sure to stay quiet, knowing that he wouldn&rsquo;t be able to
explain himself if Eddie&rsquo;s mother had woken up and seen them. 
</p><p>He
dropped Eddie gently down on his bed and had to wrestle his arms from
around his neck. 
</p><p>“Stay,”
Eddie whined, making grabby hands towards him. 
</p><p>Richie
smirked and walked around to the other side of the bed, figuring it
was easier to just do what Eddie said, and then go back and pick up
the others when he was asleep. He laid down on the bed and wrapped
his arms around Eddie, and pressed his face into his hair. 
</p><p>“Sing
me something.” Eddie yawned, curling up tighter against Richie.</p><p><br/></p><p><i>Maybe I&rsquo;m wrong</i></p><p><i>Won&rsquo;t you tell me
if I&rsquo;m coming on too strong</i></p><p><i>This heart of
mine has been hurt before </i>
</p><p><br/>Eddie
fell asleep once again, snoring ever so softly. 
</p><p><br/></p><p><i>This time I wanna
be sure</i></p><p><br/></p><p>Richie
slowly detached himself from Eddie and snuck away, holding his breath
as he passed his mother&rsquo;s room, and headed back to Betty Ripsom&rsquo;s
house to drive the rest of his friends home. <br/><br/></p><p>That
night, after everyone was home, Richie lied on the hood of his truck,
staring up at the stars, wide awake, remembering how Eddie had said
“I love you,” and imagined what it would be like when he told him
for real. 
</p>
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at his house, Bill and Stan were rummaging through the kitchen,
trying to find something decent to eat. Bill’s parents had been gone
for a week, and the food had disappeared faster than expected due to
the fact that his friends had been there almost every day. 
</p><p>Stan
found a bag of microwave popcorn and they decided that would be fine,
they weren’t that hungry anyway.</p><p>Bill
nuked the popcorn while Stan went into the living room to find a
movie for them to watch. 
</p><p>“Ghostbusters?”
he called out. 
</p><p>“W-watched
it a couple days ago, remember?”</p><p>“How
about Heathers?”</p><p>Bill
walked into the room holding a bowl of popcorn, and slumped down on
the couch. 
</p><p>“Nah.”
</p><p>Stan
scanned through the shelf of VCRs. He pulled one out and turned to
Bill.</p><p>“Weird
Science?” he asked, smirking. 
</p><p>“R-really?”
Bill scoffed. Stan stood holding the movie in front of his chest,
rocking back and forth on his feet. <br/>“Oh come on Bill, you love
this one,” he looked eagerly at Bill, who rolled his eyes and
groaned. <br/>“Fine, but next we’re w-watching Raiders.” Stan
grinned and knelt down in front of the tv to put the VCR in the slot.
</p><p>He
joined Bill on the couch with the popcorn bowl between them. The tv
hummed to life and they had to rewind the tape to the beginning, Bill
muttering about how he has to rewind them every time people borrow
them.</p><p><br/></p><p>Stan
took the bowl back to the kitchen when it was empty. They were about
halfway through the film. Bill had been completely invested in it,
watching intensively despite having watched it plenty of times
before. Which was good, because it meant he didn’t notice Stan had
spent most of that time watching <i>him, </i>thinking back to what he
had told Eddie earlier that day. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>He
stood over the sink, head down, jaw clenched tight. “Fuck,” he
whispered to himself. <br/>His heart was pounding so hard in his chest
that he thought he might throw up or pass out or something. His face
was uncomfortably hot, and he felt sweat building up on the back of
his neck. 
</p><p>He
looked up at his own reflection in the window. <br/>“Forget it, he’s
straight.”</p><p>Stan
knew that Bill had it bad for Beverly. He had had a crush on her
since they met her, back in elementary school.
Stan had always felt weird about the way Bill talked to Beverly. Whenever
he used to see them together he would get weirdly and irrationally
upset, but he didn’t feel like that with any of his other friends. He
had ignored and repressed those thoughts until a couple of weeks ago,
when Bill had slept over at his house. They shared a bed, as they had
always done, as they did with all their other friends, and Stan
hadn’t been able to sleep. Instead he had just watched Bill, feeling
guilty and lightheaded, his whole body shivering whenever Bill would
brush up against him. 
</p><p>They
had met up with the others the next day, and Stan had walked just a
bit closer to him, listened just a bit more when he was talking,
smiling like a dork the whole time, completely confused by his own
actions yet mildly terrified that he knew what was going on. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>“What’s
wrong S-stan?”</p><p>Stan
jumped and swung around. Bill was standing in the doorway to the
kitchen, the tv light surrounding him in this flickering halo. 
</p><p>“Nothing,
I was just, uh, putting the bowl back.”</p><p>“Does
that usually t-t-take ten minutes?” he laughed softly. 
</p><p><i>Ten minutes? It
had felt like 30 seconds.</i></p><p>“You
gonna c-come back in or n-not? Because if you’re not th-then I’m
putting on a d-different mov-”</p><p>“Bill
I’m gay.” 
</p><p>He
covered his mouth with both hands as soon as he said it, looking at
the ground with horror written on his face. Bill stared at him with
his eyebrows raised. 
</p><p>“Oh,
well, that’s cool,” he said cautiously, not really sure how to
react. Of course he didn’t mind, why would he? But still, it was very
sudden confession. 
</p><p>“Oh,
god, I didn’t mean to-” he shook his head rapidly, “I’m sorry,
shit, why did I-”</p><p>“C-calm
down, it’s fine!” Bill walked over to him and wrapped him in a hug.
“I’m glad you told me, okay? E-even if it was a bit abrupt,” he
pulled back and put his hands on Stan’s shoulders. Stan just nodded,
taking a deep breath in. He was still avoiding eye contact. 
</p><p>Bill
led him back into the living room with a hand on his back. They sat
on the couch, Bill resting his head on Stan’s shoulder, his feet
tucked up under him. Stan had his feet on the floor and his hands in
his lap, and eventually he leaned his head against Bill’s. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>When
the movie ended, Stan realised that Bill had fallen asleep. He turned
the tv off with the remote.</p><p>“Bill,”
he whispered, nudging him softly with his shoulder. Bill let out a
small whine and curled himself up tighter, almost on top of Stan. 
</p><p>“C'mon,
Richie will need the couch,” he said before standing and pulling
Bill up with him. They walked up the stairs, Bill basically still
asleep, leaning on Stan so much that he may as well have been
carrying him. 
</p><p>They
got into Bill’s bed. Bill fell fast asleep almost instantly, and Stan
dozed off not too long after. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie,
on the other hand, was as awake as ever, lying on his back, agitated
beyond relief. He kept glancing over at the window, almost expecting
Richie to appear outside, crouched on a tree branch, waiting for him
to slide it open and let him in. He wasn’t sure if he really wanted
this to happen. He told himself he didn’t. <i>But then why was he
constantly looking?</i></p><p>He
rolled over and buried his face in his pillow. He wanted to scream,
maybe that would get rid of the feeling in his chest, like someone
was punching him from the inside. But his mother was snoring loudly
only a few rooms away, and he definitely didn’t want to wake her. 
</p><p>He
could sneak out again, go to Bill’s and he and Richie could make out
on the hood of his truck again, but he knew that wouldn’t be a good
decision. He wanted to get the point across that he wasn’t a sleaze,
that he was only in if it was going to be serious. But the more he
laid there, thinking about the day before, the more he didn’t care.
He really just wanted to be touched right now, and it would be so
easy to do. 
</p><p>He
fought with himself over this for a few hours, at time getting out of
bed and pacing around, even going so far as to pull clothes out of
his drawer and almost changing into them, but he forced himself to
stop. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>It
was three in the morning when he finally got under the covers,
purposefully with his back to the window, and closed his eyes. He
reckoned if he just laid there with his eyes closed for long enough
he would fall asleep. 
</p><p><i>Why do you care
so much if he goes? You only just met him. </i>
</p><p>The
thought entered his mind from seemingly nowhere. <i>Why did he care? </i>
</p><p>It
honestly surprised him. He tried to think of things that he knew
about Richie. 
</p><p><i>He owns a pick-up
truck.</i> Obviously.</p><p><i>He liked loud
music. </i>
</p><p><i>He wears his
jacket even when it’s hot out.</i></p><p><i>He laughs at his
own jokes.</i></p><p><i>He- </i>
</p><p>Eddie
realised that none of these things were really personal at all, all
just things he picked up through observation. He couldn’t think of a
single thing that Richie had actually <i>told</i> him about himself. 
</p><p><i>Where does he
live?</i></p><p><i>Is he in school?</i></p><p><i>How </i>old<i>
is he anyway? He could be twenty-something for all he knew.</i></p><p>Eddie
suddenly felt very weird about the situation. He knew nothing! They
might not have anything in common at all, everything that Eddie had
picked up seemed to be quite the opposite of his own lifestyle.
Richie’s clothes, choice of transport, music taste, demeanour,
everything.</p><p>And
what had he told Richie about himself?</p><p>He
tried to recall something, <i>anything, </i>but realised that they
hadn’t actually had an actual conversation yet, really the only time
they had talked properly was that afternoon in the car, and that
wasn’t exactly a positive experience. 
</p><p><i>So why does he
care?</i></p><p>Eddie
started to think that maybe he was just on a high, only <i>thinking</i>
he likes this guy when in reality he’s just being given attention
from someone new, someone who touched him and treated him so
differently than his friends did, who flirted and said he was
beautiful, the things he had been craving for so long without
realising. 
</p><p>His
head started to hurt, and he forced everything to the back of his
mind, telling himself he would with it all when the sun was up,
finally feeling like he might be able to fall asleep. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>Stan
woke up to the sound of multiple people walking up the hallway
towards the bedroom. He looked over at Bill’s bedside table, and the
digital radio clock read 11.30am. He shook Bill awake. <br/>“Dude, I
think your parents are home.”</p><p>Bill
moaned and rubbed his eyes. “Mmwhat?” he mumbled, half sitting
up.</p><p>“Your
parents, they were getting back today, right?”</p><p>“Shit.”</p><p>Bill
immediately shot up and stumbled over to the door, unlocking it just
before the handle started to turn. His parents didn’t like it when he
locked his bedroom door, saying they should be able to check on him
whenever they wanted. 
</p><p>“Billy!”
Georgie exclaimed when he saw him, smiling as wide as he could. Bill
hugged him tight, lifting him briefly off his feet. 
</p><p>George
Denbrough was 12 years old, and looked a lot like Bill, except his
face was a little rounder, and his hair much lighter, nearing blonde.</p><p>“Hey
Georgie, how was the holiday?” 
</p><p>“So
cool, you should have come Bill!” Bill laughed and ruffled his
hair. 
</p><p>He
walked over to hug his parents, and Georgie noticed Stan standing
over near the bed. Stan waved and he skipped over, wrapping his arms
around him. 
</p><p>“Hey
Stan!” he stepped back, “what are you doing here?”</p><p>“H-he
slept over,” Bill answered from the doorway. 
</p><p>“Oh,
cool,” Georgie giggled, and left Bill’s room headed to his own. 
</p><p>His
dad shut the door as they walked away, and Stan looked at Bill
endearingly. 
</p><p>“Your
brother is <i>so freaking adorable.”</i></p><p>Bill
rolled his eyes. Everyone in their friendship group loved Georgie,
sometimes even more than they did him, Bill thought. 
</p><p>Downstairs,
Richie was still asleep on the couch. Bill’s parents obviously hadn’t
noticed him when they arrived, thank god. Stan woke him up and shoved
him out the back door, while Bill neatened up the couch cushions. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie
had also spent most of the night lying awake, his thoughts were way
too loud and intense, his brain screaming at him for hours, making
him dizzy and pushing him into a state of dissociation. 
</p><p>He
got in his truck and lit a cigarette, hoping it would be enough to
ground him enough that he could go talk to Eddie. Properly talk to
him. Try to sort this whole thing out. 
</p><p>He
didn’t have long though, because soon Eddie was tapping on the
passenger side window. 
</p><p>Richie
reached over to unlock the door, and Eddie got in. 
</p><p>“We
need to talk,” he said as sternly as he could, making eye contact
that may have been a little too intense, “about ho-”</p><p>“About
how we know nothing about each other, right?” 
</p><p>Eddie
bit his lip. “Yeah.”</p><p>Richie
took one last drag of his cigarette. <br/>“My name is Richie Tozier,
my parents dragged me away from Derry when I was ten years old, I
left home on my eighteenth birthday and drove halfway across the
country in a shitty pick-up truck to see the only real friends I ever
had, and apparently to make out with you,” his voice was relatively
upbeat and he was smiling a little, but his face was just so tired,
and Eddie felt his heart drop further into his stomach with almost
every word that came out of his mouth. “I talk too loud and I annoy
the hell out of most people, I skipped fourth grade, no one can
figure out how, not even myself. I haven’t called my parents in two
weeks, they have no idea where I am, I’m going to spend my life just
going where ever I feel like going and doing whatever I feel like
doing.” He took a deep breath and turned to face Eddie. “And I’ve
known I was gay since I was twelve, and yet I had never kissed a boy
before I met you.”</p><p>“I
was your first kiss?” Eddie was rather shocked by this.</p><p>“No,”
Richie let out a weak laugh, “I’ve kissed girls plenty of times,
but I never really liked any of them. Not how I like you, anyway.”</p><p>“Oh.”</p><p>“Now,
is that enough, cause I could get more in depth, but I thought you
might just want the basics first, you know, just incase you decide
you hate me or something.” 
</p><p>“It’s
fine,” Eddie said in a much softer tone than when he got into the
car. Richie looked at him, Eddie realised, waiting for him to talk.</p><p>“Well,
I-” he didn’t really know where to start. “I’ve been here my
whole life, I met Bill and the others in eighth grade in History
class, I take about three hundred different medications and if I’m
completely honest I don’t know what they all do, but my mother says
they’re important and I’ve been taking them for so long that I’ve
just accepted it, my dad died when I was five and I don’t remember
him much at all,” he looked at Richie who was listening intently,
nodding at him to continue, “people say I’m a hypochondriac, and I
know I probably am. I used to run track. I’ve gotten B’s my whole
life. I guess I always knew I was gay. You were my first kiss. I
really hate the smell of cigarette smoke but I can’t bring myself to
care when you do it.”</p><p>Richie
was now looking at the steering wheel, and for a moment Eddie thought
he was going to tell him to get out of the car. 
</p><p>But
then he started laughing. 
</p><p>It
started really quietly, just chuckling to himself, but soon it built
up into full blown laughter, tears welling behind his eyes. Eddie was
confused, but soon he started laughing too, until both of them were
basically howling. They both had this feeling overwhelmingly
melancholy. 
</p><p>“We’re
both just fucking screwed up then, yeah?” Richie said, wiping his
eyes with his palms, his cheeks starting to ache. Eddie just nodded,
feeling pretty breathless. They both calmed down, and there was
silence once again. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>A
few minutes later Bill walked out to the truck, and Richie rolled
down the window for him. <br/>“Bev just called, s-says there’s a
party at Betty Ripsom’s t-tonight.” 
</p><p>“Sounds
fun!” Richie replied. Bill turned to Eddie. <br/>“Y-you in?” he
asked. 
</p><p>Eddie
didn’t enjoy parties. Especially Betty Ripsom’s parties, which were
usually too crowded and everyone got plastered, and he always ended
up holding one of his friend’s hair back while they throw up in the
backyard. But he would probably end up getting dragged there anyway,
so he didn’t see the point in saying no.</p><p>“Sure,
sounds fun,” he sighed, grinning at Bill. 
</p><p>“C-cool,
see you guys later.”</p>
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at the bottom of the stairwell, looking over at Eddie and Richie,
both of them still fast asleep. When he first saw them, he had
immediately ran back upstairs and called the rest of his friend group
on the phone, telling them all to get over there as fast as possible.
</p><p>Stan had arrived
first. His mouth had fell open when he saw them lying there, eyebrows
raised. 
</p><p>“Fuck, that was
quick,” he had muttered to Bill, and then sauntered off to the
kitchen to make himself some breakfast, as he hadn&rsquo;t had the chance
before he received the call to come over. 
</p><p>Beverly arrived with
Mike Hanlon a few minutes after, chatting idly as they walked in.
Bill put a finger to his lips, shushing them. They had looked at him
with confused expressions, but when they walked closer and saw Eddie
and Richie, Beverly&rsquo;s quickly switched to excitement. Mike on the
other hand, looked more confused, (he, like Eddie, had never met
Richie before, though he had heard stories,) and looked toward Bill
for an explanation. <br/>“That&rsquo;s Richie, they w-went on a date last
night.” Bill said in a hushed voice. Mike nodded and gave Bill a
thumbs up.</p><p>They all froze as
Eddie shifted, lifting his head up a little. He opened one eye and
saw Richie lying beneath him, glasses askew on his face, mouth wide
open, snoring quietly away. Eddie smiled sleepily and fell back into
the crook of Richie&rsquo;s neck. He hadn&rsquo;t noticed the four other people
staring at him from the other side of the room, much to their
amusement. 
</p><p>Ben Hanscom walked
through the door soon after. “Hey Bill, I&rsquo;m-” he was interrupted
by a chorus of “shh!”s from the group. <br/>Beverly grabbed him by
the arm and walked him over. “Don&rsquo;t wake the kids!” 
</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie suddenly
started to wake up, scrunching up his face and rubbing his eyes. They
half-opened and had to shield his face from the sunlight coming
through the window. He then looked down at Eddie, who was nuzzling
his nose against Richie&rsquo;s jawbone. He exhaled happily, and ran a hand
through Eddie&rsquo;s hair.</p><p>“Morning babe.”
he whispered, smiling.</p><p>“Morning!” Stan
and Beverly exclaimed at the same time. 
</p><p>Eddie&rsquo;s head shot
up, wide eyed, looking like a startled deer. He pushed himself up,
almost falling into the coffee table and knocking the wind out of
Richie in the process. The rest of the group were beside themselves.
“Have a good sleep there, Eddie?” Stan asked, biting his lip to
stop himself from laughing. 
</p><p>“What the <i>fuck</i>
you guys,” Eddie wheezed, and Richie sat up, stretching his arms
above his head. 
</p><p>“Yeah,
a little privacy would be nice,” he teased, sleepily
trying to pull Eddie back
towards him, but he just
swatted his hand away. 
</p><p>“We&rsquo;re
going to the quarry, feel free to join us when you&rsquo;re finished here,
okay boys?” Beverly chirped, winking at Eddie, and then linked her
arm with Ben&rsquo;s and walked to the front door, Mike and Stan in
pursuit. Bill turned to follow behind them.</p><p>“Don&rsquo;t
m-mess up my house Rich, my f-folks will be back tomorrow,” he
called out as before he shut the door.</p><p>Eddie
collapsed onto the couch beside Richie with a huff. Richie put an arm
around his shoulder. 
</p><p>“Oh man, the
quarry, it&rsquo;s been a while since I&rsquo;ve been there,” he said fondly. 
</p><p>“You wanna go?”
Eddie yawned, leaning into his chest. 
</p><p>Richie looked at
him, with a sleepy grin on his face. He hadn&rsquo;t seen him in good light
before now, and he noticed a lot of things that he hadn&rsquo;t last night.
Eddie had a spattering of freckles over his nose and cheeks, and long
eyelashes that would have made any girl jealous. His features made
him look younger than he was, he could have easily been mistaken for
thirteen or fourteen, despite actually being almost eighteen. And his
height certainly didn&rsquo;t help.</p><p>The sunlight coming
in through the window made his eyes look almost golden. Richie was
hypnotised at this point.</p><p>“You&rsquo;re fucking
beautiful,” he mumbled, pushing his face into Eddie&rsquo;s hair. 
</p><p>Eddie let out a
happy sigh and closed his eyes, taking in the warmth coming from the
open window and the slow rise and fall of Richie&rsquo;s chest as he leaned
up against him. He was overwhelmingly tempted to just fall back
asleep and not move for the rest of the day, but Richie carefully
moved him and stood up, stretching with an exaggerated groan. 
</p><p>“C'mon, we should
go meet up with the others.” He offered a hand to Eddie, to pull
him up. Eddie whined in protest. 
</p><p>“M'tired.”</p><p>“Hi tired, I&rsquo;m
Richie, now up you get.” 
</p><p>Eddie rolled his
eyes at the joke but took his hand and stood up, so he was standing
basically on Richie&rsquo;s feet, barely any space between them. 
</p><p>“God, those are
filthy.”</p><p>He grabbed Richie&rsquo;s
glasses of his face and wiped them on the edge of his sweatshirt,
holding them up to the light and then wiping them down some more,
until he was as satisfied as he could be without having used cleaning
spray. Eddie went to hand them back, but slipped them onto his own
face instead.</p><p>“Wow,” he said,
looking around the room, “you&rsquo;re blind as fuck.” 
</p><p>“Well I&rsquo;m not
exactly wearing those as a fashion statement, am I?” he laughed.
Eddie took off the glasses and gave them back to Richie, who put them
on and pushed them up the bridge of his nose.</p><p><br/></p><p>Richie jumped in the
shower as Eddie went to Bill&rsquo;s room to get some clean clothes. He had
borrowed clothes from him before and he reckoned it wouldn&rsquo;t be an
issue. The bathroom was right next to the bedroom and Eddie could
hear Richie singing, quite loudly, and quite well, surprisingly. 
</p><p><i><br/></i><i>Sleight
of hands and twist of fate</i></p><p><i>On a bed of nails
she makes me wait</i></p><p><i>And I wait,
without you,</i></p><p><br/></p><p>He picked out a
t-shirt and a pair of khaki shorts, not worrying too much, seeing as
they were usually just in their underwear when they went to the
quarry. 
</p><p>The thought of
seeing Richie in his underwear made his stomach flip. 
</p><p>And the thought of
Richie seeing <i>him</i> in his
underwear made the feeling twice as bad. 
</p><p>He
shook the thought out of his head. He wasn&rsquo;t necessarily
self-conscious about his body, he was actually in quite good shape,
ever since his mother had given in and allowed him to try out for
track at school. 
</p><p>And
he had been around the quarry with the boys (and Bev), plenty of
times, and even in the change rooms in the gym, and never worried
about being practically naked in front of anyone before. 
</p><p>“It&rsquo;ll
be fine,” he uttered to himself. 
</p><p><br/></p><p><i>With or without
youuuuuuuu</i></p><p><i>I can&rsquo;t live,
with or without youuuuuuUUUUUUUU</i></p><p><br/></p><p>Richie&rsquo;s
&lsquo;singing&rsquo; had turned more or less into wailing at this point. He had
been in there for over fifteen minutes, and Eddie needed to shower as
well, seeing as he could still smell popcorn butter and cigarette
smoke on his skin. He went and banged on the door. Richie&rsquo;s singing
stopped abruptly, and he heard the water stop quickly after. 
</p><p>Soon
Richie unlocked and opened the door, with only a towel wrapped around
his waist, his hair still dripping wet and stuck to his face. Eddie
shuffled past him, not allowing himself to stare. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>They
were both dressed, had eaten breakfast, and were heading out the door
within the next hour. It was nearing midday, and the outside air was
pleasantly warm. Richie still wore his denim jacket, only with the
sleeves rolled up to his elbows. 
</p><p>They
hopped in the truck and drove off with the windows down. Eddie closed
his eyes and tilted his head half out, the wind hitting his face and
definitely messing up his hair,
but he didn&rsquo;t mind. The radio was playing some song he sort of
recognised
but didn&rsquo;t know the words to. Richie hummed along to it idly, taking
the moment in as much as he could.</p><p>They
arrived at their destination all too soon, it felt. Richie parked the
car on the side of the road. There
was a growth of trees obscuring the view from the road, but they
could hear faint squeals and giggles in the distance. 
</p><p><i>That&rsquo;s probably
them, </i>Eddie thought. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>They
made their way through the trees, and after a couple minutes they
came across five bikes, four of them were just thrown on the ground,
only one of them was standing, leaning against the kickstand,
belonging to Stan Uris. Next to the bikes was a pile of clothing. 
</p><p>Richie
walked over to the edge of cliff. The rest of the gang were splashing
around in the water 30 feet below. Bill had climbed on Mike&rsquo;s
shoulders and Beverly on Ben&rsquo;s in a chicken
fight, laughing and squealing as they tried to push each other off.
Beverly quickly won, Bill (and consequentially Mike), falling
backwards into the water and coming up gasping, but smiling. Beverly
fist pumped the air above her head and let out a victory hoot.</p><p>“Mind
if we join you?” Richie called out from above, cupping his hands
around his mouth.</p><p>“You
have to jump though!” Stan yelled back at him, “Eddie too!”</p><p>Richie
gave them a thumbs up and jogged back over to Eddie, who had only
taken off his shoes and watch. Richie started stripping down,
throwing his jacket and shirt on top of the pile of the others
clothes. Eddie couldn&rsquo;t help but stare. 
</p><p><i>Fuck, </i>he
was skinny. Like, <i>really</i>
skinny. You could all but see his ribs. 
</p><p>He
was also even paler than Eddie. It made his hair and eyes look so
much darker in contrast. 
</p><p>Richie
smirked to himself when he caught Eddie staring. He stepped out of
his skinny jeans, revealing black boxer shorts underneath. 
</p><p>Eddie
almost tripped as he shook his shorts off, now only wearing a pair of
white briefs.</p><p>Richie
was waiting for him at the edge of the cliff, and he could hear the
others chanting from below, eager for the boys to jump.</p><p>Richie
turned his head towards Eddie. 
</p><p>“You
checking me out, love?” 
</p><p>Eddie
went a hot shade of pink and shook his head, though he still had a
dorky grin planted on his face. 
</p><p>“Well,
you should be.” Richie winked at him, and then leaped off the rock
without hesitation, hollering as he did. Eddie heard a big splash
followed by cheers from the others.</p><p>“Your
turn Ed!” Mike yelled from down below. Eddie stood <i>just
</i>out of view on the rock. 
</p><p>He
had jumped a handful of times before, but still, standing up there,
that high off the ground, never failed to make him incredibly
nervous. He took a deep breath in and then made a running jump. He
held his breath as he fell, he always did. The drop felt so much
farther than it looked. Every time he jumped, he always panicked that
he would never hit the water. That he would fall forever. Stuck in
time. 
</p><p>But
of course, logically, he hit the water feet first, and his legs stung
as he did, but he didn&rsquo;t care because that meant it was over. He came
up to the surface and gasped for air,
and they all applauded him, and
he laughed along, smiling wide, feeling pretty out of breath but
under control.</p><p><br/></p><p>For
the rest of the afternoon they swam and played and messed around on
the rocks, like they had been doing since they were kids. Richie made
sure he spent time talking to everyone individually, including Mike
and Ben, who he hadn&rsquo;t known when he lived in Derry ten or so years
back. They both immediately took a liking to him, even laughing at
some of his jokes, though they were eye-roll worthy at best and
mildly offensive at worst. 
</p><p>He
spent the most time with Beverly though, even separating from the
group at one point to go have a more serious conversation on the
rocks without anyone else hearing, though Bill had assured Eddie it
wasn&rsquo;t anything to worry about, just that Bev and Richie had been
rather close back in the day. Eddie just accepted this as it was, and
tried not to think about it too much. 
</p><p>He
and Stan went to sit next to the edge of the water. He had noticed
Stan had been a little.. <i>off, </i>but he knew he would probably
come forward himself if something was bothering him. He was usually
pretty open with Eddie, and vice versa. Stan was the first one he had
ever come out to, back when he was 14, a whole month before he told
anyone else in their group. He was a good listener.</p><p>“Eddie,
how-” Stan bit his lip, unsure of how to ask what he wanted to ask,
“how did you know? That you, y'know,” he trailed off, poking at a
bruise on his knee. 
</p><p>“That
I what?” Eddie asked, though he was pretty sure he knew where this
was going.</p><p>“That
you liked boys?” 
</p><p>Eddie
saw that Stan was looking over at Bill, who was currently being
splashed mercilessly by Mike, giggling, using his hands as a shield.</p><p>Eddie
shrugged. “Dunno really. Everyone would talk about how they had
crushes on girls and I never did. I never really noticed girls in the
same way other boys said they did. But I realised that I had those
feelings for guys instead, and one day it just sorta clicked.” Of
course it wasn&rsquo;t that simple, really, but that was the gist of it.</p><p>“What
does it feel like, when you like someone then.”</p><p>“It&rsquo;s
like-” Eddie paused. He wasn&rsquo;t sure he would be able to put it in
words. “It&rsquo;s like, you feel weird in your stomach, and you just
want to look at them all the time and you think about them a lot when
they&rsquo;re not around.”</p><p>“Oh.”
</p><p>They
sat in silence for a couple minutes, watching Ben and Mike team up on
Bill in quite a brutal water fight. 
</p><p>“I
think I like Bill.” Stan said, almost under his breath, like he
didn&rsquo;t want to say it out loud but couldn&rsquo;t stop himself.</p><p>Eddie
wasn&rsquo;t surprised by the confession, but he didn&rsquo;t want Stan to know
that. He elbowed him gently and gave him the softest smile he could
manage. Stan leaned his head on Eddie&rsquo;s shoulder, looking down. Eddie
could tell he had said all he needed to say. Neither of them were
much about big emotional conversations. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>The
sun had started to set by the time they all walked up to collect
their things, and the warmth was slowly disappearing from the air,
replaced by the familiar chill from the night before. They all sorted
out who&rsquo;s clothes belonged to who (except Eddie, who had folded his
and set it apart from everyone else&rsquo;s). They all got dressed,
pointing out each other&rsquo;s sunburn while Eddie schooled them about
skin cancer.</p><p>They
started to walk as a group out to the road. 
</p><p>“Does
anyone want a lift? Got room for three in the truck,” Richie
offered, but they all said they were happy biking it. He didn&rsquo;t
argue. 
</p><p>He
and Richie stood and watched Beverly, Mike, and Ben ride off. 
</p><p>“See
you at home!” Bill called out as he started off in the other
direction next to Stan. Eddie figured he had probably asked to stay
over for the night. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>The
drive home was much like the drive there, windows down, radio volume
all the way up. Eddie was sure he was going to develop hearing
problems if he had to do this often. 
</p><p>When
they were about halfway to Bill&rsquo;s, Richie turned the radio down.
<br/>“What&rsquo;s wrong?” Eddie asked after a moment. Richie looked
genuinely worried about something.</p><p>“I&rsquo;m
just- I wasn&rsquo;t planning on staying.” His voice was uneasy. 
</p><p>“What
do you mean?”</p><p>“I&rsquo;m
mean I&rsquo;m only here for, I don&rsquo;t know, a couple weeks, and then I was
gonna leave. This was supposed to be a short visit to catch up but
then Bill told me about you and I thought I&rsquo;d give it a shot but,”
he exhaled sharply, reached into his pocket to grab a cigarette and
lit in with the lighter under the radio. “I honestly thought this
would just be a little fling, you know? And we would have our fun and
then I would go.”</p><p>Eddie&rsquo;s
breath hitched in his throat. He couldn&rsquo;t make sense of it, <i>who
the hell says shit like that, </i>he thought. 
</p><p>His
first thought was to get angry, to lecture Richie about how fucking
shitty that was. He tried to script out what he was going to say in
his head. It had been about a minute of the most tense silence he had
ever experienced.</p><p>“You&rsquo;re
an asshole,” he finally choked out, and it wasn&rsquo;t anywhere near as
angry as he wanted, but Richie still flinched at the tone of his
voice, dry and serious. Richie had heard those words plenty of times
before with humour from his friends, and in high pitched scoffs from
girls at parties who slapped him or threw drinks in his face, but
this time, it hit really hard. He felt like he had been punched in
the chest.</p><p>“Yeah,
I know.”</p><p>Eddie
had turned so he was looking out the window. He knew if he looked at
Richie he might start crying and that was absolutely the last thing
he wanted to do. 
</p><p>“So,
this is just you having your fun then? Because i&rsquo;m not just going to
make out with you for two weeks and then let you leave if that&rsquo;s all
you want. You can go find someone else to do that with.”</p><p>“It&rsquo;s
not like that, dude, I-”</p><p>“You
<i>just</i> said that&rsquo;s what it was!” Eddie was trying desperately
to hold back tears. 
</p><p>“Yeah
it <i>was, </i>that was what I had planned before I got here but then
you,” he threw the half finished cigarette out the window, “I
actually like you. A lot, and I&rsquo;ve been trying to figure out what the
hell to do about that and I just don&rsquo;t know.”</p><p>Eddie&rsquo;s
expression softened. He looked over at Richie, and from what he could
tell he was being sincere. <br/>“That still doesn&rsquo;t mean anything if
you&rsquo;re leaving.” Eddie let out in a hoarse whisper.</p><p>They
drove the rest of the way in silence. Richie stopped in front of
Eddie&rsquo;s house and they sat with the engine off, the sky having turned
a fantastic shade of pink.</p><p>“Why
not just stay?” Eddie said, breaking the silence. “Like, why do
you need to leave?”</p><p>“No
where to stay, I can&rsquo;t just sleep on people&rsquo;s couches forever.”
<i>Besides, staying in one place would kill me. </i>
</p><p>“You
could come with me.” Richie said. “Drive around the country,
sleep under the stars, Life a'la Tozier.” He was really only half
joking.</p><p>“My
mother would never let me.”</p><p>“You&rsquo;re
almost eighteen aren&rsquo;t you? She can&rsquo;t control you for much longer.”</p><p>Eddie
laughed. “You don&rsquo;t know my mother.”</p><p>They
sat there, looking at each other, hoping for a solution to just
appear. But nothing came, and Eddie kissed Richie on the cheek before
hopping out of the car and walking to the front door. He looked back
as he opened the door. Richie gave a small wave and turned the keys
in the ignition, driving away towards Bill&rsquo;s. 
</p><p>Eddie
watched him go before closing the door behind him. 
</p>
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to pay for all the tickets when they got to the cinema, and was
greeted with a halfhearted protest from everyone except Beverly, who
smugly took up the offer. They were now all standing in front of the
confectionary bar, deciding on which snacks to buy. Richie and Eddie
were standing together, far enough away from the others that they
could talk without them hearing, but close enough that Eddie still
felt comfortable. 
</p><p>Richie had been
staring at the selection in front of him for several minutes at this
point, a concentrated look on his face, mulling over each option in
his head carefully. Eddie had the same order since he was ten years
old, a medium diet coke and a pack of MnM&rsquo;s, things he only got to
indulge in on rare occasions as his mother would never allow those
sorts of food at home, and the transaction was promptly fulfilled
when they arrived. But Richie had yet to make any sort of decision,
and it was really starting to annoy Eddie, who had already downed
almost half of his drink. 
</p><p>“You&rsquo;re gonna miss
the start of the movie if you don&rsquo;t hurry up,” Stan called out to
them, starting to head towards the theatre with Bill and Beverly, all
with armfuls of sugary food and drinks. Richie held a finger up to
them, “Shush you, this is a very important decision and you are
breaking my concentration.”</p><p>Eddie rolled his
eyes and watched the three of them disappear around a corner. To his
relief, Richie finally stepped towards the counter, asking the
cashier for a “large popcorn and coke, if you would, my dear,”
and whipped his head around to wink at Eddie, who was tapping his
foot impatiently. 
</p><p>“Hope you like
popcorn Eds.”</p><p>Eddie did not like
popcorn, the butter made his hands and face feel greasy and it always
got stuck in his teeth, but he was glad that he had finally made a
decision and they could go in and watch the movie, and not talk for
an hour and a half, so he smiled politely and shrugged. 
</p><p>
<br/></p><p><br/></p><p>Eddie spotted the
other three as they entered the theatre, sitting up in the back row
on the balcony with their feet up on the chairs in front of them. He
instinctively went to go join them, but Beverly shook her head at
him, and he remembered that he was supposed to be on a date. Richie
had already  gone a few rows ahead and was shuffling past people to
get to the middle of the row. Eddie followed him, apologising to the
people he had to push past. Richie fell down into the chair, popcorn
bucket in his lap, and patted the seat next to him. “Take a seat,
love.” 
</p><p>Eddie sat down in
his assigned seat, clenching his hands together in his lap, sitting
up as straight as he could, looking at the screen and pretending to
be interested with what was playing. They had only missed about a
minute and a half of the beginning of the film, and the opening
credits were still rolling. His mind was completely occupied though.
He could see Richie looking at him from the corner of his eye, and he
was only glad that it was too dark to see that he was blushing real
hard. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>Halfway through and
Eddie had not been able to focus on the movie at all. Too many
thoughts were running in this head, and he kept glancing at Richie
whenever he thought he wouldn&rsquo;t notice. Richie had been enjoying
himself, laughing out loud at some of the jokes, and leaning forward
in his seat during the more intense chase scenes. Though he was also
thinking about Eddie, trying to plan out different moves he could
make in his head. He had noticed him looking over every now and then,
and had tried hard to pretend he hadn&rsquo;t noticed. He honestly kinda
liked this kid, even if he was pretty skittish and hadn&rsquo;t really said
much to him at all. Of course he was aware of this stuff before he
met him, given a crash course by Bill over the phone, the day before
he arrived. He only wished Eddie started to open up a bit more, and
not feel as nervous around him. 
</p><p>He noticed Eddie&rsquo;s
hands weren&rsquo;t glued together anymore and were resting loosely on his
lap, the now empty MnM packet was sitting on the arm of the seat,
folded rather than crumpled up. Richie laughed quietly to himself.
<i>God, even his rubbish was neat. </i>
</p><p>He rested his elbow
on the chair arm dividing Eddie&rsquo;s seat and his own. Then slowly moved
his hand over, only a little at a time. And finally reached and took
Eddie&rsquo;s hand gently. When Eddie didn&rsquo;t pull away, he started to
intertwine their fingers, and held his hand properly, running his
thumb over the other&rsquo;s. After a hesitant moment, Eddie did the same. 
</p><p><i>Fucking hell,
what am I doing?</i></p><p>Eddie
couldn&rsquo;t think of anything except the feeling of his hand entwined in
Richie&rsquo;s. His hands felt so small compared to Richie&rsquo;s. His stomach
felt like it was doing somersaults, and he could practically hear his
own heartbeat pounding in his ears. His face was cold and burning at
the same time. He was sure he looked like a tomato right now. Richie
seemed so calm, like this was no big deal, while Eddie&rsquo;s whole body
was freaking out. He had to stop himself reaching for his inhaler. 
</p><p>Yet,
the rhythm of Richie&rsquo;s thumb running over his, eventually
started to calm him down</p><p>They held hands for
the rest of the movie, which he had completely given up on. He knew
he wouldn&rsquo;t be able to recall a single part of it later. 
</p><p>The stood up as the
end credits started to roll and the lights went up, and headed
towards the exit. Bill, Bev, and Stan were waiting eagerly out the
front, and they all had to do a double take when they saw the two
boys walking out together, <i>holding hands, for gods sake. How in
the world did Richie get Eddie to hold his hand?</i></p><p>Eddie
honestly had forgotten when they joined up with the group.</p><p>“So,
you t-two are obviously getting along then,” Bill asked with a
cocky look on his face. Richie smiled down at Eddie, who looked sort
of puzzled. He looked at their hands locked together and his eyes
went wide, ripping his away quickly, and Richie&rsquo;s face changed to
surprised, and maybe even a little hurt. Eddie suddenly felt really
bad for doing it.</p><p>“Like
the movie?” Stan cut in before things escalated past that point. 
</p><p>“Best
I&rsquo;ve seen in a while, actually,” Richie chirped. And they all
started discussing it, talking about their favourite scenes. Eddie
stayed silent spare the occasional laugh or exclamation in agreement.</p><p>They all stood
outside on the footpath for twenty or so minutes, until Bill looked
up and stated it was getting cold.</p><p>“Alright, well
let&rsquo;s head on home,” Beverly said. Richie reached into his pocket
and grabbed his car keys, throwing them to Bill, who wasn&rsquo;t expecting
it and almost dropped them.</p><p>“You guys can
drive the truck home, I&rsquo;m gonna walk back with Eds.” Bill raised
his eyebrows at him. 
</p><p>“You okay with
th-that, Eddie?”</p><p>Eddie looked at him,
then up at Richie, then closed his eyes for a moment. He exhaled
sharply. 
</p><p>“Yeah, sounds
fine.” He forced a smile, and Richie looked down at him fondly, and
a little shocked he actually agreed.</p><p>“Okay, see you
guys tomorrow then!” Beverly called over her shoulder as the three
of them made their way over to the truck, Bill swinging the keys
around his finger. 
</p><p>“If anything
happens to my baby, Denbrough, I&rsquo;m breaking one of your legs!”
Richie shouted as they climbed in. Bill waved out the window.</p><p>Richie and Eddie
watched them drive out of sight, up the street and turning left at
the intersection, and then started to walk in the same direction. 
</p><p>They walked in
silence for five minutes. Richie kept opening his mouth to say
something, but could think of nothing. 
</p><p>A breeze flew in,
and Eddie wrapped his arms around himself. Goosebumps appeared on his
arms. <i>Hypothermia. He is going to get hypothermia. </i>
</p><p>Richie
noticed Eddie shivering and stopped in his tracks. <br/>“Fuck, you
must be freezing,” he slipped off his denim jacket and put it over
Eddie&rsquo;s shoulders. “There.”</p><p>“But
you&rsquo;ve only got a t-shirt on now, you&rsquo;ll be cold.” He started to
shrug the jacket off.<br/>“No seriously, take it, I&rsquo;m all good!” 
</p><p>Eddie
looked at him for a while, studying him carefully. The jacket had
made him look a lot buffer, so seeing his lanky, pale arms jutting
out from the oversized t-shirt sleeves was a little surprising, and
even made him look a bit less intimidating. Slowly, he slipped his
arms into the jacket sleeves. It had been a few sizes too big on
Richie, and Eddie was basically buried in it. The sleeves fell past
his fingertips and it came down to his mid thighs. And warm, so <i>warm.</i>
Richie melted at the sight, staring with a big, stupid grin on his
face. 
</p><p>“Gee,
could get used to that view,” he sighed. 
</p><p>Eddie
turned his face away from Richie, flustered, and continued walking up
the street. Richie watched him for a moment, then jogged to catch up.
</p><p>Eddie
had rolled the sleeves up enough so his hands were free. 
</p><p>They
walked the rest of the way to Eddie&rsquo;s house in silence, hand in hand,
Eddie feeling much more comfortable than before. 
</p><p>They
stopped walking when they reached the gate to his front yard. Eddie
started to take the jacket off but Richie stopped him. “You can
keep it, for now.” 
</p><p>“Oh,”
he paused. “Why?”</p><p>Richie
shrugged. “Gives you a reason to see me again.”</p><p>“Oh.”
</p><p>“That
is, if you wanted to see me again?” 
</p><p>Eddie
hesitated, then nodded. “Yeah, sure.”</p><p>Richie
grinned at him. “Well okay then,” he reached his hand towards
Eddie, “was a pleasure.” Eddie shook it, and turned toward his
house, giving Richie one last glance over his shoulder as he walked
down to his front door.</p><p>Richie
stood and watched him for a moment, then, as Eddie was halfway to the
door, he called out.</p><p>“Hey
Eds, wait a moment.”</p><p>Eddie
stopped and turned back around, eyebrows raised. “Hm?”</p><p>Richie
half-jogged over and stood right in front of him, wrapping his arms
around the shorter boy&rsquo;s waist.</p><p>“What
are you-” he was interrupted with Richie&rsquo;s mouth pressed against
his. He pushed him away, and Richie had to catch himself so he didn&rsquo;t
fall. 
</p><p>“Dude,
what the fuck!” he whisper-yelled, checking back over his shoulder,
making sure his mother couldn&rsquo;t see them. Luckily, all the curtains
were closed and there wasn&rsquo;t any sign of movement in the house. 
</p><p>Richie
was taken aback, and confused. “Are you serious? I thought we had a
good night?”</p><p>“You
don&rsquo;t just- you don&rsquo;t just <i>do that</i> to people you just met,”
he spat out, and fumbled for his inhaler. “Fuck, fuck, fu-,” he
brought the inhaler to his mouth and pressed down, breathing in
sharply, then breathing deeply a few times until his chest started to
feel less constricted. He collapsed onto his knees on the grass,
holding a hand over his mouth. Richie stood over him, unsure of what
to do. Eddie felt tears welling up behind his eyes and tried his
hardest to hold them back. <br/>Richie knelt down next to him and
placed a hand on his shoulder. Eddie shrugged him off.</p><p>“You
need to go,” he choked out. The tears started to fall then, he
couldn&rsquo;t help it. <br/>“Eds, I-” “Don&rsquo;t fucking call me that.”
Eddie didn&rsquo;t look up, or move at all. He could see tears falling down
into the grass. Richie stayed there, staring at him for a minute or
so, then turned and walked off. 
</p><p>“Whatever,
man. Fuck this,” Eddie heard him mumble as he left. 
</p><p>Eventually
he got up and went inside, tiptoeing up the stairs, hoping
desperately that he wouldn&rsquo;t wake up his mother. He shut the door to
his bedroom and fell face first onto the bed. He sobbed for a while,
attempting to muffle the noise in his pillow. When he ran out of
tears he turned onto his back and stared at the ceiling. There were
glow in the dark stars above his bed, that he had stuck there when he
was much younger and had never bothered to take down.</p><p><br/></p><p><i>Fuck.</i></p><p>He
was still wearing the stupid jacket. 
</p><p>He
sat up and tore it off, throwing it onto the floor. He figured he
would just give it to Bill and he could pass it on to Richie. 
</p><p><i>Fucking Richie.</i></p><p>Eddie
held his knees close to his chest and put his head down. 
</p><p><i>Fucking RICHIE.</i></p><p>Surely
he wasn&rsquo;t making a big deal out of it, right? I mean, people don&rsquo;t
kiss each other when they&rsquo;ve only just met&hellip; Do they? Not like he
would know anything about that. 
</p><p>He
did actually enjoy the night, up until the end. Well, enjoyed the
parts where he wasn&rsquo;t too busy being flustered or annoyed or
terrified by this person, who insisted on sharing popcorn and smiled
too much and held his hand, <i>why did he let him hold his
hand? </i>And who let someone else
drive his car so he could walk home with him. And who kissed him only
a few hours after meeting him. The
first person to ever kiss him. 
</p><p>Eddie
ran his fingers over his lips.</p><p>He
could remember exactly how he
kissed him. He traced the outline of where Richie&rsquo;s lips were, his
fingertips barely touching his face. A shiver went down his spine. 
</p><p><i>The first person
to ever kiss him</i>.</p><p>And
he fucking freaked out. Like he freaks out about everything. And how
nothing good could ever happen to him because he ruins it before it
has a chance. 
</p><p>He
started to regret the way he reacted. He pulled at his hair, wishing
he could go back an hour, start again, do it differently. 
</p><p>He
stood up from bed and grabbed Richie&rsquo;s jacket. He looked at it in his
hands for a moment, trying to figure out what he was about to do. 
</p><p>
<br/></p><p><br/></p><p>Richie
had found his way to Bill&rsquo;s house rather easily. He had gotten his
keys back and was sitting on the hood of his truck, music quietly
pouring from the radio. He had a cigarette hanging from his mouth,
his second one since he had been sitting there. He was cold, and he
started to wish he hadn&rsquo;t given his only jacket away. 
</p><p><i>What was that
kid&rsquo;s deal anyway?</i></p><p>Richie
didn&rsquo;t know what to think about everything that had happened. Part of
him felt pissed off, the
other part of him felt quite
upset. Bill had warned him that Eddie would be nervous, but he had
still assumed he at least <i>wanted</i>
to go out with him. Instead, it was as if he was just being forced to
do it. And he did actually think he was cute.  
</p><p>Richie
took a long drag of his cigarette. <i>Shouldn&rsquo;t have got my
fucking hopes up.</i></p><p>He
finished off the cigarette and jumped off his truck, dropping the
butt on the ground and putting it out with his shoe. He decided it
had gotten too cold to be out, so he turned to head into Bill&rsquo;s
house. He had organised to sleep on the couch for a couple nights
until Bill&rsquo;s parents got home. From there, well, he would just have
to figure it out. Probably couch hop around, sleep in his truck some
nights, maybe he could even find a shitty enough motel for a night or
two. 
</p><p>He
kept his eyes down as he walked around and reached in the window to
turn off the radio. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>“Hey.”</p><p>He
swung his head around, expecting to see Bill, but was surprised to
see Eddie standing in front of him, wearing a dark blue sweatshirt
over his outfit from that night, Richie&rsquo;s denim jacket hung over his
shoulder. 
</p><p>Richie
turned to face him fully, leaning up against the side of his truck. 
</p><p>“I
just- you should have this back.” Eddie pushed the jacket towards
him, and he took it, putting it on without much hesitation. 
</p><p>“Thanks
for that, I expect you washed and ironed it before returning it, I
can tell y'know.” Richie pretended to inspect the jacket, mouth
upturned. Eddie laughed, but
stopped when he made eye contact with Richie, looking away. 
</p><p>“Why
do you do that?”</p><p>“Do
what?” Eddie asked.</p><p>“It&rsquo;s
like every time you smile, as soon as I look at you, you stop. You
get – embarrassed, or something. Like, fuck dude,” he sighed.</p><p>“I-
I don&rsquo;t know.” Eddie forced himself to make eye contact. “I
didn&rsquo;t know I was doing it-”</p><p>“Because
you&rsquo;re actually fucking cute, when you laugh-” Eddie swallowed
hard. Richie shoved his hands into his pockets. “It&rsquo;s fine if you
don&rsquo;t- <i>like </i>me, or
whatever, but-” he could see that Eddie was starting to look
uncomfortable.</p><p>Richie
shook his head at himself. “Never mind, it&rsquo;s fine. Thanks for
bringing the jacket back I guess.”</p><p>He
pulled the box of cigarettes from his pocket and took one, putting it
between his lips and reached back in for his lighter. 
</p><p>Eddie watched him
carefully as he lit the end of the cigarette and pulled on it,
waiting a moment before letting the smoke pour out his mouth. He
eventually moved so he was standing next to Richie. Richie didn&rsquo;t
protest, in fact neither of them said anything. They just stood
together for a while. Richie finished the cigarette and went for
another one. Before he could light it, Eddie stepped back up onto the
pavement, giving him enough height to pull him by the collar into a
kiss, his eyes shut tight. Richie was caught off guard, but he slowly
melted into it. He grabbed Eddie&rsquo;s waist and pulled him closer, and
Eddie wrapped his arms around his neck, tangling his fingers into
Richie&rsquo;s hair. 
</p><p>They made out
against Richie&rsquo;s pick-up truck for a considerable amount of time,
pausing every now and then to just look at each other&rsquo;s faces, and
then fall back into each other. A car drove past and beeped at them,
and Richie flipped them off without taking his attention off Eddie. 
</p><p>
<br/></p><p><br/></p><p>Bill discovered the
two of them on his couch the next morning, Eddie lying on top of
Richie, face buried in his neck, and Richie&rsquo;s arms wrapped around
him.</p>
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in front of his bathroom mirror, studying his reflection with a
nervous and rather intense look plastered on his face. His hair was
carefully parted and styled, not a single hair out of place.</p><p>He was wearing a
light grey button-up shirt that had been pristinely ironed, sleeves
rolled neatly to his elbows and the end tucked into black
dress-pants, with a leather belt tying it all together. His shoes
were polished to the point where you could see your reflection in
them. You would think they were brand new if you saw them, he only
ever wore them during special occasions, such as weddings or the
sparse few times a year he went to church. There was an undone
bow-tie hanging over the edge of the sink, and he had been debating
with himself whether or not to wear it. He didn&rsquo;t want to look like
he was trying too hard, and seeing as the rest of his attire had
probably crossed that line already, he finally decided against it. 
</p><p>His watch beeped,
snapping him out of a trance that he wasn&rsquo;t aware he was in. He
looked down at his wrist and realised he had been standing in the
bathroom, distracted by his own reflection, for over an hour. Lucky
for him, he had decided to get ready two hours before he had to leave
the house, and he still had about half an hour left to prepare. 
</p><p>He swung the mirror
open revealing a meticulously organised cabinet, shelves stocked with
an entire pharmacy&rsquo;s worth of pill bottles, tubes, and boxes, all
labelled with complicated medical jargon. Even Eddie wasn&rsquo;t entirely
sure what some of them did, but he knew that he needed them, or at
least would need them at some point. He grabbed a rectangular blue
container from the lowest shelf. It had seven small compartments,
each printed with a letter corresponding with a day of the week. S M
T W T F S. Through the plastic you could see each compartment was
filled with six or seven pills of varying shaped and colours. He
flipped open the lid labelled with an &lsquo;F&rsquo;, for Friday, and threw
them, two at a time, into his mouth. He dry-swallowed them all with
ease. 
</p><p>He put the container
back in it&rsquo;s rightful place on the shelf and shut the cabinet. He
took a deep breath in, looking at his reflection with his chest
puffed out and shoulders tall. He almost admired how he looked in
this position, trying to re-imagining himself as taller, buffer, like
some of the guys he saw in the locker rooms at school. But that
admiration disappeared, as quickly as it arrived, as he exhaled and
his shoulders dropped, back into a slight slouch. He huffed and shook
his head a little, deciding that envying other men&rsquo;s body types
wouldn&rsquo;t do him much good, and turned to the door, making sure to
grab his inhaler from the side of the sink before he left the
bathroom and shuffled down the hallway to his bedroom. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>4.59 pm.</p><p>Eddie stood at his
front door, his hand hovering over the doorknob, staring at his
watch, counting the seconds down until it would read 5.00 pm, when he
would leave his house and walk to Bill Denbrough&rsquo;s house, and he
would get there by 5.10 pm, which gave him plenty of time to talk to
Bill before 5.30 pm, when Bill&rsquo;s 'friend&rsquo;, who was a complete
stranger to Eddie, would supposedly come and pick him up and take him
on this 'date&rsquo;, that had been set up, much to Eddie&rsquo;s dismay. 
</p><p>Apparently, at some
point during the last couple of months, the members of his friend
group had decided that Eddie needed to loosen up and meet new people.
They had attempted to get him a date several times before, but Eddie
had absolutely refused, freaked out, or cancelled, each time without
fail. It took a hell of a lot of persuasion but they finally got him
to agree to something, a movie date with one of Bill&rsquo;s old friends
that he had never met before – as long as 1. someone else came with
them and 2. this person wasn&rsquo;t too rowdy. Bill assured him that he
had nothing to worry about. 
</p><p>So the plan was made
that they would go to the Aladdin, and Eddie and this stranger would
sit together, and Bill, Stan, and Beverly would sit two rows behind
them. Eddie figured that he wouldn&rsquo;t have to talk to this person too
much if they were in a cinema, as long as they had decent manners,
and that he could lean back on the other&rsquo;s for support if he got too
nervous. He also figured he could easily say he was going to the
bathroom and leave if he needed too. 
</p><p><br/></p><p>When he saw his
watch flash 5.00pm, he opened to door and stepped out, shouting out a
cheerful 'Goodbye!&rsquo; to his mother, who he assumed had probably fallen
asleep in front of the tv. Shutting the door behind him he set off,
turning left on the footpath and heading towards Bill&rsquo;s house. He had
known Bill since they were 7, and Eddie reckoned he could have
navigate his way to Bill&rsquo;s house with his eyes closed (although he
would never actually try). 
</p><p>He arrived exactly
when he planned that he would, 5.10pm. His heart started racing
faster as he walked up the driveway. He put his hand in his pocket
and gripped his inhaler, not taking it out, but just reassuring
himself that it was there. He knocked on the front door 3 times. It
swung open within a few seconds, and Beverly <i>beamed</i>
when she saw him. 
</p><p>“You
look so good!”
she exclaimed, and Eddie frowned, and
dropped his gaze. 
</p><p>“Shut
up,” he mumbled, pushing past her as she giggled. He made his way
to the living room, where Bill and Stan were on the couch, Bill
laying with his feet over Stan&rsquo;s lap. Their heads shot up as he
entered the room with his arms crossed over his chest, Beverly in
tow. Stan smiled almost as wide as Beverly did, and Bill
wolf-whistled, receiving a very annoyed look from Eddie. 
</p><p>“You
clean up real nice,” Stan said, pushing Bill&rsquo;s legs off of his lap
and walking over. “He&rsquo;s gonna be blown away for sure!”</p><p>“Yeah,
for sh-sure,” Bill perked up, nodding his head enthusiastically. 
</p><p>“Whatever,
I just want to get it over with.” Eddie&rsquo;s face started to turn red,
already regretting that he agreed to do this. He wasn&rsquo;t made for this
kind of thing! He was too paranoid, too awkward. He always had been.
There was a reason he had never been on an actual date before
his friends started setting him up. He hadn&rsquo;t even
kissed anyone, for gods sake. He just didn&rsquo;t have the charm that
people who go on dates and have relationships seemed to have. All his
friends had had boyfriends and girlfriends and made out with people
at parties and been flirted with by kids at school, but he never had.
Everyone just, overlooked him. And if he was honest with himself, he
didn&rsquo;t really mind it. Being alone. It meant that he could focus on
things that were more important. 
</p><p>They
heard a vehicle with a very loud and assumably very old engine pull
up at the front of the house. When the engine stopped, it was
replaced by hard rock music, playing just as loud. Eddie&rsquo;s stomach
dropped, and he prayed to god that it didn&rsquo;t belong to his date, that
he would not have to get in whatever car sounded like <i>that.</i>

</p><p>“No
way, is R-richie actually early f-for once?” Bill jumped up and ran
to the front door, and Stan followed. 
</p><p>Beverly
looked over at Eddie, her smile quickly fading as she saw his face.
He had gone white as a ghost, and she could see his hands visibly
shaking. 
</p><p>“I&rsquo;m
gonna be sick,” Eddie whispered, and sprinted around the corner to
the bathroom. Beverly went after him, seeing
him slam the bathroom door
and lock it.
She waited a moment, then gently
knocked on the door.</p><p>“Hey,
you okay?” she asked, genuinely
worried. She knew he would be nervous, but not like this. He didn&rsquo;t
reply, instead she heard the telltale hiss of his inhaler. “Just,
stay there Eddie, I&rsquo;ll go talk to the boys.” She heard a very faint
“okay”, and headed back out to the front of the house where the
others were having a cheerful reunion. 
</p><p>“Beverly
Marsh, you fucking beautiful creature.”</p><p>Leaning
up against a rusted, beaten, maroon coloured pick-up truck, and much
taller and rougher than she remembered, was Richie Tozier, wearing
ripped jeans, combat boots, white t-shirt, and a black denim jacket
littered with patches that
had been haphazardly sewn on.
His hair was almost down to his shoulders, sticking out wildly in all
directions. She might not have even recognised him if it weren&rsquo;t for
the thick frame glasses, being held together by several pieces of
tape, the lenses magnifying his eyes just as they always did. 
</p><p>“Richie,”
she laughed, and ran towards him, enveloping him in a hug. He picked
her up and swung her around with ease. “It&rsquo;s
been far too long.” He really towered over her, she had to actually
crane her neck to look at his face. Probably a whole head taller than
Stan and Bill.</p><p>“Sure
has gorgeous,” Richie replied, looking at her face with absolute
awe. “so anyway, where&rsquo;s my future husband?” He winked at Bill,
who looked back towards the house. 
</p><p>“Where&rsquo;d
he go, Bev?” he asked. 
</p><p>“He&rsquo;s,
uh, having a panic attack in the bathroom.” Bev said, suddenly
sounding quite serious. Richie looked concerned. 
</p><p>“Don&rsquo;t
worry, he&rsquo;s just nervous, He&rsquo;ll calm down soon.” Stan reassured. 
</p><p>
<br/></p><p><br/></p><p>SHIT
SHIT SHIT FUCK SHIT SHIT</p><p>Eddie was pacing
back and forth in the bathroom, gripping his inhaler tightly in his
hand, sure he would either break it or it would leave a bruise. His
shirt had become untucked and his hair was messed up from him running
his hands through it several times. He really didn&rsquo;t want to do this.
He wanted to go home, have a shower, go to bed, forget about this
whole thing. Surely they would let him go home. They would have to,
if they saw him like this. 
</p><p>He heard knocking on
the door again. 
</p><p>“Hey Eddie, can
you let me in?” 
</p><p>Beverly. 
</p><p>There was a moment
of silence as he debated whether or not to answer. 
</p><p>“It&rsquo;s just me, the
others are still out front.”</p><p>Eddie hesitated at
the door, running his fingers over the lock. After about a minute he
unlocked it, and opened the door to face Beverly, who looked relieved
when she saw him, but still worried.</p><p>She stepped in and
closed the door behind her, and then wrapped her arms around him. She
leant her face into his hair. <br/>“Sorry,” his voice was muffled
against her shoulder. 
</p><p>“Don&rsquo;t be, it&rsquo;s
alright. He&rsquo;ll understand if you don&rsquo;t want to go.”</p><p>Eddie&rsquo;s breathing
settled down, as well as his heartbeat. He stepped away from Beverly,
starting to feel a lot better. 
</p><p>“No, I-” he
kicked himself for what he was saying. “I&rsquo;ll go. I promised I
would.”</p><p>Beverly&rsquo;s face lit
up. “Let&rsquo;s fix you up a bit first, though.” He nodded, and
flashed her a small smile. 
</p><p>Beverly helped him
get his hair looking neat again, and he fidgeted with his clothes in
front of the mirror until he thought he looked presentable enough.</p><p>“All good?” she
asked him before she opened the door. He took a deep breath and then
nodded at her, and she turned and walked out into the hallway. 
</p><p>Eddie allowed
himself one last glance in the mirror before he followed her out. 
</p><p>
<br/></p><p><br/></p><p>Bill, Stan, and
Richie were standing in the kitchen when Beverly emerged from the
hallway. 
</p><p>“Just be nice,”
she said quietly as she leaned against the bench next to Richie. 
</p><p>“No worries,” he
replied with a smirk. 
</p><p>Eddie slowly stepped
out of the hallway and into view, and stood with his arms folded, his
eyes immediately locking onto Beverly, who nodded slightly at him,
assuring him it was okay. He looked at Bill and Stan, both of whom
still looked quite worried. He put off looking at the fourth person
there for as long as he could. He could see through peripheral vision
that they were wearing mostly black and that they probably hadn&rsquo;t had
a haircut in years. When he did look up at Richie&rsquo;s face, he saw him
staring, bewildered, with a crooked, goofy smile on his face. He was
also 6 foot fucking tall. Eddie felt queasy in his stomach. Half of
him wanted to run straight back into the bathroom and lock the door
and never come out. The other half wanted to do that as well but was
trying not to want that. Trying to be brave. 
</p><p>“Hi,” Richie
finally perked up after a few long moments of silence. “Richie
Tozier.” He took a step forward and reached his hand towards Eddie,
who noticed that his fingernails had been coloured black, but not
like his mother&rsquo;s nail polish. More like he had done it with a
permanent marker. 
</p><p>Now that he was
closer, the height difference between the two was much more amusing.
Eddie was only five foot four. He barely came up to Richie&rsquo;s
shoulders. 
</p><p>Eddie shook Richie&rsquo;s
hand, feeling pretty intimidated by this person looming over him like
a grungy skyscraper. 
</p><p>“Eddie,” he
said, although it came out in more of a whisper. Richie smirked at
this. 
</p><p>“Eddie,” he
repeated, to himself mostly, “it&rsquo;s cute.”</p><p>Eddie felt his face
go hot, flustered, still staring at Richie with a kind of awe-struck
horror.</p><p>The three in the
kitchen noticed this and Bill decided to interrupt. 
</p><p>“W-we should leave
or w-we&rsquo;ll miss the m-m-movie.”</p><p>Richie swung around.
“Right you are, my man! Off we go!” He turned his head to Eddie
and offered his arm. “M'lord?”</p><p>Eddie looked at his
arm, up to his face, and then back at his arm, looking alarmed and
confused. He hesitantly linked his arm through, and Richie beamed.
They walked out the front to his truck, Bill, Stan, and Beverly in
tow, and Richie opened the passenger side door, bowing
exaggeratively, motioning for Eddie to get in.</p><p>Eddie looked at the
vehicle, disgusted. No way he was getting in that thing. 
</p><p>Richie stood up,
obviously a little confused. <br/>“You okay?” he asked. “Don&rsquo;t
worry, I cleaned the inside of it, Bill said you don&rsquo;t like much mess
so,”</p><p>“It&rsquo;s fine.”
Eddie said, coming out more harshly than he intended. He took a deep
breath, and got in. Richie carefully closed the door, smiling through
the window. Eddie flashed him a smile back. 
</p><p>The other three
piled into the back, basically having to sit on top of each other,
and Richie walked around to the drivers side and got in. 
</p><p>Beverly leaned
forward and put her hand on Eddie&rsquo;s shoulder, and he reached up and
squeezed her hand for a second, the they both dropped their hands in
their laps. <br/>“Ready to go guys?” Richie asked
enthusiastically. The three in the back replied with an excited
'yes!&rsquo;. Richie turned to Eddie, who nodded at him, smiling properly
for the first time. Richie&rsquo;s heart melted a little, then turned the
keys in the ignition, the engine roaring to life, music blasting out
the radio, and off they went down the road. 
</p>
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